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Why do you LAIJGII? 



*To supvriwr 
— \<i*/s expert 

An English philosopher, Anthony 
Ludorici, wipes rhe smile off your 
face with the statement that you 
laugh because you feel superior. 

Or, in the more subtle phrasing of 
the old French writer, Rochefoucauld : 

There is something in the mis- 
fortunes of others which does not 
entirely displease us." 

a small ctalld falLi over, lis 
TV distress Is not comic to you. but 
if a streamlined blonde or a pompous 
business man slips mi a banana peel 
you probably laugh your head off. 

According to the Ludovlclan phil- 
osophy you do not laugh at the child, 
becaose you cannot imagine 
11 as your rival or superior. 

Hie streamlined blonde on, 
if she is mure stream) in ed than 
yuu. stir ferUngx of resent- 
ment or inferiority In year 
bosom, so you hiugii at her 
ifiscoiUlUiLre to establish your 
superiority. 

In slapstick comedy you 
laugh not at the man who 
throws the custard pie. bat at 
him who gets hit 

Self-esteem build-up 

YOU laugh at a stage com- 
edian because It makes yuu 
feet superior that you've seen 
the Joke, and will laugh even 
more heartily when there is a 
"stooge" as the victim of bis 
comedy. 

A caricaturist emphasises 
the weaknesses 01 bis subjects 
and you laugh at the carica- 
ture because It builds up your 
sell-esteem Into a feeling of 
superiority 

When children laugh at 





Punch 
and Judy they 
arc establishing the 
fact that they have 
overcome their fear of Mr 
Punch and feel a bit superior 
about it. 

By now you have collected 
a broadside of statements to 
defend your sense of humor. 

"I laugh at Mickey Mouse 
cartoons," you say 
Mr. Ludovici replies with the 



Stimulating ... refreshing 




limn: radiance id your slim with 1'eari 
ionic action] Krrp il tontil U|> ieao\ 
for a perfect nuikr-up! Pao* n tma 
and DieHoW '. . . tHunparrntk puir 

KCONOMV SOTT. !.\n> t. M imifc »«t/l Firm -Imfi. 

tl i/jrjir Jin. till il if mini m 
}«. N\ ..ifli IhinMii 'J/u uufn, BtirtilW, 
k ( riN -irW? uifc ISr totfaifi w. A 
ia- mil tovl hwiatft putt if it. 

A A 1 PLAK 1 - llMflj;!' 




b o m b- 
shell that Mickey- 
Mouse erisracters bur- 
lesque human folblc&, and 
their antics belong to a gro- 
tesque world unfettered by 
the logic and limitations of 
our real world. So we can 
laugh without restraint at 
something which can't happen 
here. 

"I laugh at a skilful pun. 
Wily on earth would t want tu 
feel superior about that?" 

Laughing at a pun is an in- 
dication of your smug self- 
satisfaction in recognising 
the play on words 

"I laugh at jokes about 
mothers-in-law Surely that 
is a straightout example of 
tense of humor." 

Apparently not. 

Tonr mother-in-law may 
have often told you how lucky 
you were to marry her sun- 
so often that it lakes a good 
loke about a mother-in-law 
to re-establish your self-cun- 
fMence and banish a growing 
sense of inferiority 

"When the. laugh Is on me 
I join in the laughter, too." 
:i'*u try again. 

"That's because you must 
rescue your sense of superi- 
ority at all civ;:., 
and hide the fact 
that your vanity 
or dignity has 
been hurt." 

Try again 

"My sense of humor bubbles 
over when I hear a really 
Sunny story." 

"You laugh at funny stories, 
especially risque ones, because 
you are labelling yourself a 
rebel against the conventions 
your world has made for itself 
— you're feeling superior 
again " 

Vat the unr return children may 
gifirle In rhuri'h. dignified liuxlnmi 
men m»J «mirprr at a Mtlrmn btranl 
Ditfllttx, and prtiplr in thr- rrvtraln- 
liu? atmosphere of a cmarl-room will 

laugh hilariously at <|niU fcrhU- 
%dUi<?!> l>T rnnrtfirl ur the Joiljrr. 

II la beorvuse your ego IrulsU on 
IU own .Miperiorll.y that there U a 
bii.11:. □ ! cruelty in all lauplilrr Mr 
Ludovici phuoaophiacv 

Uj baalc LTurtly i:)v« you taut 




w^ rrs 

(tlu'iii/i ija 
Ot humur that mattn u*m 
laugh at a p>he. a cttmtrium. iv 
iomfOfie etie'i ntuJuriane. 



sens* uf hum.lij.Lion when puopje 
lauRh heartily if your hut blows uO. 

When ytMi laugh al a Joke which 
.nvDhrea a loreignrr'K dklTlcultpf-a 

Wltil UrP j.aM.'.:LI;li;- VDU litT'Jji ' :if 

u-r ytiurwli that your *euiie of burnt j? 
Ls Ifnurr^Airely interna UoiniL 

Your laughter U » CTMfl tUtuntlng 
of your superior eshe In coping with 
u vwiibulA/j with which jn« are 
rnmiligr 

Tliia superiority theory, ytm nm-iu 
say. cannot poraihiy be apjjln-*! lo a 
very yuung child. 

tor jjl'..Uji.>-. 1/ you ^iianr a c/iild 
tl noahrv. to its mother, and when it 
elutchrs tier itrtrtB turn* and L»u P h = 

at POLL 

i« U tofanUi sour of fun, or 
jrujHTlorlty? 

J i.i experu uy u it Lbe ■•<.'-' - 
Onr« It tuu renchea Uir tuivni 
oJ i m mother';. |iri>u^rUnn the child 
feels safe H nn--. adapled rtoeU in 
a superior wily ta thr Li.rrjtL of your 
pursue 

A mother'^ LE.ui>htei- wlU hrlp a 
?hHd in riap superior to X±il- ni«r m- 
in% mbahapE of childhood. 

A child who tins fallen over amy 
run to mother In tear^ 

If the moUkir laiichfi and nuJtr* 
some joki- iLbouL "Look at thr dent 
you mode in thr poor unwind," tl» 
tears are tmmediateiy rcplarcd with 
laughter 

Mact flmfT-ant itotunc ■* «-i wUt y 
im haw b tW 
awlieal JoLcl Onlv 
"■hiWre-n. M.«e> 
anii mfmnttlr aihrilA 
buia* b when an ujb- 
t»peetine victim mix 
iin a Laiax. 
The lavage who Jahf. a friend 
with a spear nan with primitive 
laughter Uht eiiip^imMlai on Aiit*rrior- 
Ity is cnicUy obvfouii 

The ndiilL who plays a prm-Ui-.i! 
Joke that, causes pain u. on tlm Munr 
level ma the lavage. 

Most civilised people outgrow this 
brand or hurooT, ^wturhinf: their 
laughter Ui rec minted, Jokea on a 
more oubtJp plane a pl:u.r on which 
the eraphjasia on rfuperKinty is more 
GBBctfU lo dtiwem, but «uu deflniWy 
the rr, 

It you Msll feel your wiue of 
humor bas been maligned >,-.k youi- 
srll this ttueNtlon and m if you con 
(idrwct It In Hie negatlvt' without 
a bluish 

Have you ever lnuahrd |E n Joke 
when yon dldti'l are thr point? You 
protjftbly caji'l deny IL 

You would not Jnt everyone else 
who did wee thp potnL mole you lee! 
Inferior 1 



Let's Talk Of 

People 




MR. TED KAVANAGri 
fit- ihat man ayam. 
\yKITJzK at "Its Thai Mju 
Ajiam." (iTorlA). pooaUt 
B,B.C weekly w^rtimr vaiwh 
prrKluriioa. is j New 7'alantler 
Ted Kjvjnjph, Alwjv% 
tut when working- an hr "ami 
write without fct,** Cauh wojdk 
from 1XMA Jrr heard in ! i : j m 
streets and \l< jooVes are qaiKi*.. 1 

Au An/ac, Mr. Kavanj^h 
studird mr<licin? bvfurr turning [n 
rarlio scrip! wrilinp 




MISS ENEZ AINSLIE 

Ambittan ath&iMti 
jrVFN at * child 1 wantm 
study law." uyi Mis . : 
Ainclir, o| Jepant. Vmoria "- 
athe i-. entitled (o 1 J . . B. 
name. Wan nrcenllv adnittu< ; 
the Viccorian Supmiu Com: 
practisr as a hamlitrT and asfii 

She ic a graduate of Mclb" a 
University lennifi, motoring 
reading iu- hit nther intrmi 




M(t, LINDSAY DAWKIl^ 

Aitariromtt 
{{ECENTLY appomied u cur 
R.A.A.F. dirn:taratr of wot.' 
and huilrUngn at Metboumr twsil 
quanrrs. ArlelaiLle archilrn M' 
Linibav Dawkint expects \r 

mjinly comcrnr-d with cirtint 
lion oi new- air traininR 1^ 
and arrodromei-" 

- Be fa re leaving Adelaide M 
Dawkins wai a»soctated witii il' 
hiniilmy t.r p ti Sthcul I 
npmmr Cenrrc at Thebarton S ^ 



i 
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Happy-go-lucky limiie lif e of Clmrchi lls 

Manor in Kent is cheery 



family retreat 




£pH* : "" ^*^L»w^ — - ri,^ 1 



Ri tH'«m wlrclea* fm MAUV I 
i ,11:1. oar special l.-'M'lnn 
rrpm^ti talirr. 



Whatever anxieties Mr. 
Wiwron Churchill races in 
Admiralty House as he 
studios a huge map of the 
progress of Hie war of sea, 
he doesn't take his troubles 
dome to his Kentish man- 
sion. 

Mrs. Churchill sees to 

that. 

His First Lord of the Admiralty 
leod* two lives. Trie first is the 
spectacular one of Britain's most 
dmliiag wor leader — the other is 
that of a country squire in the 
peoceful English countryside 

[T is a happy-go-lucky home 
life— presided aver by affll 
dementine Churchill— where 
the great Iron gales of the 
lodge shut out the troubles of 
the world and there Is room 
only for domestic peace. 

Mr. Churchill. lor till his 
ilniritulc military and parlia- 
mentary career, also shares 
this domesticity with Ms wife. 

The home life of the 
Churchills U that of n happy 
family cheerfully surmount- 
ing any obstacle which occurs 
It ■ recalled that vrhrn Mr. 
fhurirhUl first became Chjin- 
i rllur of the Exchequer he had 
several times to break oiT an 
Interview to go to the door to 
Call a fatherly demand for less 
naltir among his laughing, 
iqushhllnj; youngsters on ibe 
stairs, 

II was a common sight dur- 
ing the early years of the 
Churchllls" marriage .to see 
Minister Churchill (joins to 
Patnametit leading hU sailor - 
sultcd son Randolph by one 
band and pigtalled Diana 
Churchill skipping along with 
him Yet the family always 
avoided undue publicity. 

tVoeo. as Chancellor Mr. 
Churchill took sixpence ofT t he 
income lax the entire family 
W'w la the galleries of the 
House of Commons to hear 
faddy cheered. 

The Churchill*' domesticity bat 
fcmut free rntn In the big, kMig- 
fratitfd, two-storied, msncr-like 
luiuse, chart welt, al Westcrbam, 
bent, round which Mr. Churchill 
bath » brick wall, laying every wlea 






'HAPPY FVER AFTER." Mr. Chutchitt ttadt a tribute to ftu 
u't/e from oni" of his ooo/rr. 



He has modernised the old house 
and built tenauis' cottages. 

Be retired at night to tils hires 
Study bo write bu voluminous books. 

Now. after twenty-nve rears, 
Churchill, with bin wife and 
daughter Mary 'I hen unborn), Is 
back at Admiralty House, slid Mr*. 
Churchill is once slain in the thick 
of public life. She is bead of the 
committee for Uir Naval Comforts 
Fund, and has started with Lady 
Ironside and Lndy Newall a Sunday 
Club for officers. 

Randolph Churchill Is a lieuten- 
ant In the Army. Hfrr son-in-law. 
Captain Sandys. Is also in Ibe 
Army, and tils wife, Diana. In the 
"Wrens. 

Daughter on stage 

T ") AUCtrrnslt Sarah, the wife of 
comedlnu Vie. Oliver. Is enrvu iur 
herself a brilliant, career on the 
ataac. whUe Mary ti rated the Jove- 
liest ''deb." of the year. 

Her father was not ton busy 
''breaking Herman*;" hearts 1 ' to turn 
up at her cmultig-oul ball. 

A prairies] life and a large rsmily 
have not made Mm. Churchill ob- 
livious of the tighter side of Ute. 
The wives of diplomats still loot 
io her for s lead In smart mllllnrry. 
while, uciwned by Hartnell. her svelte 
figure is the cynosure of Maytn.tr. 

Mrs. Churchill Is oiU! nf the world's 
lui'ky wnrnprj r.ir h ( - bos nor ori'V 
solved the problem of marriage and 
a career, but she has played a hlg 
part In moulding tuin of the mod 
outstanding careers In contemporary 
lilslory. 

"Until September. 1908. when I 
married and lived happily ever 
after." wrote Mr. Chun-hltl at tha 
cud of one of hi* hooks, thus paying 
the nicest, trtbut* a husband could 
pay to his wife 

On a recent occasion when he waa 
being publicly hnnured s siwaker 
referred to Mr, Churchill'* brilliant 
achievements. 

Mr. C'httrchiU replied: "You've 



farenltrii that my must hrllhaat 
achlevenirnl was the anility In |nt - 
auade my wilr to marry inf." 

"i'hese utterances sum up the 
thirty-two years of married Itfe of 
Britain's inc-5c brilliant and volatile 
statesman, a marringe whlcii has 
survived all the trials and tribula- 
tions, glories and uncertainties of 
public IK*. 

Mr. Churchill was one of the 
moat adventurous young men of tus 
generation, scion nf a Ions line of 
advrmcuroui forbears from the 
brilliant, Duke of Marlljurour.il 
downward. He wooed and won 23- 
yrnr-uld Cienieiittne Hosier, demure, 
fair-haired daughter of a colonel In 
the Dragoon Qtwrds and grand- 
daughter on the ii .-,,11 side of the 
M-vcntli £larl of Alrhe 

Though a tennis player of such 
standing that nhe ccmpeUd in inter- 
national games when long skirts 
were still the uniform on the r.ourta. 



Sec Churchill's Hate— 
Pictures an Page 33- 



WINSTON CHURCHU L ccma bark :a tfte .Wmt'roriu Offiie. 



and a brilliant lbjuulsl speaking 
half a doxen languages, Mrs. 
dhurchlll was shy and retiring when 
married. 

Her first ajieech consisted or seven 
words: "I am utulite to moke a 
speech." 

Under her husband's tuition she 
developed Into a brilliant speaker, 
tx-cuming a frequent deputy for her 
hiinUfind and an hiderablgnble enm- 
paltincr Tor him tit cleotirm lime. 

She lias dcvtiloped as her hus- 
band developed, and Is recognised as 
one of |.ho foremuat women liberals. 
Altliough she Invariably anpeara In 
the gallery of the House of Coni- 
mtuis when Mr. Churchill Is mak- 
ing an Important Kpeeeh, sbe Is 
domesticated and prefers her home 
lo politics, She has reared four 
children, each (if whom U a dis- 
tinct forceful personality. 



Weaning? 

That'll be 
all right 
you'll find" 



ssys 

Mia. MOTHEBWEU. 




"You must expect baby to object to a change ol diet— and 

he's only one way ol expressing himscl! — but he has to gel 

used to a mixed diet, I've always found Robinson's "Patent" 

Groats the greatest help at this alage — it really does enable 

baby to keep his temperl It's a finely ground cereal food 

easily prepared — tha directions are on the tin, find il 

contains ail those good things which holp baby to develop 

■r^'-j sound and healthy bone and muscle." 
E 2l dug 

lilihWHiWIH 

"PATENT" GROATS 

"MY * roniplmo vuid* to inknl ■••ding will b* i»nl if you 

Ttrvn^" WTil> C 01 ™*"-^" 11 <A,aMU, f Lid* G.1?,0. Hot MM 
Dv^JR. Sydney* «iic]ob* Xd, (tamp (ui iotum poilAV«. 
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Swastika shadow aver Sweden 



iXusi mvnavf in 
century of peace 



MRS. H. SI 




» 7 ■Ulae, ^ 



LUX TOILET SOAP 

now lasts longer. . . 
lather as ricl 




Now a luxury any 
girl can a (lord! 

A new firmer lahlet — i hot i the hlfl 
feature or the fjctler Lux Toilet Soep. 
And that * what muJteii this lovely ianp 
ta wonJcrfuKy econnmtca! *— for now It 
(null ninth lormsr. Not only dial, tltc 
lather you've alwayi loved foe IU jlchncti 
ami •rreammesi li m Uixuttnus ai ocwr" 
A Beauty Bath with l.u* Toilet iWp 
ami altln If lit ttn -smooth , . . 

fragrant with a clinging. cWlralr prrfjirifl 
thril hlundi ciquJilLfty with nil your co»* 
mdi«. hit Toilet Soon li fnily a luxury 
tr-rip— thnt U why It Is trie choice of 9 out 
of 10 luiurj'-lovlnu 1 Ullywood ilaro. 
Male it yoiW 




And remember. • .you rream 
ns you MM wttfc Mil Toilel 
Soap ... H s Snpcrrnrarrif*rf '/ 



These women pray for safety 
of their country 

Vivid impressions of lovely, peaceful Sweden hove been 
given fo The Australian Women's Weekly by two Swedisi 
women now living in Australia. 

They also describe the precautions being taken by their conn, 
try in case of war, though, as Swedish citizen*, they both divert 
(hot the news of Sweden prepared for war is heorfbicoking. 

"T^TOMEK nave tart great 

iv opportunities In my 
country," said Mrs. H. Stiern- 
qulst, wife of the psstor of the 
Swedish Church in Melbourne. 

"Pracllti ally every calling has itK-.ii 
open to them, thouirb Lhey eould 
not be minister* oT "religion or enlcr 
Use Army or H svy 

"Women have been Members of 
Parliament for many yntn 

"Government franta produce a 
htsh standard of education, and 
many women enter the two DhlYrr- 
sllies. 

"All rlillilrr li In I lie li ljtb.fr classes 
or the sefinnls team Ciennaji, 

Hreneh, Latin, mud Fnjrilah. and 
Jill 111* pirli Lak* comnuleor? rook- 
inc lotto tu Iwire » week. 

''Borne rtihouln also give free 
tuition In piano, violin, and other 
branches of music, and unless one 
hoe no ear and no voice It Is prac- 
tically unposBibic Ui escape. 

"People who wish to build tbeir 
own humes can tret a pram from tlie 
QiTvernment 

"Thin van begun before thr lmal 
World War in in effort t« keee 
Swede* at hume. Ho many of them 
were rulffrattnE to Amrrlea then. 
Unmet' many have returned hioce. 

"Sweden la a fortunate country. 
We are so richly endowed with 
errrythinK from miner ids to agrl- 
cultural producta that we could be 
entirely aulf -support lnit II neees- 
s«ry. 

"We are a peaee- loving people. 
The Nohrl Pear* Prtae was founded 
by a Swede. Vet we have had to 



mi marvellous Unit you du net get 
Ured." 

Bow people are fariiil In Suv-Ju 
Is told in extracts from letters tna 
Hrreden received by Hiss Itiranr 
Urtllquui. WhD luu been In Aa. 
traUB. tar two years, workup ai s 
cbihirrn's nurse. One letter saw 

"Hfoj4 «if us are wluioal hnj lutaji 
now. More and more men are twins 
mobilised. 

"in cafes, trams, and train. 1 :tinr 
are notice* wamltut us In be dijrmt 
in our conversations. Hverywinn 



tilr 



*v 



bays 



sple^ are toientruj.' 

tmttm. 

"We have been organlv 
blackotiui in air raldi, and m 
been organised for evacuntliri ai 
that sljauid It be neoesairy every- 
one will fcivv where to fin ami »n»( 
to do 

"Miuidreds of refugees are belsc 
cared far In the north of BwileA 
and m one of my litters I learn dial 



Have you ordered your 
FrantM'K Thnmpsosi 
Ce»okpry Book 

See itory ond coupon Poge 1 



Heroic women 

"Qtm women have banded thrm- 
selvt-r Kiirntner to help in n 
crUls. There Is the IxiUcr, itie IjiitkI 
of women hrnded by our crown 
PrlnccJi5 Louise. Tliey ore all 
eiiulnped with a knuwSedRe of atr- 
mld protection, nurjtne,.' ebc, 

"Spring Is beauLlful in Swvfon, 
enpecJally in the north, which Is 
within the Arctic Circle. 

"Kvrryllung la so clean, fresh, 
tllllet. and » Tree from trouble. Bnow 
la always on the mountains In 
Arblsio, and round about in the 
valleys u spring comes and the snow 
disappears you can almost see the 
grass growing and the nowrra cotn- 
luir. Tile colors of flower* are much 
atranger In the north, where the 
■iti does not c« down for a whole 
month In summer, and the air Is 



my busy mother has offered to Eli* 
a refugee child If necessary, athl 

ML. Hnilqiust. 

Mather works far Use Bed Cm 
and Is hetid of an AJLP. secticn: 

"My Bister. Kirsum, is IralrilM 
with the Red Star, an orgwrnaiUIO 
of nurses who mint be rood huiw 
women, as they travel an homlisdl 
to attend patients. 

-Even my little brother, KsJ, k 
afteei<Kt by the war. He Is s BD 
Scnu!, and In my latest letter! ta 
told he has been j,Uiuuue rpooQ' 
nolLrlni trips and ralrilnE ;sirM 
mund the cattle tisuldocks nnr <u3 
boms " 

Muss Houquisfs father la a Doc- 
tor 01 Science. On a scaraUcK 
farm he breeds cattle. 

-Prince fteriuultit'.e. brathrt il 
M-ytar-old Rang Oustav, b I 
uelabbar of my family a Tot ta« 
propertlea axe next door to eats 
other, so we have often mc. sri 
talked to out democratic MlH 
family," she said. 

"Mr family telle me that Kin 
GiuUt Is irtef- stricken aneul d" 
turmo.l in Karapc. la oar Fprecfc 
be aasd, 4 J did not UauaX I wuel^ 
live to »-e the world at war or* 111 " 

See other Pictures Page H 
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t^EACH for 

the Stars 



Tnr. STOKV SO PAH: 

S\RAH HURST, lovely 
only child ot S!H HEN. 
JAMIN and LAITY 
HUHST. Is desperately 
siagr-struck. and. re- 
fujang an oner n[ air- 
riore iron HUGH ashton, a 
otabbur. she runs away from her 
MiniUy home. Normanhurat. with 
HON fERRIER. a leading London 
preiinnr?. who bus offered her a 
port In lbs new play tic Is ntsotil to 
pfff 11 ** 

Bui on their way to London their 
is; - bossed hi a blinding snfl»- 
item, and they are stranded for 
someday, a: the home of DOMINIC 
STEEL, a young farmer, whn soon 
prorei to be no ordinary country. 
Stan, but an unusually attractive 
ind arresting' young man. 

Dominie and Sarah fan tn love 
■I'll each other: but against the 
ileum's ot her heart Bsrah allows 
rerner to persua J c her to go on 
to Landon. pretenJllriij to Dominic 
tltui ihe Is actually going hack heme 
to tflt-uss the new turn of events 
WlUi her parents 

Arriving to London. Perrier tnkea 
Sarah to the exotic Out or NOREEN 
M.sNLT who. as a chorus girl, was 
utie et lib "discoveries" years ago. 
six! has now risen to [rune as lcad- 
taj hdy ot his company. Noreen 
fciita Sarah to rest In her room, 
then, discussing Leon's adventure, 
ita sunrises him by saying that 
she knew Dominic very well three 
years seo. ah* taunts him wlih 
cadiihhneas. In deliberately breok- 
sv ap trie romance between Sarah 
%ni Donuuic, then laughingly dis- 
Bsbsei bin. 

SOW HEAD OS: 



^OREEN Went and 
Uin>d al Sarah's door, and eat-pred 
it her MIL Sitrah was stretthed 
tt&dcr the satin cover of bit bed, 
fan ryi* wide &nd bright with no 
tfea of fllwp. "Is there anything 
jnw wintf* 
*>lo. thank you. TVe El beautiful 

FOtHTL 1 * 

Jporeen made ■ face. "Bit hie a 
«UPr>r-prtrtluctlDn. but I vu tcrrill-ed 
rf Uil 1 LnUrtlor decorator A ahrill 
JfflDHt nion ( who threatened hya~ 
u I objected to anyUilna-. LT 
yon want to borrow anything until 
your clothes Mum-, I'll only be too 
fjul to Tend It to yon." 

"Wo. thank you- IV* brouehe 
nearly o\wythta« I need" 

t^iddeniy Screen Bold bluntly. 
"Ynu tmrrw, T wis on« nineteen. 
Mil liRelnnlng. and terribly aw- 
taanit LI ytra ev« feel you need 
r EhCOdi JitrAiH oofne no me, I'm 
Bo', jmt UnLotf jj'i .LtiiMitit.iJ ... I 

Hl> innlafeed tbruptly, lOivLaK 
Skrnb villi n rurlouj. warm tctlhis 
In hff linrt. She eianrwl nbn.n 
huuiAHli roam . . , hor 
drru lidd one ready tc wear to no 
mt wiln Leon, and thmight of thn 
-. ■nvtirlti ur ilie tlio.iirp, thai 
m h brtcf while hnd tftuwu to mici. 
bcriic'hs iwDporll'JM. watting fnr 
tur. Blir wjls nuddeitly deeply 
iTiieful for that fmnlt, widit smllfl 
ftf Sorern'a, and that blunt olTer ot 
trlrTTulihlLj II made her fcwl leas 
llpot, 

Bw «ka r»dy and dresnrd Jliac, 
brtwe rtiimnr in her "^vardjun" 
drtu or crisp black luce that ehe 
hilii |i:i.:ii-tj into hec Ct^e 0C I hr 
UeL -i ,mc>.'. It had been prt^ed 
aiifl Ertshened by Tiorean's expert 
aioW wlio Iitt4 also dreased her 
lull rnrnt elegantly in plltid ciirl- 
oq tnp of her bead. 

''Mademoiselle It ehle» M she saJd 
dtll^htedjy. 
j Bvalt mikd MAdumnlseUs* frit 
■ ]{olne to bed ! I ru 1 BOlriS 
e w*a tired, but not Alecpj'. 
WW to b«l aho would only 
g» urn 1 1 1 ink u «he had bwnv 
i ictH H wmi time to go out- 



Sarah takes the first 
anxious steps of her stage 
career in this absorbing 
instalment of our serial 



with Leon. Think al a tall, (rare- 
ful ntntre with crisp red.browu hutr 
and level ilrey eyes. Bhc wundcrcd 
If this second presoucc would walk 
with hor to the end of her life 

Perrier railed [or her tfunatruilly 
Bt fifteen minutes to nine- He had 
been to tile theatre, orden-d the 
notices to be sent out fur rehearsals, 
seen the ilcctcnci of the cuntunuiii. 
which liad drluihted him. (tone 
through lus poat and found nothing: 
lo Irritate him. and baked the 
wearlnes* out of bis lunbu be the 
Turkish baths. 

New he wis beautifully dressed, 
laily-cl'ed, silf-assured . . . com- 
pletely the Leon Pernor she hod 
known at the Blurt of this adven- 
ture. 

He uauie eagerly across to 3urah> 
side. "Everythtiw'i; going itiVndltliy. | 
Sarah. I'm sorry about the pub- 
licit} 1 , darling. It's rough Oh you, X 
know, but It's t'oinu to five us a big 
first nlfiM. Alter that It depends, 
on you.'' He look her hands, una 
gave them a little siiuwza. "And 
I know you won'1 let ine down. 
TD-murrow first thing 1 want you 
to go to Rcnett'C's tn Bond Street 
and have some pictures taken, anil 
then come along to rehearsal." He 
puuoed. "Sarah, darling . . . please 
donl think I'm tmuertluent . , . 
but there will be three weeks of 
reheanaJ. Are you all right (or 
money until we 110X17" 

She colored a little. She had the 
prejudice of her class against money 
discussion. Hnd fought to conquer 
It. 

"I think I'll manrige. aut. Leon 
. . . about otnytne here with Mist 
Manet . . . don't you think I ought 
to net a room In ah hotel, or some- 

thing V 

"Oh. that will be all rlislil. Noreen 
will like you In stay. Then well ceo 
how the show goes. II it is OS, 
you can uet a place of your own. 
somewhere near the theatre But 
don't iorsel, U you want an advance 
on your salary, you've only to ask 
me. Come on. let's go." 

It was a gay evening. They went 
to a big renirturant to dine and 
dance Noreen, exquisite in black 
Trivet and dtoinomU, waved to them 
from another table. There were 
many people Leon kriffw. and people 
she liad met afparties with him . . 
the same gay crowd that she had 
mingled with at the elose of the 
pennon. 

In the car on the way home 
Ftrrier took her hand. He said 
graHy, "Sarah . . . perhaps It Is 
wrong of me to npeolc so soon, 
knowing how vou felt this morning 
When wo left, Bur later, when your 
success is assured . ■ ■ will you re- 
member that you mean a tot tv me, 
100? Thai I'd like to Uke care ol 
you . . , atla I'd he so proud and 
happy It you were my wife." 

A faint echo ot Noreen a mcofchis 
laughter Lrallod through hifl mind 
. Leon Perrier, actually nroprjalng 
marrlnge! One's liberty was a high 
price to pay. even for something one 
wanted as much as lie wanted 
Sarah. Yet nuirrlaffe set a standard 
. . , married to a gui of Sarah's 
position and background would give 
him a stamp of success. 

Sarah wan looking: al Mini tvltti 
wide. Incredulous eves To omiTy 
Leonl She had never even con- 
sidered it He was cletrcr. and she 
supposed nttractlve to many women 
... In his work a wonderful num. 
But to much older than tmrsell. £0 




lllutlrnle J 

by 

KUCQUR 



. . . different-. Krcepl where fer 
Cnroer »u onneetueil, they HPemed 
to speak a dLffprent lanFpj&se- Such 
a *tep would shut Dominie nut, of 
her life irrevocably . . for ever. 
She coiddn'i do It. 

H«r mind toucl.ed motxiMvljirlly on 
that Us* in their brief, snowy 
hirwvcii . , . her throat nehed wltn 
bur efforts to rpsti'Liin her tearB and 
tUfV bff nieinary ol the nun aud 
Know that morning. Waa Jt only 
. ..'I: a aIiotL while iitfo aince she 
had been In his arms ... It soitmad 
a century away! 

"I'm sorry. Lroo," she said, 
huskily, stiimbl.ny.ly, H It*s kind of 
you - . . hut I juMt oDuldn'L" 



KoTt&ft remained uttruffltd. 
ttiti Sarah grew mor? (ttttl 
more nervou* under Leon 
Ferricr'8 sarcasm. 



mid U sw-.med to him that ho bad 
never had that phlning quality of 
youth; Unit h*.' hud always benn old 
snphlstlCE.tRd, schviTiiriif for hts am- 
hltioiiE nrut tieadrea. Ho dlaUked l» 
thought What he needed wo* a 
□rink , . - HI* voice waa credlLntily 
nontroUed when he answered, 

"We Wim't t«ttlk *lJOUt U again, 
dATlinf." lie said. "Bui, If ynu ftliould 
tf&C chiiiilte your mlnd P yon'ro only 
to Sivy ao." 

Hor hand touched Ida gratefully. 
"Vou'ro so kind, XA-on." 

He patted her hand a tittle uttcom- 



By Mary Howard 



In the darkness of the inter lor ot 
the car Leon's lace paled angrily. 
There was such a world of uncon- 
nrtoua distaste in her voice. So she 
couldn't bear to think nf anyone 
r4se touching her besides that cold- 
miUtng yount ttfvll? 

Perrier had always been auocest- 
ful with women . . . Hint his success 
had been anything to do with hla 
Influence and position he woiildn, 
let hlmsell bellove. Wtvat had this 
boy that lie could make her feel for 
hlni Hie tins, after deliberately 
thrusting him out ol her life? That 
Nmtch. after three years, could 
remember film With Hint siruuge. 
tender light hi her eye. 7 

Perrier looked back on Ids ilto 



Cortnbiy . t:c had n^ver Jn lit. 
life been kind tc anyone but himself. 



The following day was such a mass 
of new Imprcsslona that Sural] 
scarcely hat! tune to think. She was 
up at eight to have her hnir dune, 
at the photofrapher'a at nine, and 
runhcu on to the theatre In a tnxl. 

For the first time site knew the 
sheer panic of faring an empty 
ihenlre. with only Perrier, a eaisu- 
Wly bullying, fiercely sarcastic 
Ferrler, dlotie in the stnllo. 

Tlie people title hod met Bt portleu. 
llroee friendly, eharmtng, amui,uig 
people who formed lbs rest of the 
east, seemed to have utterly 
clunked Tliej liuiig logetiiea Uj 



critical irouns, wauldng 
her, talking together in 

:;.■!■-. She was BD 

amateur: they were pro- 
fessionals. She dUInT really need 
her Job: they did. Yet, without any 
effort on her part, she had been 
given tins plum of a part. 

There hod been no playing In 
drauuhty provlnrlul theatres tor her 
uo sittinH hour after hour In 
all' agent's waiting-room with fifty 
others after the same part They 
looked grim and propheeled failure. 
She heard Clore Morley's tram 
Bwnktutwd as the one who should 
have had Hie part. II It hadn't been 
for Noreen. and the cheery kindness 
Of Jtm Trevor, Leon's assistant. 
Sarah would not have stood IL for a 
week. 

Noreen was amardnE. She would 
cake Sarah up Into KM empty bar itt 
the back of the atolls, ax Into her 
dressing-room, anil put tier throush 
her ficence again and again Noreen 
wasn't sarcastic— nor did sne drive 
like Perrier, Her subtle artistry In 
getting the hurt ounce out ol her 
tines was ou education In itself. 

She taught Sarah haw to multe 
up, how to Etand. and whenever 
flarah liad a scene, without her 
would stand in tile wings, low down 
near the footUghU, helping her with 
a gesture, a whispered word, like a 
conductor helping a nervous rttnoer; 
bullyine her just a llLtle. but kindly, 
and with her wide. mlsrtuevDun grin 
to take the sting out of her words. 

"Speak clearly; the people at the 
back or the pit have paid as weil 
as liiose in the stalls, and can afford 
It less: breathe Bt the beginning and 
ends of your sentences — deeply — 
don't gasp like a fish in the middle 
of yciur most, important lines. Keep 
your hands still . . . but Milt Then 
when you do make a gesture It has 

lm;>irlaliee |M1'! mi'tUitni' . . ' ivhil 

then, aniline, "In a surprisingly 
short while oil those things will 
became mechanical . . ■ then you 
call begin to lesrn to act." 

They were silting In the darkened 
stalls. The theatre, draped In dust- 
sheets, looked like a company of 
glwstn. Pernor, •tainting by the 
orchestra, was reheareltig a minor 
scene that was not going too well. 

"I don't know why," wlilcprrrd 
Sarah, "you should be so good lo 
me." 

Please turn to Page 6 
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11 oil for ihe Stf.ir* 




Smiling lipi look alecr when they 
reveal gleaming, pewJy-whitc teeth — 
cleaned with Gibb». So fire fur yMtfr 
muuth and teeth the Bure, safe Gihbs 
w»y. Us xefreihinjij, antiseptic foam 
penetrates inw every crevice of the 
mimth, rieulralifing acidi, kilting 
germ*, leaving teeth polished, safely 
clean — gum, tuned up and refreshed. 
CihbN laata twice ah long a* nrdmnrv 
tooth-cleaning preparation*. 

YOUR TEETH ARE IVORY CASTLES — DEFEND THEM WITH 





AT ALL CHEMISTS AND ITOIEI 
*im;>ll Tin-. I /-. Large Tint 1 /S 
I ... i-tf. Rt-GlLi . . 1/3 



Asthma Mucus 
Dissolved in 1 Day 



Hripf trWi diinorerr of Mr-nrlitto t,y m f*mrtiT» 
jilijp ■li'Jun Lt. I*ti« kHWtv niT-^t" fi>r *n» 
pnu 'ii ualffll rmi'i <-hnklnit i%HMilng, Uf»->|i 
tu« Aitliriu, Mnnlii Iiin-i uwur within. 



WJ YiifOUf WlllVIK 

Sleep Like a Baby 

ThnttBnijH nf fiirmtr mlK-mr* from asthma 
MT IJint l Tip vrrr nt>t n<u*H of Mntiilawi 

ljmi.ur.li1 tliPiu HjlorlrilJ" rjiw b.ui1 iHiniTnrt. 
tuul Hit tVv rSt-pt miiiiii)1» tbe trrr ftp* 
nt^rrUiwi \heir Tlmur ffunwa wna tivr 

NH limJl.N let- iuiiI rtlrrmtpv. «nd A lo 1(1 
iwri TumuRtr. Tim wwni fut i.hl* u tfuO. 



Ka Asthma lor Five Year* 

tfftiiLkU'r. lint untv tiriHJt* almost htirLiKtlLut* 
ftiRtrJltf, Jr.u- dhtw -1"! rrwnfiift nn.l -,l 

»hfim »mi t<r *ilM*n. Irnl **IWi fiiitlilti !iir> 
(grrtntu Ua ward alt riHnn' *Haok*. Ur. ;. Il 



W41 nlmmt .Irnrt «||tl A'lTimi 

Had lu*t 40 lt«. In "Hfl*lf. nuJTotril (nivf hing, 
rTiiihmu 4ml ■rronftlinft nnry iiluhi «Milda ' 
« lc*p - -eiiicidrd to dir. VU'trifin'O ituptwil 
KiMumn ffraj nlghl nwl ■ h*n hual in, AiiIitil. 
■ Iik* In *w J }*m " Mr- % W wrKt.n 
"t luri fcathmn Cnr J5 Tffin Aflef mlng 
Mi-ii.i.i. "i I run ".frer «" itl^Mf ami hiif not 
1 1 ltd an ultura llrtrr Inking It," Mtf fl K ' ' 
"Hum! "J Maaa the J»v | Fir* I lirmnl nl 
\fejnllM.V Ufcat a giHl-MttirJ II I* |n ■ poor 
Winun llki ma Prlin ftir JA- irrtra ftcVaf kiivw 
"is-x Il tv hm a itoixl iiijrn - n>«(_ 

llin CiMll taltl [lulu iNitmwn Anlhinu aBlI ftlevi- 
.1^. * iiii'lri J tor (town, d.jl I IWI mi it I mat 
Iw totHvt m; paal t uJIerLcjt ." 



Mend a co Srlw, 



ORHHN* leaked 
Lt hffr ciuioiiflly. "I don't know, 
clLhrr. 1 * ;.m told. A pair of pair, 
*jEi,iilfiitf! fslovu lay Ui liet lup. Shi> 
smoothed ihfm out f-ar^fulSy, then 
luddeaJy druni|JlKi th*?m Uilo nn 
Unftmlnly bfcli. "I rimlly angl'it to 
JinU* yoil. H 

"Hufe Bp*P Snrnh laughed In- 
cjcduJamily. u Bul %rhy? It'* atuurd. 
You who are uo clever ... so irrcut. 
But why?" 

"HiTun tii vfiii coulil liave hud 
Minn'tlimtf X Wftntol mare than 
..i-yrj.i.iL- hi tlw world," jihe evild 
alciwly, "Mid you nho« to liirow il 

8ftnih..ii)okpri at hrr, pimled and 
n lint-- anxloim. Norwn'i. htflp «sd 
IiicmUltlp had come tc mmn M 

much to her. 

"You famUy . . . and home? 

Il, doeso'l tnt-iit mi much reaJly . . , 
not nearly ao much u AtAndlriB on 
your own leri And ytm , . »" her 
vaiix lull-:"-: » il"lr- "you rJot.'t 
niDnn m mnch Lo them, I — 1 
' r >•■• from my prfiple : nivi 
I've been In Jjondon." 

Norten miDothed out her III- 
trcated (floTCe o^Rln with eoncen- 
iralt'd care H l don't mran thai," 
ehn said, theti meeUnif Sa.raiYi 
n'yrrifd tnvp.ly eye*, alic laughcil 
again, grntly. 'Don't worry, baby 
. , . I'm not taJkuog In pnruhlea. 
If* ail verj' simple, Juat remember 
chat yxiu'rc ten years younger than 
I. and very lovely." 

Sarah nlghr*! with relief. "Oh, 
Uiac . '" ahe aafd iHrornJulLy, "'Any- 
body ran be pretty hardly anyone 
can be a errat artist." 

Ferripr fiTk'ung round on tbrits. 
kiuullng throuxii the darlcnesa. 

"Moat you irhntter all the while? 
If you KnrI -:.i ,: mtLnt h\ivt u >.;•■.,: i - 
to-hsart talk, Noreen, (or heaven'i 
calte aa lomewriRre else . . . any- 
wVfti where P» not takihfl k «- 
hrarHHl 1 hal> tA rumlnri yi«l that 
thtrc aw other p«iplE in ilila play 
besides your two famou* KcJvea." 

Saruti witlirred under his aar* 
conn, but Noreen roeo ■wltli the 
utmost calm, co J Ire ted her him »nd 
glove*, and f«var«J him with a 
iluzz.lii.ig 5u,Llr, "Thank you. BW*et, 
w* certalrjly wiD. Snrry ii we 
turbrd yiiii Comr iLlong. Sarah." 

Sornh followrcn her out ot tha 
audttorium Into ihe bar In The foy<ir. 
wherr jwmttitifl brought th- l m strtnc 
tea on a tray, and Jim Trevor 
cHme aiipaklng In KuilUly with * 
large twknl of sandwiches. They 
aat and munched, 

"Thfl tiger In men," Rightrt Nnn^-ri 
mockingly. "WhaTo the matter wllh 
Uie chlcl' to-day?" 

J:iu fi*allnwvd a mnuThruJ of aand- 
Tkldi. H& was ahort and benpoc- 
iitcti'd, and did morn wxirk and kept 
longer hour* than it aermod pc«- 
Aiblt* Tor any human beltur If you 
went to [he theatre at thn break 
of dawn or last thins at rtlEbt, Jim 
would be fcbsrtfc Noreen sriid tie had 
no hump, but slept Jn tl>e wardrohe- 
rooin— which the wardrobe mistress 
indltrnantly dt?nu«<i. 

"Hf; heard from Hyron Brawn'a 
ngt'iilo to-day 'IfnbldtlrtJ Bloom' 
L> the iMt oti our option. It 
wema the eliiElve Mr. Brown ien'i. 
mi !'.''i i to renew . . . think* hi* 
work needs more in teres tine pro- 
ducMon." 

Samh said unruardrdly "That > 
itramte , . . enmecne 1 know eakl 
waciiy the §amr thing n rew days 
ago . . . tliat Brown mhihl b« out- 
grnwlng JiU producer." 

"Who?" aaked Nurwn bluntly 

Sarah fluehed. She had been very 
biuiy these hut few d&yi. She had 
had no time la think, not even of 
Dominic . . and at nlghl &he had 
nopp«J inti> her mlin -covered bod, 
too tired even to remember and be 
unhappy. She aald evasively, "Oh, 
Just Mffloue I met ... up at 
home," 

Norm, said nexaurtently, "He 
knew jomeihlni ... or waa IL a 
fthe, Sarah?" Hrr big eyo wore 
roklnc Batah'a face curhnnty. The 
chlid hadn't forifrotten. then? 

"It wtu a he," Sarah mW quicltly 
— nothlnfi more. No cxplruiatiotiM. 
SMe had forced herself to shut fiiwt 
book, and lose Itntlf couldn't nuikr 
her open It again. 

"Wcft whoever he was, hp was 
rUtht," aakl Noreen CBdmly. "Arid 
Iieon will be ft fool if ho IvLa him 
tP" 

"It Un i a tnaiUr ot money, you 
know," said Jim Trevor, munch hit 
away at hU aandwkh ut placidly an 
an ox In a itali, "The lellow dac&u't 
wmnt more money." 

"No r lt'ii a maUpr of unduTotiind- 
tntf, - fvaki Karah. 

"Leon producea for the popular 
mui-a, aa ByroQ Brown at tlm wrote 



Continued fr&rn Page 5 

for the popular mass," Norcen. 
"Now he's, beginning to write Tor the 
people who think. Leon will have 
to alter his policy, or IdM him." 

"He won't alter his polley.* said 
Jim confidently. 

-nun hni\ ins* Brown." 

Jim aald praciJcHJly, "If this 
show's a flop, he may be (rind to." 

Sarah put a hand over his mfutb. 
"It can't he a flop. It mttet be a 
Micces*. Jim For all our nakei." 

■'It will be a jmceeaa." said Noreeh, 
risine. A boy runhed in Jookinj? for 
them. 

"You're wanted on the *t&ije h MI55 
Manet, and vou toe. Ailwi HUn»l . . . 
ami Mr Ferrter'fi looking for you. 
Jbn f 

"CamtnR " Jim oratruued the rem- 
nants ol htis luuiih Into hia mouth 
and spoke with It lneletjajilty full 
"if Ltx a itucceas and we lose Mm 
111 tflk,- a holiday until the chief 
recovers from the shock. Bui he 
still think* he ll buy him owr.'* 

Hf Med back 10 Perrler, and the 
two eiru, followed more alowly. Sarah 
remembered so cli?nply that niuht at 
the farm on thr tmwr. that aririUTient 
and antagoniim between the two 
men „ . . tile feelhur ut behij puJJnd 
tn two dtHejrait dtrccUoni, and how 
she had Aided, almost anerity, with 
Leon. Curtoa"i that Domintc, out of 
hlx inexperience, should haVo been 
right, 

She did out want to mention the 
matter to FerTler. When l.hey eat 
down to 1he Jriufe*- he called her to 
rehenrtw her entrance jtcene agalrj. 
She BlAnr:i'd »t him nervously . . . 
she hsd rL-he«rM*d it over and cfver 
a^aln. and It never oeemed lo please 
him. Il fleemrd thai he was maklni; 
It the fooal point of the whole piny 
. . . here she mndr her first 
entrance — hi* beautiful, mueh- 
pubHrUed nrwrtimrr. and in rjiat 
w xhe Imd to ctuiyutir at once. 

They began, and Sarah was hope- , 
leaaly nervous ... it never wemeii | 
right, he was never hatlafted, and 
nhe began to iow all *m*t> and ff*l- 
tna of the scene. Again, aewln. and 
again uhr tried . . . 



J. ERRIER wan fn 
an evil temper . . the trouble wltli 
Byron Brown hud up/et him, and 
he luictHist^oualy tank It out of the 
cflAt, He wtifl scEithtm; and brutal, 
wiLhertnKly sarcastic, deliberately 
forgetting that Samh woi not, used 
Lo this kind of treatment, making 
her appear absurd until even the 
rout of Ihe east, who had ben. in by 
resenthm her. wtire son-> fur hrr. 

Midday came, but rVrrler did not 
step. »nd Skrali's nervfia were 
cruelly on edce . . . she had ceased 
even t* wonder at the stubborn 
patJencr of the rest ol the cast, 
accustomed to hlft Uradtw, or at 
Moreen's ouperbly hufifftrent p»d 
humor. 

It wn* aU so tlmplr ... she 
had to appear hi ihr.i doorway at the 
back of the sin*** look Htralght at 
Moreen, khri take a few steps to- 
wards her: "Good morning . . . I've 
b roust it you some flowers . . . the 
world «ems full of them thl= mQm- 
hof • - H Rldiculoiisry simple. Shr 
would hftv- ]ans:hed if anyou^ h&d 
told her ahe couldn't say Lhonr 
words effectively, and yet now. aft- r 
so in any repeti lions, she could 
iraroely xrj them at all. 

The look of radiance ol youth 
and conquer thm '. m: provoke 
the older woman's ■tPange answer 
"Yea ... full of thnra Unbidden 
blooms, maaimr my life dark and 
empty by comparisAn— " was abso- 
lutely (jone. She conldn't feel glad 
and radiant . ■ the words had no 
meaning to her, or If they had she 
did not know It. If only she could 
KSt down and rust ... If only he 
would Ipt Liei bo If ofl3y be would 
go on, and not grind and grind at 
thin llttltt scene until she felt she 
could jjcrcam 

ferrier leaned on the orchejiira 
rail, his ikek. dark hub- rufll-id , . . 
lookhut up ut her, utmost hating hor. 
lutting himaelf for being audi a fool 
about Ivt. Londun was full of 
lovely girls, but It had had to be 
thia one— this one who, because nf 
her birth and breeding, wa* some- 
how Just em or hi* reach. 

This one who irvculrl never think 
of rewarding him for success wltli 
herself. Standing there, alender and 
boyish rn her e3toub>itely tailored 
costume, her straight silken hair 
frnmtng her pale fare, watching htm 
a little Tearfully, rw nne watches a 
datigerouu beast about to .spring. 

Pkosc turn to Pago 44 




.rjfci Mri ZlhtMLttSIAk, 
It CariyU flJ . iu, „, ■ , . ! ut 

"f^ERO LIQUID 5TOVK POUSH 
mid makes nrove and gratr clraDUyi 
much nmffl*r and quicker, I aal 
t just shake a little on to a eJfttl 
brush, give the stove or gra(« a brkt, 
polish! and it dhiiies and 
. . . Remember, you can L«*p 
stove or grate abioing ail iht wti 
round by giving it an occtuag 
rub Willi Zebo." 
Mrs. Zimmerman is quilc mbi 
V>ith Zeho dbcrc's 00 need for riifr 
crate preparaTions. Usr il "irj'ifi! 
from the (in. Zvbo doesn't ur 
in the lie. do wan*-, u*g 
/^*!^*J lime, Zebo laataa lou^ «tu|t 



ZEBO 



Ai.o ZEBRA 

In Paite and pK«tu 1 



The AUuivm Ptitirft 

for Sitn'vs uiiii t.'ttitt 




Stablond 
hest time you 
wash your hair — ^ 1 
the difference 

V<-j wtD i-^ BBUKd L. . 

rnitlix tl mat fail K.iir hM i 
brrfprruLh — tiiitur — Si*"bKjital will [■ . 
■ t\ghtmw at (MIC*, fl triSI ; 

Ehll iM-Ely ■ | :t :nrj 1 Cxilmi.* mi ■ 
cawnr hath Inl tbirm, fin-inulwc mu 
SIS'bidOd fifvrtnil iului*l Liir hatr !r. 
uas- Vera jiteJ n« n mwniur Utal .: 
pn U itialllT which bclaojp in thr Mwv 
\trv vvui iuUi tpcrUlnB sul \~r 

:.i i ... , . 
S"<- iniUTUiut i&yc* of hlrjcn" ir. 
*ts T,fl{slp— natLLnllv Arj.l rl. ; i • 
lyjumhrt imn will oirvmii Lliriil 
Sla hlnnd lfj-d#j— -=ch r**:trt r:, ■• 



STA'BLOIto 

THE ILONDES OWN SrUNPOO 



Get Rid of 
Useless Fat 

B_v Currecting Consiipstto 



IT pnOuntll 
■wst aUh 

lAtE| UU7 bu 

aJQd iloiO|li 
ItlpiLl 



I food VMlna Ktt f"* 1 * 

tmrjBl rvmnrltf •suMf 
■note *l-Aur btd in : Uir v 
Irartf tv dlatytfallij onl*"" 
t UlUualLhy. n*in - ru * 
flj ecun] hit, V * 



uiJcujLif.mifilr btosud tvr'Ant flinW 1 
ILitcittLanj tiid a, Lwiiiitrut "vttM 
put uu ii. - mutt nm I 

Iroublr dnns oat ma enrt ii. '. ^ 
■taK h*»4»*ti*-n. MllfiiiN kllacVi il-JO 1 
Iiimplri »piwar nm) Ificrssj* UU WH 

*-:■-■ DOW . 

Ikkirt Ptxiiurttn. tot Uiiir iliui f** 4 
IMrtretly lu:mtn an , FlukciUS ua*a#^ 

N.i -r I , . . ClTKt Ml*'. 

n .- r dftl>T 

wtiUrtl U ■ mcwi ftMenmrr h* 
t-nncliusilLin «nrl mi aovn to 
Weltfi! In fbli HfttLilKl. UftixiLf 
rJicmJflM fthrl itoro w'i ft 
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I Love You, 



Mary 



A romance of to-day 
in which four young 
people have to face 
the call of duty. 



M 



■4TRON asked rar c*j 
mnm4 you about 
NuiDbrr Four* drcaa- 
tngK. doctor. " said 
Mary primly, "md 
berc in the temperature char Ik ' 
up ii aiit rc i very demure uii- 
■the to her whit* - and -urey uni- 
lurtii fauL I thought it was a pits 
tiui tsr cap always hid her hair. 
I told her so. 

I -"Mjwt, you tout wunder- 

tul [>ul I wish all that whitp audi 
didn't hide your hair. You have 
jucEt pretty hair, Mary." 

She warn very angry with me In- 
deed. 

"iH'iitr," she said. U I wtsh you 
wouldn't call me "Mary' when we're 
[L mokes things iso duTi- 
cull/ she said. 

L Aid. "Mary, if I must refrain 
from calling you Mary' when were 
uu duty. I shall grow old and jury. 
Wf haven't been on much else for 
the ;i;ut five wrekz it seems to me. 
Or is it Hve years?" 

'I'm and a half." she *aid, aud- 
dmiy Soprnnji dnwn into the arm- 
chair opposite my dcafc. '"Oh. 
dr:ar stubby, it's been the very 
tildtem. hasn't It?" 

She looked like a very tired ang?l 
ntUng there with all that ifflj whit* 
siiid round her head. Very tired 
md icry pate, with that Lrnrw- 
puent sort of palenesu you gri I rum 
nrj late night* and very hard wort 
She Laid as if it were th^hist ntruw. 
"Anil now Dermis bs leaving us." 
r t :ald. "Yes. Lie fin is is leaving 
a*. Aiuj tried to make it sound like 
I list straw, too. BUT, HcLually It 
. ui i <u-ii |flu> a song to mn. Dennix 
I a leaving us. no more DenriLv 
:v- hooray. Hooray I T decided 
£ «- - imL nine It In my buth thai vury 
fiwmng. That lit, u* I could Rat 
tttri- off for a hath. 

n up. Mary." I 5»id. TJen- 
rdJ may be going away, but Lang- 
iam. numing back co-day. There, 
vi'u It rhymes. H 

Bui «hr didnt smile, nut even 
xboui Lan^ham coming back. 
"WLn ><as S «m probably wore 
pli"- Ml about l4uij£ham coming 
lack irun about DwiaLi goinv, away. 
B* t» [Jie third member of the 
''nu lAxluTV Dennis Fitzgerald. 
William Langham and John Tnwrs. 
'That w&& us. A united and most 
a practice, it. wns- or rather, 
fiAd L^fn before the war started. 
: Oennii looked after atl the rich 
tnamuiut in Hie: town. LanRhpirn 
gjaxltbd at the local Cottage Efas- 
Pital inri I pottered about bi the 

We'd wnrked It wit that- way 
T*eht from the start- The nthcra 
add thai what with freckles and 
I mul> now my face wae the aart 
ol ntimely face that would go 
dmrn «f]] in the village, witHe Den- 
nis n-i.jid obviously remind all the 
rich ttumBuu of a Him star and 
ncrnrdtngly And Lang- 
bani. being the best «unsoon., was 
t** 1 man for the hospital 

Then tif rauriw. came the war. 
- 1 * "trj* orPpriLM^I prarttrr* were no 
Wxin? The rich mammas mudc sur- 
recovftnefl, my rneinnieat 
•niiaiUuMTft toe* to AB-P.. pnri tnc 
Coujutr Hoapiul got w full nr 
rftcLM-r? tttnl the three of ua were 
vftrmtiB there till mldnutht. Then 
^ 11 : i t;i rn erocked hit ankle . and 
Wwd up North to mend it. and 
nor LJirrnus v» off jiilnlntE ihe 



lnau, the way thums move 
re& a wnr on! I: makes 
, &qk^ tally when DennU 
:-i • away nnd you are Moi»n to 




"Mary" said John, "aren't yt>u 
glad ire hane a nice matrtm trim 
makes us ten and I earns u» sitting 
here together?" 



be Utft alnnc with Mary Lu a Cottage 
Hoiitiital. 

f s*Jkk "Mary, stop looking jo 
worried und cares-of-the-world-on- 
ynur-sJinulrJers.. Smile ut me in- 
stead." I aald T thought; maybe 
hp may even fcirHtC liim if tie &tayh 
dwny Icing enotieh. 

But she wouldn't smile Sbr mut- 
tered "Thank benvens Bfll'5 ornnin g 
back or we'd Just die ol oTerwork 

I always know one Atire wny ul 
making Mary smile. 

Mary." I eflid, L If you wont smile 
at me, pcrltapfi you'll marry me, bv 
iitead?" 

She laughed, and a bit ol tlie old 
un- tired. un-Deriiihi-ridden Mary 
ettme back into her eyta. Grey eye*, 
ihe> are, with great Ion* black 
[oiiies. Pair 
luvir, grey eye* 
and black iB^heR 
—did yoa ever 
hrur of juch a 
comb lnatinnT 
But that 1 * Mary. 

No wnnder I wa«. In krwe with the 

tfrl. 

-Stubby." the said, still laughing, 
"slop beint; an idiot and mimr on 
out into ' !k- hall. I nan hear 
niiL-*B. and 1 trunk Ha i>tuiLt noing." 



I stopped V-'mR an Idiot and fol- 
lowed :n-r out into the hall, and there 
WOd Dptuifo surrounded by h lot af 
pigBkln hnrxatft 

"Dennis." I said, "with all that 
bnautifuJ luggayt-v Uityu make you 
a major Rt old duul" 

Uennt^ laughed as u* he eouldn't 
quite JW the Joke. "Hot ha quickly 
as that, 1 hnpe." he said 

Hcinehl.ly, f newrr knew euch n 
pftmurMis. aas. WhM Mary ctiuld »ee 
In him. miort from tibi lookjj. heaven 
Knew But there she wu uoeuiini; 
up *l hiin oh if tha expr-Ttcd him to 



lurn wlo n Piftld-MaTBhal nL any 
moment 

"And 1 hope you 11 enjoy your 
holiday. Omnia." T aaid t annoyed 

That got him 'HuUday?" he 
said. "I 'Tin auurc you it wiiii'l 
be a holiday. John. Tm uoHu: to 
Jtiin up as soon aa tiieyni have me." 

"It'll Lake a sOod ten dnyC I 
;xiinted out 

"Well -" he beifati weiflhtetlly 

"Well." Mary butted In, her face 
Hushed with anger at me. ''It anyone 
deservm a Ivailday. its Deiuus. H«"s 
breo wonderfiu.*' 

"So have you. Mary," he told her 
acit'innty, gnxm^ at her m thai par- 
Ueuiar way I dldnt like. 

"So have J," I saldL ''Who 
worked iiu' with compasa and 



By Janet Humphrey 



pointers where we could squcete in 
those Lust hIk beda?" 

"Seriimaly irwnrgh,'" £itid Beunis. 
burtonlng up hts Tut camel hair 
coal and frownlm; at me. ''I canl 
tlilnk why you don't have a xhot at 
lite RAJrf.C. too. John." 

-WelL" r saw thinking It ovor. 
'perhanfi when we've dctdt witli 
fcur fotnpciund frRctures. a* wnrd- 
ful of disordered tummies and a 
L-otxrau Of Government red tape a 
few foeL wldf. I miBhi see about 
It. Dennlfi At Lhe moment, ttiere 
drown't wem to he much time " 

"If you'rv implying." "J»id Denni* 
itiffly in ins ntnut |X)m|*ous man- 
ner, "that I am back inn out on 
you- — * 

Mary stamped her loot rather as 
If Hhe wished T were undemeaTh- 
■npnnto," ahe wild hotly, "donl 



listen to htm— you've hcttu wotvler- 
fnl And anyway BJll"* cm.ny 
back to-day " 

"Tea," I naid H BlUa coming back 
to-day. DerLrda. so it's all rljthL 
rwUly" 

Matron came bUftlMne. down the 
stairs then to jmy good-bye, bo we 
had ro stop bcbiK Stubby and Mar>- 
and Dennis and be a couple or 
doctors and a mir&r instead. As If 
we- hadn't all been kids Together. 
Fjurnortitnory whaL growing up 
makes you da Matron said Den- 
nis had been wonderful ami weren't 
wr all mrry Wi loae him. I was 
J ii.il about .trick of hearing peoplr 
call Dennla wonderful, and thr wtty 
he kept looking at Mary. Be even 
irf-,:nti maklnij[ a date with hrr. the 
jinake. for when 
hia ten days' 
holiday wojt up. 

Miitron didn't 
hear Llie.ni. She 
waa buay telling 
lue thjftt DluT- 
ham Hospital were oendinK 
anotlier four patten la. Children, 
apuareidly. 

"Wtll, vrtlir J Bald, "now lan t 
lhat nice? Which Is blgKiir. Matron," 
T said, "a bath or n child? Sccmiae 
wa KtlU have acime bathrnonis left 
unJerA jMU're Uaing them for snp- 
pHes." 

Matron uid ahe'd been thinklnR 
about one af the consulting-rooms, 
rind then Pennip' taxi M*me and 
Dennis went. 

L Hoomy." I xaid. '7 mean, how 
sad." 

Rut Mary wouldn't look at me. 

I went bark Into the ntudy, and 
■onif tLnd person brouehr, oJotm d 
lot ol report Uj alipi, a.nd uymeone 
flap wid there were all thooe IptLcrs 
waiting to htf Hrwwcred I nhI with 



my tet;L nti the electric ate aud 
vTihhhd idgruiLures worked out 
Qtinu. Stnne ^r. if forty pnlienL-. 
use up a gallon of iodine in .urh- 
and-such lime, what dhTerence 
would four children make? And 
others? were: if oue doctor carninR 
enven hundred a year married one 
nurse, would they he uble tu take 
that hou^e with the halcony? 

Mary came in with Joe. the trie- 
graph mesjaeiuieT from Lhe Post 
Offiire, and a look that told me we 
were very much on duty 

"If* a telegram ror Dr FITm- 
Kornld, Dr. Truvers." she said. "I 
wondered if you had bettor open It, 
OA lie isn't here now" 

"Thank: you, dune." l said. 
-Pdrhapa you had h*>Lurr Wait, in 
cose it's anything important. And 
you wait, too, Joe." I said, "m rase 
therea a reply." 

Joe's pimply faca? wha tinged with 
ink «nd he wha trtrathing, raiher 
heavily. 

T>orior," be 3a>d v avoiding my 
eye, "Tm torry about that there 
telegram. It ahould have got hurr 
half an hour alto." 

"Halt an hour?" I said. "Thai'* 
a long time. Joe " 

"tt were my bicycle, doe. tor r " he 
said penitently "I were comlnu up 
Tjaug Lane "' 

"Skip it, Joe,* T said. 1 don't 
expect It matter::." 

Tlir? telegram vu long and care- 
mu> punctuated, artd It was Mgned 
Bill Lanahanr I read It Lrimugh. 
WJ alowly. twice, and thtm T 
counted ten ami aliened my eyes and 
looked at Mary 

"Whnt la It?" »he laid fearfully 
M I» It anythmir t»er1ouA?" 

Please turn to Pago Ifl 
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m /Mr, otto lowen. 
/ M / m STEIN leaned back 

/ V m In lib chair mid said 
f X to HUdcganie : -Al- 
low me to introduce 
to you your husband. Mist Ver- 
mont!" 

Hildegarde prw-Uvd repose with 
■ i 1 1' ; i ! j .\ \ ■••'.< She waj, 
lowed twice, hard, with *n effort, 
and Axed her eyes carefully where 
they could not, even out of their 
comers, possibly light upon the 
young man .sitting at her Aid*. 

"Mr Edward Brent— M bus Hlide- 
Vermont r Mr Luweiitfleln 
waved ft hand Trcm one to the other 
with a flourish, and then waited 
(with him n moat unusual occur- 
rence) for somebody to sptak. 

Hitdogarde hit her Up. Very well, 
If onr took a jab. tint Job hud lo be 
done Her last had been atx tncmita 
ttiro playing the name part in "Vic- 
toria Begin*" far the Little CAster- 
hwu Rcnnrtory Theatre. She now 
reprod uced wartly the queenly 
hauteur she nffertcd In that role 
and. [urnlng to Mr, Brent, enuu- 
daUrd clearly: "How do you do?" 

lie In hLi turn did what was ap- 
parently e«p«lpd of him: that and 
no more. "J r do." he said, scowling 
at ix point on the wall two or three 
ui£h«G above UiEdegarde's head 

Mr Lowerartein got enrrgetleally 
to hip ! r 1 1 pushing three of the *U 
burners on hi* dealt as he did bo. 
■'Very well. then, that's settled," he 
eflid . " you can n tart in trj-rrtOfTOW 
first thiriH? Excellent E EorellDntl 
Welt drive down tfipre now and 111 
givi* you an Idea of what your duties 
will be." 

Two young women and a pageboy 
appeared at various, doors In answer 
to Mi- hiMBeern Orn' he naked for hUt 
letter*, another he Inforropd that 
h= would not be back until later— 
much later — thin afternoon, The 
boy he told to order hia car. 

"t believe In strlkiitg while the 
item 'a hot." he raid io Edward nnd 
HUdesarue. ""When T get an idea, 
*jh1 I know it's good, I flay, put it 
Into practice. Don't waste time 
thinking round |ti Put it, Into prac- 
tice at otiC-c. Y<*lerday morning In 
my barti Uu* came to mr. in a flash 
The iidvcrUfieuienl was in the cvem- 
mts papr ft, ftnd hpre ynu arc rented 



am of » Hundred, And lUty appli- 
cant, already i-ngaged and It's only 
three o'clock Dan! waste Umc 1 
Get on with, ft I Thinking uurt 
enough — act!" Mr. Lowenstein juxld. 

Kdward and Hddegartie kupi very 
still, looking neither :<< the right 
nor thp left: Lhen they followed hliti 
out through the ehromiumed swing 
into the wnitfnii anrt already 
running car. 

Mr. Loweontein flettled himself 
oomforUblji . IJie chauffeur rever- 
ently drew n rug ovnr hlfl kneea, the 
car moved forward 

Mr. LowenaleiTi drew deeply at hi* 
cigar. "Thirty-five minutes tallow- 
ing for traffic* and 1 shall be able 
Uj show you over your new lionie!'" 
lie promiftrd bnnlffnJy "Now, forgive 
me If I ask you not to talk on the 
Journey A busy man must utilise 
n time like thin to conserve hi* uner- 
xlea. To relax P 

He Icanu] ij.m-l. Tutded tits hands 
ov«r his itomacti, and nhut tdj eycA. 

Bdwnrd and Hildugarde sat tensr 
iuui upright. KLarinft glaAdly ahead. 

Ttie atnwapliere sot hotter and 
tlilolrer, Hildegarde brRHtbed (ilowly 
and dHply, ahd when at Cut the 
need for oxygen bwame more or led* 
dPaperate HlMegarde i»w lier oppor- 
tunity 



kJHE leaned fnr- 
ward, lrt down the wmdow, nniitrfJs 
dilating, and murmured oan versa - 
tlanaily: "Can we be thiire already?" 

And indeed they were. A red rash 
of rooftops blistered a green hill- 
side, over the roatl ahead a white 
archwKy bore the worda "Kumfy 
Kotfl Eftute. Welcomel" in Ifltters 
of bhtok and red, and now (he car 
Wna drawing up tMilore n gate whoap 
swinging algn proctnimed the fact 
that ihlA rat The Neat. Under lht-. 
wu the unflQiilvocaJ invitation, 
"Plena*. Walk In." 

The chauffeur helped Mr. l-owen- 
stein out of Mn cat. and hn!d open 
the gale for him. Edward and 
MildegardP followed, on far apart n< 
the width of a toy-!Uzed craEy- 
pHvtnjr jmth allowed, and waited 
under a gabled porch «whf>rr on? 
could It one wWhed have iirTarri^ri 
nnfl's bov5t* upon, the bock of a 
Scottle reallstlcDlly wrought In Iron* 



while Mr XjOWi-nnteln found ttir 
right key on a crowded rime and 
bent lu open the dOOT. 

Edward BWnt had not ^!»f;ken for 
mure thnri ihirty tnlnutw Now lite 
blue eyrw aflimm^d » bl^nd and 
innocent look, mid tu- said, kijdiy 
and clearly: "Would you cue- for 
me to carry m,y bridu over thf 
Lhreshold, Mr Lowenateln?'" 

Mr. Lowenstrln wu« oireitdy ]mti- 
ing the way Into the hvifig-rtwm. 
AnappinK on it light anaped liar a 
Mm with glass rays attacl^nj, and 
did noi nee the look of fur ton* dln- 
which HiEdegbU-de threw hir 
•■■ n'M^rih-ii. in the hall. 

"I hardly think that- will hp neces- 
sary." he murmured cheerfully, "but 
I'm glad to iw that you art* already 
getting Lb* Idea " 

IhUj what sennwd a twu-by-fnur 
rttom had been fitted setusrA, ea*y 
chnlra. bnoaxaAe. radlci. smakvr'a api 
wnrk- basket, pciuffe, standartt lamp 
and a oavey of omaroHnu U» 
diverse to talce m at a glance, with 
all tlie ingenuity required to com- 
plete a jig-saw puzale eorrocUy 
rTlldetfarrie shuddered. 

Mr. I.ciwpnetfiin took one of the 
ehfllrK and waved Edward *nd 
Hildegnrde (o the wttee. 

"Mo!" he aald. "I warn you to get 
ibis all quite cjeir. I have thought 
for home time that straightforward 
aale» talk i» not the way to f&t 
youiu? people convinced their home 
Jul-, got to be a Kumfy K-ii There 
they are on the threshold! of life, 
hand in hand, AtarUng the Great 
Adventure B was with re- 

luctance that Mr. Lowensteln 
dragged himivilf away from (hr joy.s 
of metapmrr, but time waa mnnry 
with turn "Sentiment and Kales 
talk don't mix. When a man nnd 
a girl are in love, engaged to be 
married, awklng n hom* of their 
jibIh talk can, and I believe 
often doen, strike n duicordant notp, 
Something more subtle, more intlm- 
ate. mure— more mendl; ^ needed, 
«nd thai |r. where you -Mi. Brent, 
Miss Vprmonl — come In. 

"fT0m to morrow there will br nu 
rcKuUr Balecman on Ute Kumly 
Kotb Estate. Bui you will assume 
the rojfts of Mr and Mrs Kvery- 



" Don't wmte time! Get on 
with it f Thinking isti 7 
enough— act!*' said Afr, Lawensteitt. 



man, yau wilt be installed m our 
show houae, you will, to all Intents 
and purposes, live bere, an ordinary 
rouple Just like milliinu of other 
couple^ comfortably and indeed 
p.r— happily settled in Ttie Neat. 

"You. Miss Vermont, will cook, 
anih dust* sweep and and — and 
whatever It la women on about the 
house; you, Mr. Brent, will potter 
about the garden, put a washer on 
(i tap mtmd a broken rust, should a 
fuse break, and— and. m on. nnd ao 
dd You are not trying to «eU cdlentfl 
& Kumfy Kot, Mr Brent Mua Ver- 
moht, yni are simply receiving 
guests, Just as you would if you 
won* really married, In your own 
little home — 1 bog your pardon. 
Mr. BrLnt?"' 



X DIUNT any 
anything," EJwan! said. 
"Now you begin to understand 
Mr Lowentttein warmed to 



me?" 

his subject, a delicate flush Appeared 
on hte pale cheeks 1 ■'You, Miss Yer- 
mont. will be talking tu the lady 
and the oonveraatjoii wl)l tum 
towards curtains, and what will be 
more natural than for you u> ob- 
serve how smoothly yours run upon 
the stainless steel fltrnenm uicluded 
in the sale of every Kumfy KoL and 
that materials Just as good, indeed 
othcre bct;er, can be obtained 1mm 
my friend Austin, of Auatln, Har- 
board and Freeman. You, Mr. Brent, 
will crhlp m to ny now idfe you 
feel naw LTurtalna, cnrpetK, chain, 
tables and Indeed every tin ng 1$ 
covered by the economical All-in 
Policy provided by the " 

"BntrUnisle Assurance Company, 1 ' 
Edward put In helpfully. "This 
afternoon at five/' 

Mr. U)weruitrJm yavr; him a sharp 
look "Then, you win probably show 
the man the balhmom, where n few 
general remarks on the plumbing 
nystem will not came amuts. Ynu 
wlU point, out the advantages of tho 
hoi -water ay-Arm provided bs KumTy 
Kot*. ami tln> durability of the 



NVv\frPt* Cistern that can be urp- 
pllert at a amah extra cost b\. ihi 1 
Watahot company. Perhnp- fiS 
young man la nitereated in carOifD- 
ing Very well you com parr- nutet 
upon—er — cuttings, and no on mil 
take him out into the garden v .hrtw 
him Uie — rr -whatever It is you Uuv< 
been working an that monilac 
What Is more natural than t«. pdoli 
out, by the way. thai a lawn e.j iii. : 
a* good as yours can be laid *i 
remarkably small ccet by VirU 
Landscapes of — -of — I lorgfi itir 
number, look It up In the ]i ticore 
book Jvome^hlng Ixwrl* niiali 
Street " 

He turned to HlMegarde, "ifftav 
while you. Mlv Vermont, kre ■ 
Icir the bride- Lo~hu the kuctwt. 
Possibly she arrived at tew - lid* 
Then— moat certainly — you will hi»r 
served her afternoon tea, A cutttl 
remark that yau made ihew littk 
cakes yotiTself .leads natumllj v 
talk of cooking, exchange ol ■ !' 
and In the kitchen It Is lUQptit 
eiunjgh to observe Lhat you nera 
bad such results berore you .'.%r'A- 
to lUe our JhTyquik stove 

"It's all to be very friendly, wrr 
homely." Mr. Low «na tain co* 
tlnucd. with an emotion thi.' mcr, 
would bring tears Into his eye; a 
are not trying to sell anything r 1> 



intoned, In rapture and in ktct- 
ence. "You are juat the tr\rr& 
every man and woman wra; rion 
along here, honestly trying in 41 
them a good turn, honestly wisnitf 
that they Ehal] gair* from yifur *" 
perience, honently irynig U- tud3 
honently trying to — -** 

"Olotify the Engliahmans *- E 
murmured Mr. Brent 

But Mr Lnwensteln waa rm* 
liviouji nf inteTTupUon. "Abnvp ^' 
he vox hunjnna-*d. "you afs W 
employees, not workers, nor. v-i '•' 
turn m km Ion men. ynu are yomul ^ 
and Mtb. Everyman, happy u 
have never believed possible in »«" 
own Utile Kumfy Kot ftwenty^ 
shillings down and .>.« 

Hlldesarde got to her feet n^ - 
rledly "Mr. Lowenstrm. yr.j r*» 
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Humorous Short Story 



By , . . 

Lyn 

Arnold 



Deed noi say any more." siw olieerved in a voice 
l-a! trembled. "I understand you perfectly. And 
ii wu have a list of the — the things that you 
wont us to to mention, in casual conversation - . 

Mr. J>»wiwteiu tvcimitted thai tie ) ind not 
mined, how tioif tit*4 flnwn "t *U Just show you 
round TOUT Utile domain, then we muat go," he 
Uiiii them- - There is, however, juvt on* mcrf thing 
1 want U> make- clear to you. Since I iiuve, 
in effect, created a nw carter, j am 
tiimged 10 rngftRi; for It two young people 
■runout experience- But rcmejnber. 1 Am 
pmthog my trust In you; remember,. ] ^3 
; i vi the almost talth iu you " 

Edward Brvnt stood up. There was 
limosi * break In his rnkt as he arar- 
iiiDrrd earnestly: "You shall not. be dls- 
i,: i- -luted. Mr Lnw^natein. Be- 
lieve me!" 



"Come and celebrate!" Edward 
cried, waving at (he wrecked room. 



Hiidegnrdc dressed the pan next 
ROratni with as much care on she 
vniud have expended upon an in<- 

• 'UJlt ElUdiLlOZL 

Ttyf.ro was only one way to cope 
with > Job you hated, and that was 
to do It a little more conscJeoUoueJy 
than one far which you would have 
riven your curs; of that tBMegarde 
7 -Mfivinccd- 

5he Intended in make this dear to 
her colleague. Bid ward Brent whom 
ibe iiuepecicd of silpahoeJ ineffkl- 
eor.j if hr were moved to actual 
■jljKruff. which would tint in the 
lout surprise her. from the won] 

ex 

It distressed her beyond words to 
fiiid a young man like Edward 
Ilreiit, Intelligent, educated, and 
mucuukbly good to look at. sunk kq 
low as lid*. What «u the world 
mmlng io. HlMegarrfe asked heraoU. 
when a man wiw so lacfcliig In 
'miii'r-, in Application, tn stamina, 
that he warn obliged to— 

S T K P P 1 N Cr 

blindly off the nine-fifteen. HlUle- 
.:nr,j! very nearly banged into Ed- 
vard himself, who had evi- 

dently travelled down in the com- 
wir'.uent next to hers. She blurihed 
*i .TiLli.fly as If he ooukl. id reality, 
■. liouahu. Qndr him a cool 
eood morning, and cm the way to 
Thr Nrnt confined herxelf to unex- 
gepuonable remarks upon the 
•father, to which he offered absent 
went 

But as ftp opened The NintS front 
dour with hu. latch-key. n cortaln 
i rn nt ion n 1 1 ml him 
"Know your lines?" he inqutred us 
he hung up bin hut in the hull 

il i id? jrardf meant to chef-It any 
triulrnry to flippancy now. white the 
day was young, T think I am 
timrUrally ward perfect." she said 
*!L, Ugnltj, somewhat Hpcrilliig her 
effarl by adding, 'and 1 hope the 
ftinp ran be said for you'" 

"ah," belied Edward, "I shall 
tepfctirt npoTi the inspiration of tha 

OlDBWTif," 

1 ilricerehr hope that It will noi 
'«1 >«u." Hlldegarde replied 

"> - nm-Fed townrcbi thf kilcticn. 

I'.l fin un with th* lunch," niio 
"and make somf ?mne» for 
' J '* J should tfibik wi» needn't 
**T**t ctteto— needn't e^rpr^r; callers 
imill uiin Qf ternoon " 

"I ihoukl hardly thlnlc mi I ccr- 
• • ">;h- noi'" ttlvmrrt replied 
I wander «i*r the houae. Bee 
the wnrit, get tnywlf ovW the 
Hiorn and Isarn all the hcrrow by 
heart " Be Jeanecf agairut the kmsb 
of Uie balustcra By the way— 
«n iou really cook?" be matured. 

Rlfrlrvarde looked at hifn 
Wtertly. "That wu one ot the cort- 
"-"-"C. m«ler which Mr UiwermM?) 
*fl*«*«l me." 

"Oh, I know. Juat an ete> 
nerJLary anow|*?dEe of plumbing and 
*» <m waa neownary for me If I 
^•dnt had *em, however. It wmildn'i 
taw stopped me Eaylng I hitri 
BrlRf an— an actrraa. Inn't It? I 
I'm: wonrlrred about you," 

till denude ckued tin* kitchen door 
fehlr.il her wl thou I ftltimml hfl IE* 




HtT nostrilc were "hiihtiv dilated a& 
she bent to fp*Ti the package ol 
stores that Mr. ; <r,- : secrp- 
tary had tUfkighrfniiy ^ent down 
from JarrcMln LliuL oiornlri^ 

"Clewr! That'/ bis trouble! 1 " ahp 
oMnmumtf to no one in particular 
as fthf Liimed a wary eye upon I he 
uTtricaeka of thr JtfTyi]utk stove. 
"Thinks we Uvti on oyiters i*™i 
ohampagntv And likes to drink his 
out of a chorus isttVa shot i " 

Nearly two hours tuter slif went 
to the kitclum door and looked out. 
into tin? finroeti, where lor the lact 
twenty minute* Pdward bad oit?n 
jUpgma up a Cower bed energetic- 
ally, but to no ripparFnt purport'. 
She had meanL to ahx»ul But "Mr. 
Brent," sounde>d pIUj. "Oi" might 
jwund ejtlirr unrilgnifiMd or familiar, 
whlrbever way you looked at it. md 
"Dariinf-' liioLurh douhttns appro- 
prin te w*a suroly i 1 j ttlc more 
coTUkclentious Uian won nert^.'iArT 
when the nudlenrv were not yet, so 
to npcnk, in their seata 

For compromlM. Hlldcgnrne 
wolkrcl (H)wn the path and told 
Edward Brent politely that lunch 
was ready now 

"Thank lieu ven for I Imt ! " He 
brushed the worst ot the mould 
from iiirs Qnoers and set utT up the 
psth tit a. eonuldrrable rato. "I'll 



and substituted apple pie. LooJlUik 
down at his clear-cut pronie, ahe 
eould not help thinking. n¥cr again, 
what b pity it all wu« He was 
really most attractive, viewed from 
■omr iLiii.-Jr: . mid agrernble, in be- 
tween the times when he was beniff 
utterly inipoaslbk', nnd Lhn'. he liai] 
lnfeoiffence was obvious when you 
considered u ie Uunentable to 
which m> pul tluit intelhgenee most 
01 the lime, 

J How did you rver get into a job 
like tills?" Hlldcflutde uiJlcd at. kurt. 
itnpuliiTely 

He looked at tier levelly. Hm-n't 
It been abvmus theu last ten 
minutest No? Then I'm a better 
actor than T thought. I was htinm-y I " 
Edward Hrrat told her matUrr-of- 
faetty nwuch. 

"You wcre> ?" 

'Yna, really bunftry Believe me, 
un other motive would have driven 
nie Into j-uch dewpenite strnita" 

midPtrarde stiffened What, in 
the name cT Roodnros. did hp IftlnK 
hod drtven her? HL\ eioth*H wpre 
Hood, and most or the time he had 



Happiness to order 



juil liave a wftAhl" he threw at 
Hlldegarde over hit shoulder 

Blldegnrile heaved a sigh ind 
made jt-Jt-jtlng noises, It was prno 
Ucally as bad as being married to 
him, *hc silently observe^ to ats re- 
treatUig bank 

She went into t-he dlnin|j-room 
□nd began in carve ti»e Janoda' 
Jotnt EdwanJ >ohuid her In a very 
few mnmfnLii, drawing his chair up 
to the cable eagerly "Had a busy 
rPtfT^***!, deer"" he mqulredL 

Hildegorde lntd down ttie carving 
knife. "Mr. Brent." she said eoWujr, 
"whnn we have— when we are beimj 
observed, I shall feel It ray duty b6 
hrhave more or less ;iffi*etloriiiti"7^ 
tftii.'Ardp villi. Whilt' we are alone, 
yo ti would oblige me by keep) rif 
tiui conversation on a btisiness 
rooting " 

Mr Brent poired a fnrkful of mdaC 
aod *epetabl«n In the air. "Well, 
of course, if you insist." he replied. 
"I only Lhought, ii'n iv matter of 
practice. With practice I shn.il be 
able to put ovesr [hat stuff— what is 
Jt. beira? happier than we'ye ever 
cU-eanied pooolble in our own Uttle 
homo?— and not blencJ^ Without 
that practice . Mr nhruvued 

eloquently, and removed i.hp food 
from Ins fork. "But. by Jovrt, you. 
run cnokf" he remarked 
He flnlnhed the meat In silence 
HildDRorde took pway the plale 



ah air not usually R430eiivtcd with 
ImTtffry men HildeuKrd\' deeldwl 
that lazmeas or inKpomobility. or 
both, and not bnd luck had bruieght 
hiin here. "If yon wanted |he job 
badly, then. 1 ' she said severely. 
T wonder von dared to be 
nosiiively innalenl to Mr. Lowen- 
stiftii yejtFTday." 

"One of my hobbles. 1 ' Edward 
told her. "i* ti"yina to see Just haw 
outrngeous a rhmic you enn eny, 
and stili be taken Asriouslr Mr. 
Lowenntein ranks hlph but noi. you 
will perhepA be surprised to hear 
hlahest tn my experience *" 

'Hoi even hunger stops von try- 
ing to be funny then?" 

He looked at her In genuine :f 
momenlary conl.ri(,ion. T'm afraid 
not, Do you find It very trytna? I 
tmd it the only possible way to 
keep one's molly." he said. And 
then a sort of dark distemper de- 
.--rended on lum "Kwv Kot, for- 
widthl" he muttered. "Have you 
MB) tlu* poker-work motto on the 
Htairn rone and ninepence from the 
OWe Curlajutlc Shoppe, Bedwmi.ni 
We Cun'i Alt Be Millionaire?, but 
We CAM Mi Smlle k ? Have you wen 
tbi frightful little ashtrays let in 
—yes, let uv nifcrlt you— to the arms 
of |.be easy chairs, and the cushion 

he Mi.'* <-iH In I lit hhnpe ot rt 

horwf'ii head? 

■VVlir in Uw name ot Roodneas, 
UMI me why in this awaked -«lKed 



abode of blbus is everything got op 
Lo look like so me thin k etar? Have 
y»u seen th* niwrry-eo-rttund clock 
!■■■ Uie bodrooni, with Euiinials :nut 
go up and down and round oner for 
every hour, that plays a tum> 'and 
how you manao'e to sleep through It. 
Heaven alone knows M And do you 
rcah&e that very soon our victims 
will begin to pour in and III have 
to prettiiid Lo like .IV You're used 
to dreosing up and nrctFodlnR Hi Hi 
tiUyuiK iiarts, that's your job. but 
T " 

Hiloegarcle got to her feet 
4 Th'eSfiimc upl Pretendlni; ! Play- 
ing parts!" she breathed. u In that 
what ynti tiihik ubout acting? is 
that what the stage means ui you7 
Let me tell you. Mr Brent, that you 
aren't the only one who &pcnt a dif- 
ficult enomlng. White you wandered 
round doing nothing but feeling 
worry for .OUtnclf, I Whs : i i . l. . I r : l . 
the Intrlearlea of a Jifxyquik atove 
with a PHtawaut apron clumped 
about me and a Keeps cur! cap over 
my hair, and there Is one thing that 
you do learn in my profession 'that 
you hove apparently not yet learned' 
and that is the meaning of tlae word 
work ' 

"And If you Lake your own dislike 
of this situaMon and multiply IL by 
about ten. you will have samp Idea 
of my feelings townrdji tills job. 
And. bQcidenLaUy. towards you. Arid 
— and oh. goodness, there Lhey ore 
at the door, the first of the vie— 
callers. Oh. Edward' Help me to 
Ret thin siutl Into the kjtclien and— 
and oh< dear. I'm io frishtened. I've 
had fitagef right before, of -en. btit 
it's never been like this and— and— 
what am J going to say? What are 
we gplng io di>" r * HUd"<:. ^-n-.: 



JiHAT afternoon 
buEinesa was alack; but. starting 
nkjwly, it "evcrthdlfiM, grr-w tte&dUy 
until the duy when Mi i.nwcruitetn 
ihautfhT. It only righl to extend a 
helping luind ; then It became a posl- 
tive avaiaticite 

One morning opening her paper. 
HUdeKunU.' cuim 0007) an t>xecrable 
line- drawing of a ratuoiudy running 
young mail and woman, their ui«idr> 
arms about nosb. othor, their outside 
and dlflused artnn iM'ltl out in -:u:i-r 
invitation, with underneath rn 
Imltatlan. visibuig-eard ropperidMl.e 
the InMcriptlon : 

Ml; A^fD MBS EVKKYMAN 
request 
the pleoatire of 
your rompany 
at 

The Nftst, 
Knsy Koti. 

Bedworth 
and then a grfaT wflriE.e ol guperla- 
Uve-dotted doscripllon with the In- 



v^Utlon that, overyihing Was with- 
out obiLKaiiuti. and perfectly true. 

Hlldegarde spent the morning 
leliinR honwlf that it was tiol true. 
It simply could not be true, but m 
the afternoon When the onnlaughl 
Aisled in curliest. It w;in tin good 
telling herself anything weak- 
mindediy mnsh-futflllrnc; any more. 

"Such a very homely little room— 
1 do like a room that looks Bved 
In, don't you? And more Lhan 
anything 1 think that uur ljeisurr 
Hour cliairu give us that Uved-in 
effect." Hlldegarde soon was saying, 
twenty and Udriy iuid forty times 
a day. Soon she began to oay It in 
her nleep. Bhe evtii woke up ^ay- 
ine it. Such a very homely little 
room Suoh a very HOMETIjY UttJf? 
room. 



iLND twenty and 
thirty and forty times n day. Kd- 
ward would be Fiaylng M . ■ yf*. we 
think so. Jolly color, isn't ft? And 
the beamy of it ts that It's a GannoU 
slip rug. and no . . ." 

But worst of all was the time when 
Edward warmed to his subject, as- 
suming a fiendinh duhght in his 
very domratlrlly : -'Well, my wife 
ana I are quiet, stay-at-home 
pr-nple. ' he wniild say "A really 
good radio set— the sort the All 
Wave peopte do — Is worth lis weiRhi 
In gold io us. Not thai Kbits what 
thr All Wave people charge, hu, ha 
But my wife and I or ten say to 
each other, we'd as soon no with- 
out eaoh other as our Ail Wave 
radio oei Tins, was where he was 
apt to turn m Hlldegarde a niiimacal 
eye. "Don't we, dear?" he would 
say. 

HUdegarde would atond very ltlil. 
with her hands clenched so that 
their nails hit into her neah, and 
wish he might drop down dead. So 
Ibj tills had, however, had no efTee* 
at all 

"Oh, we dol Often 1 " Hllriegardr 
woidd reply, nodding mnlobly at 
some bedajBded jjlrl and her young 
man "We cerlainly do. ^Jea^l* , 

Bur nil the time she would know 
idle whs slowly nnd steadily gotng 
mad. Or wnuld be. If wmethinR 
didn't happen and happen r^r-n > 
sr>tn 

-TbB frightful thing is." Hllde- 
gorde .mid to Edward our iloy when 
The Nest wan shut up for the nUdit, 
and they walked lege 1 her down in 
BedJworth station In the summer 
dusk, "that all Uds— all ihfc btdoney 
wnrkn. Just like Ijiwenstein said Lt 
would." 

" It pretty well slinks In ttiy KuUet. 
trm " Edward admitted 1 ugubri - 
outOy. "I knuw Just, exactly the 
word, and the tone of enict that will 
put n alllffp any eritleal facultk-j 
llul may normally be owned hy Hie 
lamb I lend to the slaiuthLer 1 ' 
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l_E, toot" tfUdo- 
uarck>. urraLhcd, and uctfaxi, with a 
■Ofri <>: start, like a clockwork tram 
Utrly wound up and only half nm 
down, "5n feminine;, and ao rest- 
ful. And do you know these Well' 
■xr--.fi curtain* are l»at to wanhlryt 
and ta niDr" 

7 always nay." Edward joined in. 
«utcm nilailly, "U» t money pu t 
down <m plumuknx is money In- 
vested; yoj aught, almost, say, moury 
sfivno. Now take. Tor Imtanee. LhL 
Nevalrecz, cinurrn 

Hihta;ardr shivered Thtt war. 
Lhr ronmfTtil when the women or 
the pany, m the bedroom, ln-ant 
Edward's deep lour voice through 
the mntchboard walling and wished, 
themwlvea. not for the first Uiw in 
U»eir Uvea, with the* men This wr* 
Lhr moment when their attention 
wandered, their eyr* became Btasxy 
Thia waa thvr mnmnni when they 
save HUdetnrde a mtlr pat, or h 
littie pukr. or a llttlr Ilit. arwrd- 
nt;: to duo-acts, and hissed at hnr 
"And arc you really married t« thai 
tmntlMinu' young man'" 

And when she replied wtth her 
umml formula: "Ours in a purely 
tiufilnf£s relflUrjiiKhtp," that was th* 
cue lor them to be coy to be xym- 
rwltuujc, to be knowhtc 

"Ah, well, one never can tell " 
"Still, dear. mere* plenty of time." 

"SUCh B Very hail[&<IIIH- yiJUTlR 

man!" Uiry said 
' l As it u tm'i rmoujih to net sloppy 
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about the houne and the garden 
the dear little kitchen and the 
sweet Uule bedroom .milt. Lhey 
haw to cei sloppy about you!" 
UhdfRATde said violently, out loud 
"Sloppy? - Edward took up the 
story passionately, "t never knew 
Chat a m&ii eould get sloppy about 
a lawn-mower. Belinie me„ Hilda- 
uurde. lou tif men can. I>» you 
know that a man tain get aJoppj- 
ahuul i.l Wondaday washer? Well, 
you uUce tt from Btt, there w ibflp* 
iutely nothing a uuui cannoi get 
sloppy over, when he's In Wivr- ■ 

Hir.uns mi liif.MaUnu hffof.li, they 
waited for ttir down-train "Bui 
how did you ctpt £rt inlo a lob like 
this?" Hildegardr *&ked, without 
KUic of repetitkiu. "Wliat hapjK!tii*d 
to youT You must have hod a Job 
bolur- ' 

"Oh. I had T was in an Archi- 
tect 'a oft lee " 

Tim; account* for the knowledge 
of iiturtiblii^! flui. -wia dit're "n 
clump m your hu»nnva. loo? Did 
Lhey Iibvp p> cut down slalTT Were 
yon 

'"A* a matter of fact, 1 chucked 
the Job up myself." Edward said 

"Ymi chucked it up? But. pood 
B^saHUB- inn why^ ' 

-1 didn t Ulni it. And there iu 
MHiiethuig else I wanted to do " 

"Welir He diunt like It He 



preferred to starve Because tirrr 
waa auniethlnf rlor Unit br wanted 
to do. And did you do It?" Hllde- 
tfarile inquired 

"J dJd and F dkfnt," Edward 
Brent observed 

"7 simply ilonL uuderjtatid you 
at aiL" bmathed Hunetiarde "You 
throw away a Job juat like that, 
when the fancy takes you. and — 
couldn't you have got another jab 
wlUi on Axchitecit?" slie irxjulretl 

"I don't know. I didn't try until 
I not huxurry Then it was a bit 
late to be choosy abujt what mxt 
of K-'i' one took I saw the atiYer- 
tj.se.iufm Eboui this and " 

The train came Ui: Hildegnrdt- 
into on empty e&rriagt? and threw 
herselr inio a corner wal,. "It 
simply QotMRtt make sctmu !" jihe said 



,E stunk out 
chin "T-t does Ui me," rjr i»id 
nnldtf. "And nnywaj, if you can't 
understand why f Ret mynrrlf mu> a 
Job. how d"you .iuppose I ran under- 
iland yutt?" 

**Al least I tried for a Job." HHd< - 
gardc luuuied at him. "Tried — t 
tried pverythinB- But you — you 
didn't even try " 

Edward Brent apptrently wra not 
ltstprilng "What would you do If 
I'ou woke uu nne rnonn'nH ami found 



that noni^budy'd xn\ you » cheque 
Icr a wuplr ol hundred pouxidc*" 

he said 

li I woke up otic mornuie and 
found : ia ii i 1 had rwrntr, rtildcciirde 
reuirted- "I'd «u Dark lo town and 
live on with I tig and worry the ageflT^ 
and pester malingers, and Imunl 
kuditions. and— wtial would you do. 
If you EtidJenly found that, yuu Did 
twenty poundaT" 

Reward kwked at the celling wiiii 
u fer-ftvaj otpreasion. "I'd— I'd. " 

Hildexarde drew on her a;lov« 
arurrily The train was nmrmt; 
town "Oh, whafii the ime?" »4ie 
cried "Wliat bop^ have we of 
vnkiiiK up with iwpiii> p^muoj. mih 
luominp? Eilher oi Ua? Ceriainly 
you J" 

"All the *ainer Edward Brent .-.aid 
btuitlfjc-aih' . e.>, hr uut tiut onti' the 
tuition plaLXurnX "1 knou whal I'd 
do IS I had twenty pounds!" 

Tnen came iha day -j.-i.-j, Mr 
Iji* ■jt:.: ! 'U; . #cczetar>' rang up to 
aay Uwt Mr Lnweruleln would be 
alomj to Me Mr. and Mrs Every idAd 
«n nti ituporLojit matter ol bmiiruM* 
Khnrp at eleweu o'clock 

H4' pavf* 'fir thb.. He pays rat 
Rood money for this, HUdepcarde re- 
mlnnWI herself jsavaicely. av. ihr 
look rrooi the oven a tray of glisten- 
ing mn^ar turns and put the coflee 
itti w perk 




[UNTIL SHE SMILES] 




Protect your smile! Let Ipana and 
majwLge help make your gums firm, 
your teeth sparkling. 

W/mi fwr flawless face and* l»r head 
"tipped — ia — yuu'u! think 10 yourself', 
"She * lhr loveliest thing J vc ever Seen!" 
And sn shtf is — or rarher. so she m&t. For the 
moment sJnr smiles, mudi oi trie illusion 
of the "Perfect Partner" vanishes. Gone ii 
the vivid bejuiy ui tja and h^uri- For 
neither tti.irrii nor beaut)' can atone for a 
ruined smiJe. dufl teeth ami dingy £tirns. 



Play sale with t&ttt ttBW bright smile." Dud r 
risk ir by ignoring ttut tinge of "pink" on 
your icoth brusli 

Never Ignore "Pink Tooth Brush" 

That [inf of "pink" may mit mrin miuHe, 
Ant let your Uenttit decide. I Isually. he 5 apt 
to pronounce « simply it case of gums irrown 
wc-.ik Irom lack of exerciser — due to too many 
soft, creamy foods. And like so nuoy mtjdern 
dentists, he may advisr ' the he^lrhiul scimu- 
lanou of IpsiiJ and £um massage 



i'or Ipona Tooth Paste, wirh masiuge, is es- 
pecially designed to beJp the health of your 
gums ils wclj a* clean the rceth thorough! f 
Majaa^e a littk? extrj Ipjiia into your gums 
whenever you brush your teeth Circularion 
quickens within rhc ^um nsoues — and the 
gum walls themselves tend in become tinner. 
hnJchirr— more resisrant to trouble. Buy a 
tube of economical lpana Tooth Paste tevday. 

CIutit* of ■ rfvnrirrtr-f mil, Tar prufniiunjl .iiiw.,^ 
1 iif.riotf in-'.. i ik koi'ri u, CHEMISTS ONLY 



faf/ufar Size if- 



Super Sue If- 



LtTfPAM A#D MASSAG£ M£P BMGffTEN WW? SM/IF / 




Ipana 

TOOTH paste 




(IT as soon 
Mr Luwwnalem gol inside the <Hv- 
it waa evidrnt Uiai be tfa* ttx 
rxcitetl to tiunk of eufTee Hi 
would not even all down He r.\f>< 
with iiL-, hack Ui the hviiuc- Pta 
mantelpiece, weighing mi i h 
carved in look like a windjimum-i 
iuj, hand, and trembling with insj*. 
riikjo 

"I think 1 can a&feiy tinti ; 
owe cny sueeiu^ in busutesi to tu* 
fact thai I atn nevrr wtlshed. " Ui 
boweriateln nronnuneed. "Tu-da 
when the nalen of K ■■.■■> Kola are er. 
courajtlngl,; up. us Just the Ltnc [. 
make a renewed. Jodred a rvdnubl'. ■ 
efTort to sell more and yrt mm 
Busy Kots. And Uiut is wherr ym 
Mr and \l ■ : Everyman, oomr lo 

He act down the windUamiut 
ashtray and thru<t u Uuunb tntu th- 
anuhole of tus waist^uut. too prt- 
uccimted to notlur Hihii^urde'r. tiu. 
den pallor or Efiijward'a (tlosy lank 

"Effcry man and every wuiunr 
who comet here." intoned M r 
Lo*ejiiiiJ'ir. "can rfe how oomlor 
ably and how tiappily ytm two kit 
settled in your own UtUe home ih: 
liiere Is one tinxut you lack. Do you 
knov wlial thiiT our thing ia. v. 
Brent, Mo_- VermoritV Yoa don - 
Well, you AurprtAp m^f What Chi 
home Lvfca is the [iresesnce or aUtL 
One. Ml.- Vermtint. Mr BntBatl' 

lie waited as if for appluuse o 
acqulescencir; the clock ttrk*'d m 
body spoke 

"There was a time when tt »■ . 
foahjonabJe to jioiieenLrnle on huh- 
cari. when a garage rather limn i 
cradle vu the ard*T of the o;i. 
Mr. Lowexih trio ea n tinned, 
bel.ere Thai lime in past. Men *oj 
women art U-mnmns to reahae Uho. 
DO home Ik complete withom 
Uttle One; but It might oonoefmb 
<>CeuT lo a Comal observer that Um 
if not room to rear a Little- t>r 
here 

"Now wr are roUu> to corree: >.i\. 
LTToneuini tmprr,sKiun. ' cried Mr 
Uiweo&tcin "'We are samg to ulirr* 
that, with ta ray Kltie rcarraoi' 
meat of the furniture wr con %ei . 
play pen In here and a eoj. into tin 
bedroom upstairs, Faultily wt 
find «omr child fmm an orphannv 
--or f believe that models of dniln- 
ren are very lifeilir to-day. Thi 
details of the nchemr are out ft 
fully worked out; I must, put trn 
secretary on to it. But j t , you \1< 
Vennont and Mr. Un-rn haw a 
irSbrxted so much to auccfv 
our nchemr f thought it only riaV 
thaE you shmii4 be intormcd'tfi :< 
—this M 

"Happy event." Edward pul Ii 
hoaraety 

"Ejuictly?" Mr Utwenstein enn- 
currnd. He wem. on taiking ftu 
DiioUiirr 1.bree-qunrt*T?. of an hOTt' 
then mererfuliy hin seereu^ry nn;' 
up tf> remuid hun <>t <\ lunehcoo en- 
ffaeement and he hustled out »f 
Lhr house 

tdward and Hilde^arn>> otono 
very still tor a moment just Jooh- 
tu*r »t o*ch other. "And m you two 
I arr; fjolng to h rt ve a Utile On 
Edwixd nbserved jit lasi tn a e>*|i ■■ 
rural voice. 

^You and I aie goin« to havr 
Little One." HlWe«»rde eciiond. and 
«fetn wnrd fell like a drop of poltfju 
into on uowoJiLcd hni-fmnd> tn. 
"Such a very chBrming Wca. Se 
homely I I feci ftlck." 

"Ob, my dear HUdevard' 
Edward said with KvenRnli-h- 
tender main, "you have not rutin:, 
the wrong idea. It lmi't that vu I 
Little One— otherwise wr mu'i 
have rei erred to it ao child, lulu: 
baby— It's on out-of-the-ercr.' 
wlKre-lnlo-here Little One. My At 
Hildeearde Dtdn^ you know? 

"U you call me your dear Hlk"- 
jarorde once anain— " she bwn. 

But Edward was nut Ustenir. v 
"It is more ttuui flftiti and btfkd 
can stand r he said to no one in 
particular. He went out into Iht 
hnll and took his hat from li* 
hook. "It's Inhuman. Us uiderr l 
Oh for that twenty pounds 'Wliat 
OOtUdrll 1 ilo with u now*" 

The front door imnped. belv -i 
him He did not come back I<rf 
Junch. even TJmtuth it was Tliurarlny 
and coltage-pio day Be did nnt 
cotnc hack tor tea. Hlidcgardr li- 
the round* of The Heat alone, my;- 
murimf; J Y&. It la a pretty nxm 
unit it* So liRhtl And this dcfiT 
little crinoline lady iwhloh corr^ 
Irom Prettithinss. 3 The Arca'ifi 
Bedworthfc la such a quaint wa> "J 
UiditiB tbr telephone, don't jou 
think? No, I^n afraid my— I'm 
iifrnul Mr. Everyman Is out for ttn"' 
afternoon II you crtirrd to Chtiif 
back to-morrow?" 

Pteose turn lo Page IZ 
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ff UL1A WILLIAM ft j,uu 

I ' M herself. She hud con- 
\^^r Hived u disuii£tkiii by 
>:l'.'nni!u: the house, musty 
iftflf her olweiiee. 

lit-aliani would return fruni Mexico 
.il.n a bag full of Milt-d clothe* atid 
Ik- imtl cheeked av*r his wardrobe, 
'.nidibtd Lhn'iURh the -wrap book in 
a inch she had u&ated his aumwi 
:!■':. from Brussels. Washington. 
. itirjmi; anil when ahe railed the 
lurrr she ordered n dozen pottles of 
- x r , ud an Pirtnm dLi i'.'-r You ivi .1 1 n 1 
:mve thought he was returning to- 
night. 

S'ow she paused. In chcrt&hing ull 
his, Iift husbfind'B importance to 
DOT. DM she deceiving hPinelE? Sow 
{OODb longer could she tmdurt? Uih 
■it tier thine, Lhe thought of the other 

■ i'lll'lUV 

Ami looking down this blind alley 
at her Uwu#h.ia, ahc recalled the ad- 
venture whlrh .idle hersell had had 

in days ugo on a steamer in the 

■: ;rahani';. pupor ma: viu mm 
wulii on the rumor that a torelL'ti 
, nwej wiiis fishing for rnininp ton- 
In Uuran^Q and he hint 
■atcen Julia with him U> tend 
niUwoUcfty to his pore u an inno- 
■jtm, tourist 

I', wu dark: mid ooiu.ptm(firLil; 
'liny travelled under a fahtc lumr 
■md she ,-:»uui ui anxious week in 
Mukc City making JsJfcPtchi* nf 
f ip]caJ flowera while {^rtdiriin 
■nmehow due the story oat of the 
......iriri 

\c ihFir hotel, his thick red luur 
lump with perspiration, pleased with 
umselL he typed the Alary ejut. put 

I in an envelope and entrusted It 
to her to rush bark to New York 

There were jjome ends yet which he 
wanted to luck in; he'd conic by the 
nf"xt boat. "See you in New York," 
hiT sald. 

Despite the suspense of iL, ihe 
*ai grateful for tht- two wreck. 1 . In 
■vhich ihe bad had 
hUn tfl herself. Bui 
back in New York 
'-firre would he 
M ndrilne —she 
btmrrted the steamiir. 
a 1 v*rm Cm* wiLh 
•dud d e to i a t e 
thjjnghfc. 

The first mrvminR out "Mtr. 
Howard," the man with the (prey 
tiair. introduced iuru. icli but whal- 
rrer the tiny gold lnjtioJ on his 
ciflor case was It wasn't, an H_ 
J nil n. small nnri dark and trim wo* 
not the kind of woman who swiftly 
Uraota al] The man aboard ship 
Hnwnrcl w«a riot. old. hit hand.-. 
*rrrr itront mid broad, as though 
lie had used them. Underneath rUa 
*b* <it confidence, of strength, was a 
-nrkiiLA hiijenuou.*ncfyj. 

Thti second night he totd her of 
bil unhnpny marriage — so old a 
ttccfy m a iradltlonal situation r.hur 
-luila might liave smiled bad 11 not 
been Jm his rarnesiness. Hr was 
f-tniiJ it>red and baflled- 

\iui Julia, thinking ot her own 
*Tetchednt£ei. abtonUdiin^ly found 
hmeJJ U'Ellrifj tills ntran^irr a tittle 
i>i that. 

Time wMepf aboard snip and 
iiiiiUnrLH compnpi5» Thr starA Iieiiik 
iret the cniDtv gulf. Mr, Howard 
•bfiiplly took her In his armp. 

II Was Incndlble. thougli a great 

nines weir said to happen In 
Ihfl tropic*, el&ndnthie In every 
- :mr,r -Howard wo.i not his name 
sad die wan unwlliuu under a 
I mdoi 1 >Tn tTn happy . they were 
■ ■'"J lai 11 ntiKju'Tit mil ol Utfm- 
"H*e». With the conviction that 
:hr niUjht be comlhfl face to lace 
'"nictliinB wtilfh ihp would not 
won tarw. she fled tram him. 
Ah*: iirtdn'l tokl him thut *i\r wo* 
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li'uvnic Lhr snip iLt Ki.van&. Ir. w«: t 

.ctomrd past, Motto Castic nnd sbe 
huTrlM] iiihrjr.- Id l.hc roniuMon nnd 
Hot thp rest of the way to New 
York, 

Shp had no wiflh. furtJirr Lo i»m- 
tilicatc llfr Nnw Ahr UiougtiL of 
Mr. Howard u !rlflr guiltily bui, 
without regret. 

Tlmri! tuid oeen lltile nuu! duntut 
(irr nbsenet. She knew what the 
IfLLer to Iwr [rnm Portertlftld voutd 
W, and not until Blie vtt down t-o 
MlDDPr did she open IL For three 
yeara. ever since ahe had raarrlrd 
Grahiun nnd left Porlerfleui> e.m- 
[ilny. tie had tit'en cryirui to get her 
barn. He wrote in his luuai vpln' 
"Tour old lob la Mill waiting lor 
you, Julia Why ilant you drop In 
liKe a good leirl » that, we ran taDt 
about IIT" 

Aecnrdmii n- ptwterrtcin, Hit n^trm 



Paulson dreir her to him. and an though finding peare 
id taut Julia tiirvw turrself into his arms. 



dt'£&Il& Tor oil textiles had an nx. 
utaiilenejis which nnonr in the btml- 
ne» cnuld duplicate Would she 
never come batlt surli a clever 
artiit. wlLh Her luve for flower*7 
No. Ufirs anrt Urahamx marrlsee 
then would be only a meeting In 
parang, nx ttmy (same and went 
from their jobs. 

They had not needed her Income. 
ano_, the ri'd-lieaded boy who was 
Graham underneath lhr tanno- 
pollton wrapper craved a home, de- 
manded II almost 1 1 1 ! 1 1 1 . ! ahe 
Mmlled lor an ireitunt 



Three days later Graham trot back. 
He caller] hur from the city. 
Anxiously rile anted, "Are you all 
right?" 



-Why noi5" 

"It'a good to hear your voice. 
What did they think of It at the 
on" Ice?" 

-They've been on the uhone talk- 
ing to WaahlnKton almost ever ilnce 
you delivered Qw runt instalment 
I've gof to «tii'k around here . while 
mi I may be late RarUnie out." 

She hung up. She had known It 
would be UUs way. Hhe had known 
where he would go Dvst Madeline'^ 

Her awareness ol Madellm>. the 
nrtitrt's model, hnd Rrcrwn slowly. 
Grnham'o erratic hour* in the city, 
a word of aelf-betrayal dropped herr 
and tliere How fmillsh a man was 
to think that He could hide any- 
thing 1mm a wile who loving him 
50, noticed the subtlest chatieei 



Graham unfaithful I If -he dis- 
clonure had bwn suddei, ii atmld 
have been a ihock tun em. But 
It had been n gradual realisation 
■limnlt the uait yeur, which had 
bit by bit deepened the bewilder- 
ment and ualn. 

But what coukl »h? do about it? 
Pretend she didn't ncit4«. cherlah 
what, she had of him? Thai, was 
what »he had been doing 

II was two o'clock In the morn- 
ing when lie finally got home. hii. 
tiinhurucd face u hlantl mask whnrl 
hp kissed her 

"I'm sick of this life. ' he moaned 
exaggenitcdly. "How 1 have to «o 
to Washington In the mornliut mid 
MoCarthy wants to run a genera] 
itory on Mrx Icon mines and TTre 
l{Ot to knock that off to-tilaht" 

Pieose lorn fo Poge 12 
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k_7KE utlxjerrlood 
He had |Kifi|)Oced that until now 
In order to make lime-, earlier, for 
Madeline 

He flapped lnU> * flhair and with 
bla porta bir cm bit knees began to 
type When he mid Me- wa* hungry 
she brought (ml the beer and the 
cheese, fed htm crackers white he 
worked- It was three -thirty before 
they finally got to bed. 

Id the tmiming ahe packet] n 
small bog v-llh a pair of pyj«in*H 
and a clean shirt and he flew to 
W aahiugtuu . loudly lameiiiing bin 
loL 

But when he came back from 
Washington he was elated. Out of 
her own bewilderment ahr pieced 
together what had happened. Fed- 
eral Steel Corporation had >w" try. 
ins without Rueeeas to get the awry 
which be. Graliam Williams, akin? 
had been able to dig out of Mexico 
f^edera! chairmau of Ute board. 
Prank J Paulson, acting on 
Gmiiiini'i fneu, had bid In Lhe 
Ehirango mining oonootslfmx. 

"And here'u the pay-off." Cirnham 
announced "Paulson is so UnpresKed 
that be oritur* mr a fab as a pubUe 
relatioiui counsel at eighteen thou- 
sand a year!" 

"Did you take Jt?" Julia Baked In 
an awed voice. 

"I thought I would " 

He was Uj be located In Washing- 
ton far the next year. Almost be- 
fore the could adjust herself to it. 
nay: were moving into a house In 
Georgetown They hired a negro 
couple and Julia wont forth gaily to 
buy furniture; whal Lhey hnd «a& 
not nearly adequate. 

She. wkilped in Graham^ success 
— lhat would always be her first 
thought Bui uhso ahe realised that 
MAdellnr had been left behind! 
Mourned or not, Julia dtdn'i care. 
Aa a matter of fact Graham, tn hi* 
tit ttr .ifttisiaattan. seemed to have 
no regret and Julia told herself 
Lhnl H had bren only an Infatua- 
tion. 

Entertaining was part of his Job: 
much devolved upon her and Hhe 
threw herself Into it with zent Now 
when ibe recalled, as site sometime.! 



Woman Disposes 



did. rJv Incident on the boat, nhe 
Jilvefed to think how dost she had 
ufiuw to throwing all tbi* away 

One cannot anticipate how life 
wOl euddrnly change, she laughed, 
fecllniuu nu the priceless Sheraton 
autu she hud found in nn antique 
Khop She watched leave* flutter 
agatnal the front window. Autumn 
already, falhiiy leavrs Time passed 

And that night the- first drop n! 
poison feD inu> the cup of Jiiha * re- 
bom hapfiiiusu. Graham and she 
had eaten dinner, He sold then 
casually. 1 *Tth to go back to the 
ofTice Some of the Pittsburgh 
people have come down to lobby for 
this new shipping bill and they're 
having a eoetference " 

An hour after 1m? had left the 
Blaincs dropped in on their way 
Tfl a party, insisting that she go with 
Lhetn. 8be should call Graham 
and tell him to camp out as soon 
as in- was through She Anally 
went to the telephone, sal there for 
five- minute* listening to li ring in 
an office which was obviously de- 
serted. 

"I'll fto anyhow." she decided. 

But he still Imd not returned 
when she trot bark. She made up 
her mind thai ahr would stay awake, 
got into bed and fried to become 
Interested in u book. Erie wann'L 
■usutclous — but the incident hail 
such a familiar look. 

A i la*! hr came in, strangely 
angry at finding her awoke, "You 
ought to be asleep " 

"The Blaine? took me to ■ parly 
I trird u> call you at thr office." 

tte Was Uuten by surprise Then 
he answered quickly "They had 
the conference a; titeir hotel" 

But didn't bs clunk slir could tell 
he was lying? It was an hip r«k- 
Imb face — the familiar eraflh/imes* 
in hie eye*, the old shadowy line of 
defutnre around his nervoin. Up* 

Pen- b whilr nhe had thought that 
U wis Madeline. She btifw. hov- 
evHr. thai. *ht' n«*d only wait He 
was Like a BBM buv who must 



Co-ntinugd Irom ?qqe j 

hint a; his secret Sooiur or laiei 
he must even contrive lo utter tier 
name for the ia*cuhar pleasure of 11. 

"I'm interested in ocrtaln propa- 
gunda pouslbUIUcs In u rad>o pro- 
uraiiune." he remorkHi at duuier 
jjhe LhougliL, is ht* hecomuig a little 
pompous? H It r s Kuppoeed to be 
educational with no oomcaercial 
taint However He paused, 

wi»nt on canudty "TTnd lunch to- 
day with H gh] KhO% writing the 
acripL liitere£linif personality " 

"Ha»-. she?' Julia asked 

"Bnrn In BrojdL educated down 
there - , been in picturcR. vcr>" intelli- 
gcni and vlvacimia, Hupiwiied to 
meet her a few week* ago at a party. 
Elena FtraLaine." 

But sevrral cvnTungs later he was 
reading and preoccupied, he .'jUd. 

"Will you tons me b cigariiu L . 
Elena 7" 

"The name 1* Julia,' ' she said hi 
u km voice. 



VJ RAilAM had 
turned cxlnison. He tried to luugii 
and exclaimed. "Funny - Elena' I 
iusz read thni latfoB ni (hi book' 
She passed him Lin** cigarette^ 
ww i leaf 

Elemi — not MiideHne. Was that 
•eume oomolatkiti? ff it had been 
Madeline it might have indicated 
a deep al.tacimienl Wa.v [t. snmr- 
coiuolatkjn k> discover thai her hus- 
bands adventures, on Uie iiUut 
Imnd. were offhand and various? 

Small com Tort. Julia bitterly 
laughed. Their Life took on the 
name old pattern. Ouce more the 
Lranspurenl deceptions, his rcseni- 
meut of her, at Lbuuim Uie mmi 
trtvmi demandh :«h» put upon his 
Lime wtm> lnj>lnuntkin& of hi* RUfit: 
hleak. bitter evenings whrn rhe sal 
alone in the house In Georgetown. 
And again Julia'.* thoughts ran up 
and down the dark little Wind alleys, 
stricken and bewildered only this 
time she knew that she cook] not 
endure It 



tM HLilA had 3pcnl 
Hie morn n v riding akine Uirmigh 
Bode Creek Pork The eaerclae 
ajdTurded some release from her tor- 
mented thoughts. When ahr re- 
turned home Ttiomas reported 
that Graham had phoned Jut and 
wanted her to call him back Julia 
picked »p Uie Instrument 

■Juiif.' came his voice porten- 
tously. Mr. Paulson is comuig oul 
for dinner to-night, ftml let me 
dowTL Julie " 

"1 want iet you down.' she said 
cniHftb 

J nil r hung up and Minted bitterly 
"Don't let me down. Julie " She 
walked slowly into (he jlvuiH-rooitL 
SttM her hut Into A chair Then 
:Jie fie* into Uie idtchen. Oh. what 
a fool uhe was- -but she suppoAert 
that tier life would go on tamg In- 
spired by hks success, by his depen- 
didine upon her. She btsued orders 
to Maude and Thomas 

To Prank PauL-an. chairman af 
the board, who had once been an 
open-hearth alacger in ttif vajrt mllb. 
be nnw oontrolaxl. and whom she 
had never met. she gave ordy a 
ficeting thought, wandering what be 
was like. 



It was Paulsons voice she heard 
first out In the hallway as Thomas 
took the men's eoul*. "Wait —some 
cigars In the pocket. ThankV' i^nr 
heard the voice out of an unbeliev- 
able memtiry, and before she could 
catch her breath, gather herself, 
she faced him a* lie stepped into 
the Irving -room. 

He recognlMHl her instantly. Ahe 
knew, because his eyes widened with 
emprise and something like panic 

" l Julia tmn is Mr. Pautaon." 

She held out her hand mechani- 
cally and tried to smile He could 
have said. "I met Mrs. Will Lams on 
the boat from Mexico IbaI summer, " 
and that would have given her her 
cue. "What a cointidence." she 
could have excl&lmed Should she 
take the initiative? Ii w&a now or 
not at all They suzod ai each 
oilier with set face?. 



Lyric of Life 



ON WAKING . . 
Across my rrt«/n the rur/y 

nmii<rhr fnUi 
And urttn Ufitb $utd<n fin- 

0*ts on tht ufutU: 
ft touches iutt night'* tlowvns, 

traprur*! Mil! 
/n trnicd cryfiru/ by my ufin 

douJ a(i 
ft Uyhtt thv s/rddtttvrd pu 

furec tiii theif u-'aftr 
An etchtno hire of pint treet 

bv o fok*- 
And r»ere a huby portmi t 

trunifd m white 
G/iuUt aeivlu in the tforrr' 

young mttrning light . . . 
Outstdt the frets are uibr-iptr 

•n; arjd yrten 
Whcir fmrict duvtl t(gfn*% 

urntM/j. 

And tbanhtuilu \ ivakr fe 

iftiji r i i'll- day 
Thut'x gathered enrf/eu bfinp 

inff tin- f/« tuny. 

— Phytii t Duncan- »r >«.?n 



"I am very glad to know you, Mr, 
William. 1 ;, he said solemnly 

She wanted lo run upaLaim an 
hide for the reel of the rveninp Etu 
why should she feel bo upset? She 
had onnducted herself through' n: 
the episode on Ujc steaaipr wJ" 
dignity Paulnrj perhapis ahtiu:. 
feel the greater tfinharrasimeni Si' 
remembered now. Graham had 0 
that Paulson hod been In Mexu 
last .-.umnuT on the same emu . 
He cboae not to mention their mrr' 
inU Very well, she could con-, 
off 

Graham hod do cause to rxitit 11 
any part of the dinner, or Jtiu 
ttrrrvnK' J inmli- 

P lease torn to Pogc M 




CHARMING AUSTRALIAN 

L HOUSEWIFE 



'•'lr.,,- ,,*m .Lhoh I nKi, mn *t>n •"!• 

• nil nnnnih l-i «« Mt|iIii mUvm mt fimJ • 
Vsmilanp Crrani It hdltti wrr |m-J»* 
prrtn-flv and pfdccU mi ipiul 
r i>utfh<itirii iinl t'Dintiilnr b> hi.i 




This in hot* ihetv lovely women keep iheir skin 
beautiful with Pond's Two Creams. 



I: s.ii- Gmt+U bf/tonr the rwri-f Mt*rt> at aicor 
r,hf anno 'if' ntHtlKd! si Oftn Bl 
mv.'-.j rfanei pttrmrt Shn if-rrrr ,. tar 

pUtt trnmt <r*4 U J«rmm fa pi*w smir ."thr 
—j WtM U nreftd at mrh line ai *Hr tan iiai- 



For thorough akin cleaniiluE. 
lhe> use Pond'a Cola 0"<= 
every night and morning and 
to freshen up during the day 
They pat It on generously, 
leave H nn a few minutes, then 
wipe it nil Willi clea nsinw 
tL«sueti Pofitl'fi Cold Cream 
remove* every bit of dust and 
iialr make-up . . . keeps your 
skin flawless and radiant 



They me Pond's Vanishing 
Cream u a powder base and 
akin softener This fluffy, deli- 
cate cream hokls powder 
smoothly for hour*. Is a pro- 
tection fmm the rnuzheninK 
effects of sun and wind. And 
here'u a rood tip] Par Lasting 
Bkin snftness apply Ponds 
Vanl-shhii Cream overnight 
ton . after your usual clean/ - 
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— iij Miss M/dn/(jk- 



• p/fi ) / < tnRAPHtD at last . . . term* 
Prime Philip of Grettc i/iuutf rrmtfrrV- 
obit rntmbtame to Duhe of Kent. H't 
is ffptiUiitiiflV orchestra at Romano's where 
hr frequently dancvt intognitu. 




E PLAY FAIR lurm imltMV\>matr tn 
Kin&t-jjtttttn Union. Her ciutor*nr 
Ht'nj eorhpvlititui it Mr. L. Reid. 




of BreiVutrinu. 
Wn«'«. Thiii 




• Ef£ SIIEEOY pun u ptnni) in tilt (fill 
w tht Personality fndieainr at Luna Park, 
ft ih-tu,, gtvufliu . , . obviDiuly wrong. 



Suriat Uiffhtif/hi , . . 

"I'M .in all-Australian bride," Morna 
Mackcn/.le tells, me proudly Just 
before she marries polo-pluylng Phil 
Ashton. 

Her bridal gown and bridesmaids' 
frocks all bought and made In 
Sydney 

Otherwise there Is a frightfully 
English atmosphere about the wed- 
ding. Afternoon ceremony In rural 
Sutton Forest church , . , reception 
nearby at Vice-Regal country resi- 
dence, Hillvlcw . . . lovely bride in 
white brocade . . . bridesmaids 
Henrietta Loder and Frances Balfour 
In white velvet and red rases. 

Moma hoped for llly-of-the-volley 
to complete picture, but It is unob- 
tainable ai this season since Import 
of luxury bulbs comes under wartime 
prohibition. She wore necklace of 
cultured pearls — her mother's wed- 
ding gift. 

Seventy guests include bride's 
aunt. Mrs. G. Balfour, who stayed 
at Hlllvlew, and the Bill Lanrtales, 
also ol Victoria, at whose wedding 
Morna was bridesmaid a few months 
ago. 

A!:.:., the Jim Ashtons, Geoff Ash- 
tons, Lex Alberts. John Riddles, Alan 
Footts, Blake and Pam Pelly, Nesta 
and Gwendoline Griffith. 1 ;, and Mary 
Waddell, who lives "next door'' to 
the bridegroom's Bethungra home. 

ttpwif rnphij o»l|f fair . . . 

(iEOGHAPHY Is definitely not a 
strong point with Mrs. Brian 
Lawrance, charming young English 
bride of Romano's new band leader. 

Mrkc her acquaintance over cock- 
tails and begin to chat of this part 
of the world. Ask if she has been 
to Tasmania, and she says "Is that 
in New Zealand?" 

Her Australian husband overhears, 
smiles adoringly, and explains, "Dar- 
ling, Tasmania Is a liltln bit Just off 
the bottom of Australia.*' 

I ask how she stood in geography 
class at school. She cheerfully 
admits being right at the bottom. 

Male minority . . . 

J[ALE sex is outnumbered fifty lo 
one at Prelude tu Winter cock- 
tail-cum-fashion show at Trocadero 
for Kindergarten Union. But still 
enough men to make fair showing 
of dancers on floor between parades. 

Cyril Ruwald waltzes with Heather 
Macleod when she finishes raffling 
things. 

Ian Hepworth arrives early to 
watch fiancee Joan McGratri sway 
about In super ermine coats. 

Other mannequins catch the rye 
. . . Kath Menzies, Mnry Evans 
Jones. Marie Coen, and Jean Light- 
foot Walker dressed as a bride. 

Brightest hat In the audience Is 
Joan Frocker's red velvet. Mrs. Sam 
Stirling's Is a close second. 

So many attractive girls are selling 
lucky tickets that there's simply no 
hope of keeping even a tram fare in 
the old pocket. Betty Crichton 
Browne points out the advantages of 
owning a knitted panda. Ruth Perry 
is guardian or the sherry, and 
Shooshy Tonkin has hot ]ob of wan- 
dering about In a fur coat, which 
you may win for a mere shilling. 

Seen a round I turn . . . 

\^ATHLEEN CROSSING dining u?ld 
dancing with SUt Field, Lois 
Rome and Mel Hortburgh . . . at 
Hose's, York Street. 



Airman's wvddina . . . 

REMEMBER Ouy Menzies, who was 
first to fly the Tasman solo? Now 
squadron-leader with R.A.F. and tak- 
ing part in daring raid*. His family 
at Drummoyne received cable of his 
forthcoming marriage to Marcia 
Grundy, a charming brunette whose 
acquaintance Mrs. Menzies made 
when In England, 

Fun mid tjnnu'.f . . . 

■^yiLAT a night! Fifty young soWnl . 

Ites let loose In Luna Park to 
raise funds for Lord Mayor's Fund. 

At midnight, simply exhausted. I 
take my leave, armed with seven ter- 
rible Popeyes (the sailor man), five 
buret balloons, two peculiar dinner 
sets, and heart still In mouth after 
trip on Big Dipper. 

Great business Ls done by Lorrle 
Barnes, who gets "oomph" into lier 
sevcn-shotfl-for-slxpence sales talk 
on the Knock 'eni Downs. Joan Hodg- 
son does pretty good business, too. 
on the Ghost Train. 

Attempt to sneak past the Housle 
Housie. But what's the use. I'm 
spied by Barbara Lotherington, Kath 
.Menzies and Nan MaeDougall, who 
proceed to lighten my pocket. 

June Ogllvy, Jean Grace. Bunny 
Statham, Pal Murray, Cella Bishop, 
nitrl Roma Gcdge are others who 
make an allied attack on everyone's 
pocket. 

Last but not least I try the Love 
Tester machine. Put my penny in 
the shit, there are deep rumbles from 
its interior, and lol I discover I am 
Bashful. Send another penny, but 
indicator firmly passes Nauglili but 
Nice and stops decisively at Harm- 
less. I give upl 

ff»|M'irwMf House doings . 

•pONY SYNNOT. Jolin Nell. Oeorge 
Stogdale, Bill Scott Fell, CUve 
Evoringhum are arnontr Ihe popular 
young men invited to Ho]»wood 
House fnr the small dance arranged 
to Introduce new students. 

Fewer than 10Q present, but it's no 
less gay for a' that- 
Pat Blayney, Sheila MacQueen, 
Dorothy Short, Catherine DaWes are 
day girls who prove excellent dancing 
partners. Also Melbourne students, 
Coralle Falrbairn, Felicity Harrison. 
Techa Mat/elr, who. incidentally, 
have been bitten by the skating bug. 

Former H.H girl Dorothy MoLeod. 
of Terr lea. at present in hospital, 
with appendicitis, somewhere In 
Queensland, has arranged her wed- 
ding to take place In May at King's 
School Chapel. Bridesmaids ore Pat 
MUson. of Yass (also ex.-H.H.), and 
Rua Rnbnrtson. sister of the bride- 
groom-elect. Graham Robertson. 

Old yon luunv ? . . . 

HETTY ROBEJiTSOH. t9-ytM'-'M 
daughter nj Dr. and Mrs Gordon 
Koberfso7i, of Gundagai and Mel- 
bourne, will marry Hew McDonald, at 
Scotch College Chapel, Melbourne, 
this Thursday. Bridegroom is irt 2nd 
AJS. Medical Corps. Betty made 
her debut and announced engage- 
ment during last Melbourne Cup fes- 
tivities. 

Pat Beckett spent the week-end 
quietly at Buwral. Her wedding tn 
tall, handsome Englishman Etcart 
Bryant is this Saturday. 

Sybil and Paddy Hemphill sailed 
for Tasmania . . . enjoyed shipboard 
life so much they're now en route 
to West Australia. 




• M..-V<TAFR MACKENZIE and frn 
bride (Jowphim lloijn. ol Btsumrrina) 
drink a Inmt ;n «?rh alhtr ai (Mr a'nWinj 
reception at Elitabrth Rav ffuwu. 




• NO TISfE WASTED . . . jff* Humlnj 

trig of Miu Janet Stfiphrrt't &luiitnt\ to 
o/Ctini&n Red Cross dance on Auerutt 9. 




• COHVBRSATION PIECE . . . Dauolut 

Cicetn ill Prin*j:'i with hii tiM<r Juan {ttil) 
und ./ofln Dtch%nn. All rounrry visitact. 




• SStS . . . fjam 

ion t of Mtlhvutr.<r, and A/nry -I 
Qurtnilorid. rreuf ttitdenfs ,tt i 
Htmr> ttikt time off froot 



I 
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HOW MUCH 
DOES SLEEP 

REFRESH YOU? 



Do ytm Jiinip trp Tn the mf.minRi racrr ind r/frrr.h«l — m crawl 
tlimtJeh your dreading feeling heavy and '*Ur.ady" and alack? 
Do yuu e»t well, arid fed wtTI Dl~.fr nica'a— cr i meal make 
you tired and ilcepy? 

Wily not pul jminclf right inrf enjoy letter hrallh? 
AU limn little lift"* point to enniHiiMtiw. 

You may he "rcriilar." Bui if elimltution U no* tam}Mt f pwttotit 
remain, get Into your blood. AnJ if \cjur blood isn't clean bow 
an -en br whli? 

There is a ■implc, honest prescript jon for iMj conditrtm— AVuriArw 
5dJi*. Tlie Bialysi* h on the Twttlr, ll lin't lite tuMI fad. tt'a 
u insiituttua, It dDrjm't nerd (o be coloured or bare "li flavour 
: ■'•■<■: It'i aimed lasleleis. Il'i ■„ | ■ dm p. It', a aimpk 
tomhiiuibn of natural »itu And the rltn&gc ft in tnuill it cannot 
form a rmhit, Hocion liave pre^ribed ii these fifty year* past, 
lor their rtWtfftml knowlrdgc Telia therri thai Kruncht'n Salts ii a 
|rr**eriptiun which is. unqueitronaHy arid «tui[ierjL'Iy right. 

KRUSCHEN 

T*e"<" ffru«:^irji in lea of in Km wain, at mtuh Oi tjyffj «rcwr 4 
tutprnr.fi, »wtty morning, J/fi ami 2/0 4 hnltlt mi ff**ffTrffl anii Storet, 

I It U 



Nurse Knows 
the Best Thing for 

COUGHS 



For fifty yean Hearnc's 
Bronchitis Cure hat 
been a famous family 
remedy for cnughs, chest 
colds, croup, raw- 
throats, bronchitis 
chest complications after 
measles and the cough 
that frequently follows 
Influenza. It is pleasant 
to take, i- in-: as good 
for kiddies as it is for 
adults and the effect it 
has on a stubborn cold 
is limply »ma:mg. Try 
it and see, 2/6 and 4/6. 




HEARMTS 

BRONCHITIS CURE 



■ o «ti«»f • coariav its. otewil. vie ■ 



Woman Disposes 



JTaulron tt*pt 

their mlk in I lie channels of btml* 
nraa; he must Ititve felt Unit a. 
general DOiivciamUon widen Included 
tuff might be Imaardiyun. Site aat to 
alienee, avoiding bis rye-. Graham 
noticed nothing. Paulson find to 
leave lit ten o'clock, he said, and 
Whether thia was an Inspiration or 
not Julia wai grateful for tt 

The Incident wru> almost mc: 
Thny had trmie Into Lh« Uvniis-room 
and in a tow mlnatol Puiileuit *uuld 
leave. There would never be a repe- 
tition of thia beeauae henceforth 
they would Know how to avoid It. 
U wan a little wniiiUifi — f:*; the 
cmitd Bee the am lining aide of it. 

But Graham rai-e, auggentmg, 
"Rave a apoL of Soutch to keep the 
chill out bclore you go, Mr, Fnuhwn? 
Thomas— where the devil's Thomas?" 
He fltrndi? out to the pantry and they 
Were alone, 

The alienee waa blank. Frank 
Paulson leaned forward, "Wo tun 
can 1 meet i-ou to-morrow y 1 

"PJuwberB," she wtildpeird. 

**I mvwt — (luldJtly— whera — J" 

Hhi urgency utartlcd her. She 
heard herself aaylriR, "Same mam- 
InKd E fto riding in Rock Cn*lc 
Park. There's a turd at Mdirjuy 
Road, I might, be there about 
eleven o'clock." 1 

□rahnm was coming Oaek with a 
tray of glaaaeai 

Julln, waa tryhiB; to recover her 
aenfH??, She.waa rrazy to do this. 
Bin- wnuicl give Pnulruiu soriif &!gr. 
of refusaL But &hf? remained aliens 
He was aa^bng gravely. "Ttiank you 
for ft most dnllghtiui evening. Mn. 
IV ! • I : : i ' and left. 

Julia, waltlnR the ford, 

recoKnlwd him ct<xnlnt down Uie 
trail riding a black horse Uke a 
cnvalryinan. 

"WrU, here I arn,'' ahp wild. 

He took off his hitt and fuzed at 
her. "Where did you go to at 
J-lflVEtno? " 

"T new back to New York. J<inw 
you know who I am, the only tiling 
la to forget— target what was aaJd 
that night," 

"And forget you?" 

^Thcrt are few things I mruddcr 
mipiivtbrp." he aaid nvcnly. "But 
that is one of them." 

Rer eyca flicltnrFd arrunt hla fnee, 
Hlje waa cnrountcrlug his force, and 
it mudp her angry. 

"As I came far ciercLfe." «he jujc- 
oested, "shall we ride along the 
bridie path?* 

Be nulled the head of the black 
i around ami they trotted off 
Ride by nide. 

"Tou thought on boat that I 
wn.; iilmply loneacme and nwon- 
a truck," he declared. "You were 
Wrong. I waa very f^rioua. tt 
was too bud that ykm loft me before 
I had said ail I wanted to." 

"No. I waa afraid you were 
seriGiu. That w:ta why | left you," 

"Well, Tve found you," lie said 
triumphantly. "Now T can fin^T, 
Tou'ro not happy. You admitted 
it— * 

"You've no rtfftit to mention that:.* 
"You're not, are you?" 



V>OMPtlJ J ED by 
something tn hia vuloe, acarcely 
reaUshtt ehc ipnkc, she said. "No." 

He mde along in alienee then ai 
ihour h he were wvlgidiig aomnthing. 
Finally he apoke. "Your hiubttDd 
hi t.'i L.i.ih'. he's ('■htdIdji wiiai I pay 
htm I've rover thnught, aa hi* 
employer, that hia private Uvea mure 
my buaJnrxs. Btl t N t . behaviour 
does concern me pccaonaUy. it 
ahwlvea me. Ii I think of hia 
wife in termc of affection— • 

She flicked her horr e wll.h her 
crop and gave him the rein but 
not before Pnuisnn reached out 
and rnugtit her brtdk> "You've 
got ta llfiten. T bellcvMl it on the 
nrenmer. t had It unarmed Itu! 
niRht Whrri I saw you again. t 
want you Julia. Your hiuband 
hfu forfeited his right to any con- 
Alderatton." 

"'But you've ovorlooked one thing.™ 
«he eald tenaely "The fact that I 
may still love him." And she struck 
hut hand with her mm. Jerked the 
rein* free, pulled her horse ihnrpiy 
to nne side and wheeled. 

The animal broke into a gnUop. 
She heard Hie hoofbeAia of the 
bln^t hone aa alio nule with du- 
t>ernle reckli!Mnevt. When she 
turned her law from the ru&hlna; 
wind of her flight to look back, 
Pauliton witD not in alght. She re- 
room bore d the eapreuin n on hia 



Continued from Page 12 

race when she had jilt his hand, 
more of astonishment than of pnjn. 
At last she slowed to a trot and rode, 
with turmoil of thoughts, out of the 
pork. 

Bhc had tne nest O7 the memory 
of PaiUGon'a fnoe to ncrnutde her 
of the reality of What had hap- 
pened, to cunvlhue her that what he 
had sakJ ho had meant. 

The day after, a note come from 
Pittsburgh. "I waa su Prions tlxe 
other day aa I waa UnpiiMva 00 the 
boat from MMlen. You will Qnd 
that T am a hard man to oUa- 
oourage. 14 He algned 1L U waa 
foolhardy of him to algn It, W 
writ* It: but It thowed her how 
determined h<* wan, 

She was curious about one matter 
and ahe asked Orabam with a 
utudied aaaualneaa, "Ia Mr, Paulffln 
married?" 

"Yea; but not working at 16. I 
believe they have separated, Hia 
wife's nome kind & me^runglesB 
sVajman who .tpenda her lime In Palm 
Beach " 

But legally, the thought, he atill 
ia not free, 



jjHi! tried mean- 
while In bring her logic into 
rapprochement with her emotion 
Her logic pointed out to her bow 
all the blind oilers coiild open tj 1 
on« itraiyht avenue ol escape. Bbo 
was juatlfied In leaving Graiuun 
Wiillarrii When ahe had thought 
Of tnat before it had seemed fan- 
tastic, but Frank Paul&on had 
sharpened the id«*. Hr had done, 
something else. In EUgge^Ung that 
he knew of GmJiam'a philamlcring 
he had unwittingly planted the 
thought that others might kn.jw It. 
too, that in the eyes of their frlcndff 
ahe miRht be a object, nl pity. 

Aa fox bepomlng PaulBon'a wife, 
ahe tried to think of that logically, 
She knew instinctively thai with a 
liiiin Fj:l!1k; PfiulBon 1 ): type aho 
TrunJd never feel uncertsaiutv. H*irc 
lay security from the kind of mtfrrry 
siu; had suHured, woulti conjitonUy 
siuTer. with Oruliam, 

She had all tin* lo^lc, and yet 
her emotiona checkmotMl her. She 
waa still In love with Graliani His 
phUnnderiny was only a phase. She 
clunc Ln that hope. He wauld 
finally nome to hi* tenses. She hod 
so much cl Graham which bo other 
woman cnubl possess 9tie atdl had 
that . . . hadn't ahe? 

They went to the B, aires' teat 
rrtnay afternoon for a cockuull party. 
Graiuun was In an exalted, talkative 
mood and Julia watched him as lie 
drifted from one group to another. 

He approached the corner where 
ahe was llMening nnlmppily to 
Bunny BlnJnc and a woman .oockrry 
editor dtwnwa the very secret separ- 
ation of a well-known uuUior and 
his wife, t^rtfi Graham, eatchlnfj the 
drift of their ideas, said flatly: 

"No woman ever made man." 

*"Plenty of wives have mtide pltmly 
of men," the aoolet? editor coo- 
tradlcttvl. 

"How did they make them?" 

"If by nnthlng clr-r, by being atten- 
tive and r.ympathrtlr— ami by put* 
ting up with the beasta." 

-Nonfjenric." asid Grnlinm "A 
man can always hire a cook and 
find amusements— and he doesn't 
aak to be mlcrateil" and he strode 
off Julia sat there rigid. She 
wondered if ahe were pale, 

"That dfcrposes of women." Bunny 
laughed. 

She could laugh— Graham had not 



\ PRE-WINTER PRICE of 

j BLANKETS and 
TOWELS 

BUY by the HALE 
and SAVE 




TIiU Hbi* tUJUJWFT ami Tl>WTl 
BALK mi WtiDlnal* rrlnr. tH»'« '■ 
(mm the ntroinu 

3 D no blr B'A CrikU Bluik'li. fill. 

HI" Irnrlk, Kofi. Thick .Jill 

«llh WM9P«a "irrs 
3 I.xtr% I .1 . rr < <ilm¥rsj. J»fi*BHFit 

n«lh YtrwrU WU1 vul tlti 

• rll 

a I .r;i Jaruuuijl FIjiIi Vsmrfi, tat 
mbawrbriil nd liarit ■ r a? Ii'l 

1 ii>*s/np*itai »au* a»ia Tayefa 

■ iil V ii(-d Oorirrp. L i: ■ n:r J > ■! FH 

! lntCTr»V*fi niiMsjiiI Ilr»l-n lam 
i..*-- Sltoni m.** JfpfltiA.iii' 
a I oil V ;t--!li TMrl 

FREE FftEE 

I, iii> r. r ll 1H t kUTI "I tLl 
K.Mflli.lH IIJ.ntM ,nd I.Wi-l n,l 

«. win tire ihMivelr raER 1 l*rr 

ilir K«,],rr UulB In ilflithIM Hini* t 
.ni lb, vrrr *ord b> ta^Xo- 

TSi. UVOK N.S.HIT wd TOWtl 
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Md rmrli, jswr FmEK GIFT. 



gcrmiM, an CO D OriUri 
£-C".J^ff. mtit br In oil 

Cm.lrv OKri Inttritale ChraMtt 

Sydney Wholesale Linen Cc 

TA 5 Kjiaiy. Thau SUSIH 




meiint. It— at a cocktail party people 



Re^irdless of pretty clothes arrj 
expensive jinvcls, the woman in 
tlie most beautiful head of luii 
iit a social gntlicruig is. sane to 
stand nut as tiie belle of tlir party. 

Ami if you ask Ler to teli 
the secret of her success, like 
every oUmt woman of gooil t:i J .c 
she will rcadity say: "Birr,- a 
Tii-coph-enms. 

Its stesuly dairy nsc imparts t 
silklike softness to Iho Lair, kttps 
it brilliant and attractive ano" 
renders it easy to cud and set. 

Its luhrirntiriK act tall moii : : 
the natural functions of the scj Ip, 
prewnts it from becoming dry 
am i BKvey the hair from premature 
greyness — the dread of every 
woman. 

Trust the beauty of your hair 
to tho delightful and bcncficiil 
action of Barry's Tri-copti-cr-TJS. 
It will Veep it alwavs clraa, 
attractive and lovely to look at. 

— BARRY'S t 

Tn-coph-erous 

Kt. luxuriant Emit (rrvn'th 



uid anytbtnjt— anything thni vaa 
imnrt—tnis waii atnart. But Julia 
krwv. she stared after Graham 
aa tit- *tnlk?d aoout tne rtwm. There 
waa Uie aniwer to lirr question, 
tshr hjidn'L Eirjyt.r.iJitt 

She at tliere rleld. It wa» not 
whether he waa right, tt was what 
she hail Just been robbed qf— srjtnc- 
Unnlr that bad bt?ru :<< Iravi n bus- 
taintnit llluslen Into the emptiness 
or her mind came this thine — 
hated htm, hatal Graham, bated 
him, hatesl hiia. 

Sfimethttut Qectmed to her— dark 
retribution, Tt was this: Pcrhnpa 
a woman nerer made a sun, bin 
aha could break him She could 
twiAX Grnhatn because stie under, 
(■food tvhere he was vulnerable. 
OonilueiiL H « in her sthlch tie enjoyed 
•0 blandly; confidence In his own 
■Teat niecess; Ida Uiwcrlna self- 
eontldmce. Her whlruiu; thoughts 
tame to rest uu IbaL 

Mease turn to Poqe 16 




Maybelline MASCARA 
NOW IN CREAM FOStM 

Women now prefer this 
new flfaytreJIfne Cream 
Siatcara because It Is 
ready fur use, without 
the addition of water. 
Simply applied to the 
lashes with a dry brush 
Goes on Easily, smoothly, 
and produces a true, flftt- 
terintt color effect. 
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Opinions Welcome J^i 



| Through thri page you con share I 

| your opinions. Write brtoHy, | 

! gitina your Tiews on ony ropicol | 

| or controversial subject. Pen I 

| names are not permitted and i 

| letters must be original. f 
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Ml £1 for Best Letter j 



: For the best letter published each | 
I week wo award £1, and 2/6 for s 
I others. Address "So They Say," 1 
| The Australian Women's Weekly, J 
| Enclose stamped envelops if I 
§ unused letter is to be returned, | 

MHMMi 



Until II I „„iiil. ■i.i.iiinillitli 



OPINIONS OF YOUTH 

HOW often does one hear 
someone say, "Oh, to be 
IT insou." But would thoae 
people rraJly like to be 17 
again? To my mind, youth us 
'.he loneliest and most bewil- 
dering time or Ufe. 

There ii so much to be 
learnt, so many hills to climb. 

One's Ideas are continually 
changing, and emotions vary 
between extremes or depres- 
sion and elevation. 

Youth Is lonely because 
everything lies ahead and we 
have no memories either bitter 
or sweet to keep us company 

No, I who am young look- 
lorward eagerly to what 
each year will bring, and 
1 hope that when I look back 
on my We, whether It has 
been run well or badly. I shall 
have attained at least that 
serenity and stability that I 
lack to-day. 

11 for this letter to M. 11*11- 
roa. Nursing Staff, Prince 
llcnry Hospital, Little Bay, 

Sydney. 

• * ♦ 

TO PLEASE WOMEN 

\ | EN Ilk* en auy thnt wmrjen drt\i5 
to p]«tsr> th«n_ 

But pirn oat any worn an. though 
flutLKrod by the praise of a, man, 
-cuid rath«r have- the approval of 

'>>■ r wrnneii. 

: tut imprcAsed bj cJottw* 
Uiax torrEly Pttt^h thf eye, but 
■p/omen «w nnr! appreciate every 
little detail. 

In a world bereft of man. women 
would itUl delJffhf In beautiful 
riothpri Where |£ the womiui who 
cannot be lifted from the depths 
'.'I di'prc-aaaon by Llir purchase t>E a 

ui!(1 • vr-.t-ltiK hat? 
Mr*. E. Hill I ill II Ml WaLb Ht.. Cam. 
perdnim, Vic. 

# * -> 

MUST BE TRAINED 

IN thew days when women ar» 
trying to claim etjuutliy with Lhe 
nppwilLe sex, they non'L overlook 
nun's ATerjslOD to their Uiilng !)re- 
ArmjL 

Mm have no essential objectinn 
lo it woman untns Ilrearrris 11 she 
will hold the w^npen »s though ahe 
■nerwtl alraid It waa yotnff to bite 

her 

OthflrwUr . fear aeema to arlp any 
33jp any time he«*CRfi a. fl.ree.ria 
In the hands of a woman. 

Miss Kdnn I. LiflWflM, Karnnta, 
f-lltfinitr*. KAW. 

* * 4 

WORK FOB BOYS 

MT Attention hm taeen> drawn 
very murb lately to the Idlenens 
of boyi from abouL nln-e to H years. 
They havtt no act Jobs About the 
bum* and wm to wander every- 
wbete. 

Years ago itoyn wore ullottetl their 
wurtt and wets far man coninnlod 
Hum ihey ore nownday-i. 

U 1l becnuBs the modem child ia 
tea In dimLrtoua or because too 
iMrenu have few contra]? 

Mm. W. A. Spariiea. 45 Thorrnld 
M, Wm.|oowin Brisbane, 

PRACTICAL JOKERS 

JOST of us hflvy among our ao- 
quainUncea one or mere per- 
wm who*a chief owupvnnent seem* 
to He in making oilier people un- 
eonifor ubl*. 

Bomplimca their pruiifcn are foal- 
^ and oven ilatigtroiia. but If a 
n« la taken out of Hamaorje they 
are highly a^iuaed. 

la my oplnjon ttntlr arow of 
humor. If uclxienU la dt'dnltrly dla- 

WttlHt 

Mn. r, Pembroke, M MM Si^ 
WUluuihbj. N*fl,W. 



WJiy we complain 
about that 
"Mondayitis" 

f THINK wi> nJJ CQinplaln of "Mon- 
dayicia/ MUs Wilson <SO;3« ,, 40). 

AftET all, we hav« np*m away from 
routine worfc for a short while, and 
/wl irlorlomSy tree. 

Surely It 1a only natural to di&like 
the return to work whtch fc«eps us 
indoors all through the dny. 

In any ease. "MondrtyliU;" only 




DiAlthvt rtturn to uiorh. 

lasts a few hour's and then wo philo- 
sophically resign ourwlvea to the 
Inevitable. 

Mrs. P. MortraiDrc, 3 Edlnfton St^ 
Nnrlb llockhAinptorit tlld. 

Too energetic 

'pHH Uouble la that very few of 
ua ape rid our week-end* mat- 
fully. 

Alter bciu* indoors all tho wrH-fc 
and tired out mentally, we deVot* 
every energy Lo crammhu^ iti esatti- 
tial tuercLae during 'Jit one and a 
half precttui days, 

Tli iL; the exei-tlon La too audden 
and the tneviubte collapw and 
"iVLoudaytUi" followa. 

Daryl Snfton. firandv|cw <lt.>v. 
Ummcoiidia, Geelon,;, Vic. 

Have to begin work 

" \l ONDAYITI9 ' 18 ^0 draad 
that we have to boeria a woe* 
at toil. 

Some of Us ha7e such a happy, 
freo week-eiid that we hat* to hear 
the tilar:ti go off on Monday morn- 
Ins 

Two days' real la not enough for 
me, nftd 1 htive to admit that Mon- 
day fomf:* fsr too rjulrkly. 

Whether 11 is lu^.liiosa or not. I 
still BiuTflr From "MandriyttlB.*' 

Mm. F M. Foot*. Ua Royal Ato_ 
Adelaide. 

Hard to settle 

TP auJTereri from "Monday 

were Riven the Monday to re- 
enpernte after a week-end. they 
would be Junt a* lethargic on the 
Tuesday. 

It Is always hard to settle down 
tn work after a lorur holiday, but 
work in IneritablE for mast o( us 
and the only way to acconinlleh 
anythJnjf In Ihis world tn by Facing 
up to thin a* and working hard 

Time pause* qulritly and the end 
Of the day brlnps Its reward of 
"apmethlnir ftccompl^hcd. aomc- 
thinir done " 

EVfin f ..... M Row. 16 ".trier St.. 
Marrlrlmllff. N S W. 



Only passing worry 

rF we worked only one day Instead 
*" of flvo, mowt of us would stW 
complain. 

It is the thought of being tied 
Co u rcmtlnp arter freedom frorn 
dutv Uiat L'au^ea the (rouble. 

But "MondaFttis" Is only n brief 
worrr after an. We imiially forget 
all nhrmt it In nn hour or so. 

J. N. Grrr. Beaeouaflrlil Prlr.. SL 
KMda \- 

Fewer sports 

Jl.fOST p<-opre spend ihrir week- 
rndn ao fttrmttotuly that It In 
only natural that thry nhonld be 
ItrrtJ and out of aorta on Monday 
mornins*. 

Instead of needed real and relax- 
ation rhry nil nvery mlnut« with 
nport or amunetDent and keep ridlc- 
uloualv late hours. 

A week of work and early houra 
U not nearly u atrenuou,* ro many 
pntpH' aj the hectic wrek-end thry 
upend. 

Mrs. r: Murphy, IluufbtQn, B.A. 



Which parent has 

better 
parental control? 

"FATHER Appcara to have more 
control avfT the children. M. 
Ncirmrui iXiWA&i, almply tecauj* 
he Is awny moat of the time and 
haa not the "nine patience aa the 
mother. 

Children obey fetber very otten 
because they arc afraid of him 

But I havn. met many fine 
<r!mrn.cvcin who have been reared 
entirety by mother and hav e not 
turned out "aioffy" or "rolaflia." 

Mra. K, Green, H i Groavciwr ltd.. 
North Prrth. 

Care all day 

V| OTHERS are Mioai Atilted In the 
upbringing of their children. 
They have the oare of the thildren 
all day, compared with the short 
period father *M» hut children be- 
tween the time he return* from 
work and their bedfhn*. 

Aa lor mouiera making "ainsles* 
of their .torn, If that were bo. Aus- 
tralia would not be able to turn an 
proudly to her thousand* of-»tnlwart 
young aoldlcnS. aa it la the mother 
In mrat homea who rears the <lill- 
drm, 

Mra Vivirnne Wrich. ttr^ziur, 4 

l*a-...«flTU AC Pvc-p J( jli. N.S.W. 



Share equally 

\i r HiLN urmneaii is required, the 
father Is the better parent 
But the mother mu:it be t-jiven first 
riuikiti^ when need arisen for tea- 

JiiiitiiiiiiMiiiiiiiMiii.iiiii.iiii.nu.iiiniiuiNii ii mill 

1 Duty of guesift 

I towards their hoztcsa \ 

1 ^^IAT a different* there I 

g can be In visitors. Surrly | 

= thrr have u nm.< otilleaiiuiis | 
oa thr in- r.-- . 

Samellmn they arrirr fate s 

to ni'-.il- nr slay In Chirlr | 

Lcdrrx>m lu the nun ill tic ,il- E 

thon«h they know It h:i- tn he 1 

fwepi and duatrd. nr if they = 

are cning oal ihf? dnwdlr and = 

fceep ihr hoateas walthtc s 

mher vi*.irnr- arr alwayi on | [ 

time. One married rouple I 

Who visit iBf brlnx llu'lr own II 

lied liiiea and toweti that = 

I wUI nut be lei! vilh lata «t II 
w.i Piinc and imninr 

Ihi-ir bedroom U nlnayi 
tidy; tn fart they are Ihr per^ 
feci ■ ii. . i 

Mr*. Byrne. 83 after Rt., 
lUiin* Ilium h.th. V -, It 



Affection wasted 

on pets 
by single women 

TT U much more laudublc End 
nAturul far wotnen, whetlwr 
Hiiiglc or married, to care for and lo^-e 
a child rather timn a U<he (M'aHO). 

Although a loVcr of animals, it 
has fickened mo to wntch some 
women fondle and talk "baby-tallc 11 
to a don tliat should not bo allowed 
the freedom of liic hou.ia. 

And wluit a joy un4 tutLsfaellon 
It should be to a narmal auirile 
woitmn to know that ahe liaa helped 
a child, though It la not her own, 
to bttjw to bettur or braver manhood 
or wornanliood because of her iove or 
Influence 

J. G. Faynton, Garden St., Itaw- 
thnm ES, Vic. 

Lack other interests 

I UONT toe any reason lor con- 
demning aingin women who keep 
doga aa ciimpaiilonA. Dona ran he 
ifreat company, and can bo properly 
cared for by a woniuti who hiu not a 
variety of other intrcregU. 

It is marriwl wom-tm who keep 
InbdoHfl of the Pekinese r,ypo who 
deserve ccnaure. 

Thi'V mtrply do not need company. 
Keeping a home should be aufflctenT. 
to keep them busy. 

Meat of them would be far better 
tuicrugcd minding rhlldren than 
nuraing petfl. 

Miss J. Reair, 30 Tennrnl Pdc, 
Dulwieh Uil], N.8.W. 

Tears comment 

T^HK Wr-11- founded f*ar of mall, 
clous go&dp often keeps a single 
woman from adopting a child. 

orttfti, too. »he hna the financial 
n-fpQDalhillry of lookina after *8«d 
parents., or he'luliu; married aicteta 

A fiiendii' dog win mi Uw Vftoancy 
that she ncede for an out Je^ of her 
iLnerttan. 

It wJU not bp expensive, and yet 
will provide much needed nam- 
panliuiahlp, 

Miss A. Palon. Buuudary St., 
South Prishane. 



derness and care during a family 
Lllnesa 

Indeed, for every arEitment pill 
forth In favor of the one parent u 
balancing urcummt la to bo found 
for Lbe oUvrr. 

V, Yt. l>oure, 3 Harvey rit, Bruns- 
wick MO. Vic. 

TKe woman's Job 

A MAN haa not tho patience, tho 
** inalfht, or the pe> r chology for 
child-rearing. Man ww, not mnde 
lor "mothrririB." That I. a wuman'o 
Job. 

Why do widowers remarry, or try 
to obtain hoitv keepers u> mollirr 
their children for them? 

Why are mot,herle«i children arnt 
out far adaption? Ju&t becjiuse a 
woman a transfer la better than the 
average father. 

Certatuly. father's influence Is 
neotsfc&ary for a son, but It to the 
mother'n training that if The foun- 
dation stone. 

Mra. C L. Griffith, Coralrnr, 5! 
Gmmb si East Inawicb, <|ld. 

More respect shown 

■pAIHKRS generally make better 
parenU than mothers. Vot one 
rroaon. children reeneet their fattier^ 
mora because thr latter iinualiy show 
their authority over the younger 
onea. and even a frown from Dnd 
will quieten a child. 

Mln lima L. Martin. 101 Dolmen 
Rd, Honuee r<md>. Via. 



STARE TOO HARP 

TS U Idle curiosity that makej 
people a tore so when one hoards 
a train, tram or bua? 

Each detail of attire U scruOnr- 
iHid until one feels, most uncomfor- 
table 

The offendera are of both sexes, 
but whereas women are Jjiquiaitrvc 
and critical, men who stare do so, 
we Itope. from admiration. 

Mia* T. Wilruin, 107 Kipon St. Mb, 
flallaral. Vie. 

♦ ♦ * 

NKi:n NOT IMITATE 

\\T11? ahould the gh-l who dorem't 
want to drink and smoke Ik> 
teawd and rldleulrd Into "dolus as 
tho others do"7 We can't oil airuj 
like Melbo, dance like Pavloca or 
play cricket like Brndman. and no 
one expecia oa to do eo. 

Why then should we bp expected 
to do thingr. don't really want 
to do Qlry more than we ihouM be 
expected to do I ri Intra we cau'L dof 

Mr*. B. M. Wricht. 132 Mann '■• . . 
GienbrtiulL, N.S.W. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

CHOICE OF FRIENDS 

\1THY ahoutd married womern be 
expected to ?lve up their man 
friends? 

Yet many people think that a 
married wom-nh who shown a pref- 
erence (or the company of men la 
nmrhng after them. 

Surely It u anyone's right afl a 
frre human bt-Jni: lo Reluct htior her 
frit-nde. whaiher tm*v are male, fe- 
male, married or ntnale, 

Mm, C. ITarrb. Pdharn flu Conr- 
pxroo. Qld. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

INSINCERE SPEECHES 

pAaEWELL ^orhLU, to deparUnji 
reiidenui i«em to be the rule In 
ninny small raiinlry lowm,. 

Yet It la amusing to hear :'ne 
apeeches uiven at wrme nf thes« 
function;! AhLn one knows the Ui» 
elncerlty that Ilea behind them. 

I have heard the moflt ha.rrti 
crlllchuno made of certain people, 
yet their cr!t!ne Inud :hem tfl tho 
.•.klrr. when they axe lnjivhia. 

G. Tbomaa, Bex 57, Cedunn. S_A_ 




hardly 




You spend hours cook- 
ing a tasty dinner and 
your husband just picks 
at it. Don't blame your 
cooking — and don't blame 
your husband. When the 
rush and strain of modern 
life plays havoc with di- 
gestion, appetite goes and 
stomach trouble begins. 

Dc Witt's Antacid Powrder 
kills excess stomach acid, 
quicltly stops aiter-mea) pain, 
builds up a sound digestion 
and restores healthy appetite. 

De WITT'S 

For Inrtiffe.EiiHl, Acad Stonmcfa, HrarttniTTi, HUhlltinca, GtWtntH. Of All chemirt* 
■ud Mora, In uxgt cuiiitera, 5.*. Wcvr put liic (Jj tuaa qiuui'.i'.yj, 4j<k 



Here is convincinfr proof:— 

" I have been afraid to eat 
my favourite pudding because 
it gave me awful heartburn, 
but since ] haee been talcing; 
De Witt's Antacid Powder I 
eat anything I fancy. 1 recom- 
mend De Witt's Antacid Pow- 
der to all who would like to 
eat things but are afraid to," 
writes Mr. A. G. Holmes, 
Lithgow, New South Wales. 

Dc Witt's Antacid Powder 
did a fine job for Mr. Holmes. 
This new- principle, triple- 
action remedy will do the same 
for every indigestion sufferer. 
Enjoy rwry meal .... take — 



ANTACID 
POWDER 
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Brunettes-do this! 



tr MM IN ikn tp&rlaJ Uii^tu 

'■ ' M» J~U. .11,111 t M» mat m hi 

WWlitoa SlfMllht* ID rum hnli, 
t-v hint ■, n K »■* r taur II ,im 
IPf*ij »ii[ii:iC.T«r, LlW Hnri UUl.u * nun 

' - l_U I'lKtVIlM Lul liifl 



nr she 

not have had the rouratre, thr yln- 
dtxirjvHirra, ir Graham, wllh a noa- 
Tu:.m.-,: wtali'lj iu in afTrom, 
hiiiin't eonn swar the iffl day nod 
rcmnlnpia away for the whol* neea- 
end. 

"I've got to an up to the main 
office." he him uiltl btt. Aud wlien 
he come tact he brought her a 
aoki brwrtrt. as If lit- luul said to 
hlmaell, "I feel a IttrJe contrite. Thta 
rant a imad (leal and nuUen run 
:ee! bctlM." And givt it to her 
iu II lie were uty-iEg, "Tftkc Hits. 
Julie, and foreer it,* imiHiiy aim 
hla nerrouA Uns. but rot caring. 

She planned tier vengri.nce then. 
It ai'tvendetl upon Prank Paukon 
eta had tirard hDiMmi from hlni 
..Into lite letter, hut atie «u cer- 
tain ttat his silfntv tiCirteridnd a 
climax Her Amt roiiUi-tnatlon of 
Uitai was o paraartinh tn the nrm- 

,'":" : r Mr;; Frmili p.uji,,,,. v,u lh 
Reno /or ■ dlrorce She felt ooly 
a little guilt. Her own part In that 
dlviirne ltad bwm .ieooridary and riot 
volition; hli marrlane had foundered 
lent before he tail mri Julia. Sow. 
ai the first iif'p tn wlial-cwr he 
vtaa planning, he was definitely 
atroring It. 

The second electrifj-inf glinipjie ot 
FVliuIi PauLititi'5 determination rume 
Ihrnutrh Graiwm. He anuoujlced, 
a UlUc puzzitrd that he bad been 
ordered immediately 1o Mexlc<j on 
some vague errand Involvtntr the 
Purango inlaw, rt wnu appartni 
tliat Pnnlrion, huvluB ntt&ned him. 
nelf that ww right in his ultimate 
objective, w** entploylng any method 
at hiH command to clear tne way. 

She had a curluus feeling. parJc- 
Ing Graham', bag, 

"Well, talte care of jmirwlf, 
Grftiimn," 

"Don't worry," he laughed;, 
"Good-bye." at, alseed her and 
for a second she let her hand brunh 
Ihjhtly acj'Ortfi hla red hair. 
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And Stop Limping 

LB& ACHfiS ,mtl pains soon vanuih whitii 1-.Jje.io jj taller. Painful 
rVA.Mi-ii (vriTi. nw) vdim. am n^Trrtpd to a heuhhy ccmditJnn, nltiii 
(nHibhni clear ley wjuurts U'com-r ck-an «rd :.. ..rl.. ImiiI quuklv imal. 

p-l---. ii-.|i|ir.,r p i»(ll..i:iiri r i. m .r.\<\ iiii'-i' n mi =■■;- .Mn-«i. rlii-iim.lt if m smipl> 

Jiiclcs miny *n<\ ibr wtn.tio <y stern it brtcntl mid strermfhci^tl TJna b nnl 
iriiiiiic, aJtheugh thr ttt\rf Ata «mn ma^icat : n i> tJbt? nrtiurjl rrnult <J 
ieviUli»x*d blood ami iniprovscl bt) uFailiiJit hrnuRbt about bj Kl^iu; yA* 
itmy latent vulh wntttfttfui kttaltttf fmtt*n. 



Noi a Drun, But a Vital Cdl-Food! 



Vno ti*iiiiii»i *y W^at i* t*J*>.w/ Thru 
tjjnrii.nn I) (uJly ini»»rrd in nn inlninHuu 



■' u:i .. r .i. •■ 

I ihc I.! 



Go*.* In 

if Iu pit hrrr < 
j wIT.iw 
tV blrMd lo cr 

rjMttfaJl II) iflaT ll 

nri]«.niv t>lutH 
N.u*r, lo r»H 

pnil Imilia. ■!> 
t MI'llU i'l^l ;4< 

1- n f .ii ' i! in » 
iptrCrtl frTDCfii 
act ih? itmpi' ' 



Lrvw blolB( n)hl r«mp«3y, wiHikijuH-lilv ttttnef 



lyirrni ■ itt hciifEtt r 
jJifo«itti of run*, hnui-' 
i'Ui< wriiTn ittit ar 

irTinr^lioltlU t»|aiJl|n « 
V i-.-', -j.T., . rujj 



• ' ii, : !.' 



•■ ■ mi QUP 
n (»=* II.. . 
hu cnai 



Whdt Uscr.f of Elaxtm say 

" &* 'if" i\f frWituu tlua turn " 
" Cnirf irtjav At\J w J nr> :u . . ■ • i.cmj " 
" rWwrmitltiiV T't -ii t ■— i f f ;t; witr /Wl 

'" 1 » r1 1 rim j'ji . -r *i;),J jjp/' \i ^jrnf 

Ulrl'rlll «!■-■%- ' 

* JttlilN AfU hrtm'ljun 1 «t?> Ecirrnj 
■' \'ar» ii-julil l«iie JitamiH mik 
"tnmjftrfum r^'umdiiiw <»W »#»H>ij." 

" Mir 1 fturlf < H .fi.nr mrtfl i| .fin iiirp •* 

SeJici jar FREE tiuuklct 

f U' iuuJ ruur name ■ml Jrldint tn FLA5TO. "oi ISHjF. ivdaey, fur vtiur PBf.F fe)|>, 
nf ttM irii.t#iMri( Klkitu ttf,lil«l. (>r btritrf till) itjfl 4 mmilf cf EUim Uith hoohtrr no 
triMCill 'rum m«i ch*-inif r rn Jay ■nrf in* lor |-nrurpaJJ 4 wmitfrHul dj (( erdlKht KUllO 

DiiaBGt CiiiUmuiiio bxim cUnrniMi sad »lDim «>rt-f -hirr, Prii» On« inmui'i nij>j>ly. 



Wotiiaii Disfioses 



"Goori-bye " 

Trcuicly, Uihl Julio, wiiiled. The 
dfty nfT.fr tirahflm left Paulson tele- 
ptitciKd her. He wms at uri hotdJ Ju 
WwltuiRUja he told her. and asked. 
"Art; you icoLuy ridlug U1L0 niorii* 

Enit? 



"Ml meet you at Uii? HBM place 
at trie £iuiiit time." 

She was crossing her Rubicon 
now. but ohv weiiU aLtntiBt RaJly. 

H« Bppctvcd on a grmt r»w. 
twned miuTf tnuf, minced thmunti tlk* 
fmd and fame jtanipuiB up U)e 
bank johaJclnic her faeaiL 

mgfljr. They ctuitered aloriR the >:un- 
dertbed trail uurj«r tjw wt>od"s nakud 
branehe*. AbnipMy he pulled up, 
tuwt when aim [ullcratd ciiir, dis- 
miuinted and h*1d hUi hanit up m 
her. Site hesitated wiiii the r«'t- 
Itir that ttic 'ml: bIvIhk un a 
pnaUjrOU Uten swunif dawn to the 
trrtiund. They waited their bOOfra 
alowiy. 

''Vou've Itad time to think It an 
out,'" he saiit qulcUy. "You don"L 
love ymir husband. Hr has treated 
you twirily. T Ifjvr you, Juha, Will 
you marry rne?" 

She had come pr*]>nr*tl for Uila, 
■ .| It, rlHidrlne; It. but nov 
that phe had It ihe dldn'L tnow. 
Site t\irne«J hfr heail »way aurl &ald 
InaTie.y, "T don't know ■ 

"Itrs not that yoa don"t know. 
It's yoiir fright. The Idea of rm]ty 
facing it. But yOLt can leave hlni 
now white he la In Mexico, wlth- 
CUt nmliarrasnnrnt or dlstjesB. W» 
bett.pr treatment than he deservea. 
Vcu can bo id Rto(j. ni [•nance It, 
oi course My wife will have her 
divorce before you do — I'll fullmr 
you out and well jret married on 
the cowl Julia. Julia, dearest"* 

Thai was it, ulL the wiotch^d 
-LepE -.vt.ii jl ehe mui;i udce. one by 
"lip. She might even meet the ttrat 
Mm. Puuibon ba Rcnti. But here 
waft the end uf hewtldrrment 
Here was a man who would cherish 
her. would K lv e mu more ihun he 
gtil Ui-re was her veTmpanoe Bhr 
hod thp rirco]£ertlon of n K uld 
bracelnL He hnd sT.npped. had 
STfiaped hi'r ami with one hand and 
wru drawlti« her lo him com poll - 
lnj;ly. Her irms erepr. around 
Frank Pauloon'd- xhoidders. 

■'Julia. h " he murmured. 

And Klin belter erf »iie loved him. 

&h* had noLhing whutevcr 10 
arrange. She waulu; p^fljf her hag 
to-night and Uy-nmrmw he wuuld 
senol n taatl for her, v.\- ■ ■ Uw at tahc 
.'.liillon and |>ul her on the tniia. 
It wan caeler not to ahip unci tlilnk 
bJl to let herself be gwepc . ■ 1 > 
try his impatience. To-morrow ah#? 
would be on her way. From the 
moment ishe left the house In 
Georgetown she would cense 
morally to be Graham TCUlo&nu.' 
wlio. And on the wtst coast ahe 
would heeome TAn. Frank PruIkoo. 

Ercreted mider the pnper luilna 
of her vanity- table cjruwi:r was the 
Ir-liULT he had written her. flhe 
would Lake it out and place It 
oraJtisdy on the Utp of the drawer 
where Gmh&m would find it . . . 
There, He could malto hin own 
con lectures. He would know thut 
Pnulnw had met bur on ihe bnal 
Irom Mfxlca. Hud Paulson puld 
him eighteen LhouAnnd dollaw a 
rear ft? on easy st^ppins-Dton* to 



Continued Irom Fo{ie H 

aiHsaiiri* hi* wife 1 ? That'a what 
Oraham would Uiink. 

Wliiit would hiipueti to hlfi Beli- 
confidence then? HL-. belief In his 
■ Or perhapo, he wouldn't 
be certain of it— the letter reveal «t 
little or much necordliiu to bow 
you UiTerpreted It "l h . r« tie wuuld 
have (he ulicerLainly to rankle bun. 

Gunvietlnh or un.eett«JLtity — it 
didn't ciatter which Graham carried 
a: iiiir.il ajiii tilm the nul cl bis life. 
Uf eotiiti rthl&n. but there would be 
HUle conifort for him in thai ges- 
ture. Be Plight eYrm aut> Paulson 
for olknnllor. uf affectlnnj. Btit 
ihoi would bv thr ultimate iennmluy 
lor Grohoui. 

Slir ftat dDwn at last tn brush out 
her hEdr gain^ to bed The 

fioiue wax silent The two tail glow 
lamps beside the minor touched on 
ramillar objneta in the room, her 
bedroom, her small cave which ahe 
Hi gnln? to ahandm 



MUSIC-BOX 

TT HLWkct> Mir Ihfnk of uunp- 

term, 

With itllchni, row on nw, 
Ane? all the firafnt rauaneei 

In the- day*, nf long ugu. 
Prrh r*4w ui nlrt- wnrlrl carilrb 

With lavcndrr and pbh>x F 

Swf cl 11 ni hm|i r 1 re iikJ Cm ■ 
(love, 

And ruffled botlyhoclu. 
Of inwni with hoofM and 
busUm. 
[tUKtliiif dnwn Innf haTJa, 
Of porasoU and mitten*. 
Poke bonneti and tare 
thawfe. 

Of bJah-backrd chain and 
hp in nine •wheels. 
And tail sralidfatllrr rlnrts, 
Ii make§ me tbink uf nil Lhrne 
Utlnei 
—Thr littV Munlc-Bon. 

— Maureen Mewjowm. 



She woke the neat rooniiiia still 
wllh the curtotut feeling that nht 
imb HvioB a dream Her packed 
bau had no raOlty. It wns a crisp 
wintrj- day and when, she nrtlLhed 
breakfa.it sht? tJioughl there 
ought to bn- a letter frnm Oraiiam 
to-day. I wonder how he is? He 
aaluxl me to send his blue luit lo 
the cleiLuer. 1 must remember to 
do thiit this, morning It will be 
here wtirrn bf irets barJc. 

The telephone ramt. startliaB her. 

It waa Frank Paulson- "Are rou 
paekedr There will be a taxi there 
In half ftri hour.'' 

"Yea, yea— lm oackedl" 

She ruahed iipaiairfF, remembcrnj 
•some things to put In the bo?, 
opened B, closed 11 K^nin and called. 
"ThumaE!" Wlien he came up the 
fltatra ahc amid. "I'm poina; awny 
thla mornlns. Take diarffc until 
Mr WiiiiamB pets batik" 

Front! mill y ^ mulched up ber 
nurnF. pm a clean handkerrhlef Ln 
It Whr>n shft opened the draww she 
saw that the letter was wbere 
Graham would find Jr. and closed 
tlte drawer a^ain quickly 

In Ihe boll downstah-s Thontuji 
helped hur on wlr.h her coat. Thotiiu 
earrJed her bag out and handed her 
Into thr taxL aakine no questions. 
Tltey ffped down H^lTn^Mllttti 
Avt'ime. 



B 



V T jruddcnly 
Julia tried, "Slop— plea*?!" 

The driver swerved rowarda the 
kerb. "You haven't not much Lime, 
lady, d you re going to catch that 
train." 

"I cant heJp It. I've fOt to f B 
back. Take me back," 

Utodiiw exune plodding nut to th^ 
hall lumiouaJy as ihe IcL nvrBcIf In 
the front door. 

She ran upfstaim, opened the 
drawer of her vanlty-labta uirt took 
out the letter. No. rm. fibfl could 
not punbdi him— whetfjer be de- 
served ll or not. With a choked err 
iihe tore Utc letter into Uny pleeej 
and wadded them into a lump which 
jihe dropped into her purse. 

She drew a deep breath. She knps 
wltal- ahe wiut fiolnK to do. She won 
not bfllploafl Her life witu her own 
to order h"^ arrange and alio ar- 
ranged it tn a flash. Sherandawrr- 
statra, ordered Thomas to be ready 
tn a moment to go with her, »i 
down at llie necTetary- 

"Dear Prflrk," she beijan to write, 
and It occurred lo her thai tfiia waa 
the Urn time the had wed the glwn 
name of the man she hod been 
ruahlng off to marry, 
"Denr Friiiik. 

Thlo 1a n cruel joke, bnt I can- 
not 'hrouitli with 1 1.. Pleaw 
give me for appearing to be eora- 
plianl In the first place. It wu an 
attitude I never really felt, and now 
face to face with Jt I reMtsn that 
Ctond-bye. T shall always think of 
you with contrition and hold you 
In ainoerejl regard- 

"JTJIJA- 

She sealed It In on envelope, told 
ThOmad to come wlMh her. ahd g-ol 
back in the tab, and for the aecond 
time rode awo>' from the house In 
Georp'town. 

She turned id Thomas, bewildered 
and enibftrraised In bis corner. 

"Do you wunpnibcT Mr. Pauisot: 
who dined with us oue night?" 

'Tfeanj." 

"He will be tn the station, prob- 
ably neitr the entrance. Mate aure 
It is Mr. Poulwn oud eive bun tlib 
letter, 2f you don't and htm Llicrc. 
go to bis bote] and leave ll for bun 
at the desk." She gave him the 
iiame of Paulson 6 hotel and the 
letter. 

A block from the station she de- 
posited Thomas on the sidewalk, 
and. when ho v« nut of earshot. 
&&id to the driver, "Take me 4ui to 
Ihe airport." 

This ELfiemoon &he would wait 
Luto Porterfield'n office In New York 
and say rhe wo« reedy to go back to 
work. 

She was leaving Graham Wiihanv 
(orever; uooner or later ahe wtiuld 
gr t ad Ivorc e. The quetjUou of 
whether a woman could, hmk a 
man did not concern her. Shf 
wanted no revenge, she wanted 
rijmply to close the book and havt 
it, oYor. 

Trhimplmntly she rode across the 
river to the airport Stie thaughl of 
Paulson, recollected what he hud 
said: "You will find that 1 am u 
hard man to dlscouriLge." He wcmLl 
find now that aba was a hard 
woinuti lo convince. Perhaps somr 
day. when sh« had Uiought it over 
more carefully, perliapa It sht- 
should Ktir o>Kide she was really 
In love Willi lihn . . . 

Whatever she did, however, would 
be of her own volition. From nna 
on jihr. wflj! arbiter of her own bfY 
From any other philosophy a woman 
was a fool Ut expect any happing. 
U:opyrisjlit) 




THAT MADE HIM 

fjich lime llw hr u» hci ilic ynoih ind finlimi of her l.pi m.Jr 
liii h«»n beat iiitn. E»rh earn) kl. hrm »Hh i memoir uf ,t» • 
frigTincr. . . . Todaj. »hcn ,br mtu h.ni h thr alni, clio»i lin 
miy ifrmhlr i Intlr Iwr will be a> Invclf at rmrbuds Tbroogb rain 
tnj ttlinr tlii-y kill keep llien yi.mli m ikjt lie -.ill alwir, * t |roir.; 
Ihcir ,nufh. Ncvrr w.H the tk-parr Iron, flir brxuiy cur of Miehfl. 
Slie Lino - » ihil. Jcsp.tt liic F'J»nr.>! Jvarv. Kliche] LrrrA l.p, %itux>w 
as vclvci «nd alliu.nR with cap.uioiu tDlur He. Nulwl color n 
Cbrtrf — but yoa may |Kelu Bli.nJt, Carmc.ix-. Biuotipr, V.m.: 
Scarlrc. ot Rasrjbcrry. Ptitt J/- far*. At ttl Cttmtitt n4 Sloii 




OAKES LfPS IRRESISTIBLE 



£Catfb will Aave tfou pounds / 
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I\ llir h*irr»r»rf>pc nl' v\*t\ h»rr til' *:<.<Mi 
miMr .111*1 mteriaiomrbl \htrt u 

«>ni; inHiM-iin- fruiu ihe lurk} ^lur- 

guvrrnSttg I'liili)** K;nli<>. 

! Urn- i- no (IimiIh ili u Pln!i|i- Mil linky: 
tin'kv in Jn inir thr Liii^r-t ruilin nrn-mii*.;.- n 
li<m in the British l''mpire: lucky in 
huviui; Oft* «ue liuiulrrii rencardi luliijra- 
Nirii-H lit |M'rl«'ft rn'w I'l'iilnn^; lucks in 
1 1 living more |m-ii|i1«- liMcniiip In Pnili|i* 
ri-crm»rw ili. m [u urn other sets in the 
WOflOi Bui -<nin'lliini; mnrc llt.m luck 

ii TimiiLs fur tin* extraordinary reuliAin 

<>l tin- lutc-1 t'litlip- Huilu»j)l jyer* . . . 
llir lirH exclusive \udin*r«i|)ir reprmhu> . 
lion . . . l Ire wuy in nhirli ibry filler mil 
niHimii i| -nuiid" . . . their r-xlraiiruinary 

11 1 j ■ >n-Kf 1 1 itif± rujmrilv nn short wave 

j- well (he hmiiilcHTil Imud. 

r tii-iiff-i rhilip- retailer will 1>e »JuJ 
L'&u t-ti ir-X ill*- |)liciiiimcuiil iirrurjicv 
<il the I'hilip* Lrpline Wm\ . . . 1 1 1 1- nen 
h'-i'alulnr ( ji li 1 1 rating S^irm. which Itrinp. 
iiiirroiiirh-r acnimoy In ovcr^rii:* hhmsil: . . . 
.it id the hrilliunl ::r<ni|» nf oilier Ff-MprffW 
which place Kailifipluyer* mi the liipheht 
l"*-ik tif prrfrrliiiii. KmIImh ynnr lucky -lur- 
i . . |" f -i ihr •■•mi [«■■!! . 
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HO>l Wi ll HI VIE It A: Setting at 
Hi Hi en*' fine romance 



April 20, !'■ ■ 



Story that has a rich flavor of 
gracious days 



Robert HicHens is o charming anachronism. Not for 
him the coarse emotions — ana language — of the farm- 
hands, laborers,, Todies of bad reputation, and other repre- 
sentatives of hoi poflot so beloved of the modern novelist. 
Nor do the dashing political theories of the age inspire 
him to wield a furious pen. 



Tjyrra Ms ten (irmly 

TT planted in the *nln«*Ues 
and his mind unchangeably 
made up years ago on the 
question at whflL l> and what 
is not a good novel, he writes 
of the people he knows: Com- 
fortably off. upper middle 
class, reasonably cultured 
English people. restricted, 
superflrially. by the conven- 
tions of their caste, but with 
pux-i.HL-. none the less strong 
because they are not empha- 
I bMk) by cu rses or flung 
crockery. 

Il comes oa » rebel, todwd. to 
read Mr. Htchcrui uii.er Uif fully - 
flavored stuff moAt of the ^rious" 
wrtten af to-day seem to feel Use 
itrftt- to turn out 

Rb Thil Whirh I, HMdrti." 
recently pablrshed, cj a km* navel 



chiefly remarkable fur two things: 
Ita caertient afar? value and the iv- 
atrainl and subllelj with which a 
highly campin rnintrflnaJ xituaUun 
bu been handled. 

Tin* three central character?! thr 
yining Ravtnswortti. Mr:-_ 

RavrnAWtirth. Iilh mother ard Sir 
Chesney Buigrove. celrbraled: Eng- 
lish doctor who. for no apiuirem 
reason, has jriven "P a highly lucra- 
tive pjarltor— although be i- &UU 
only So— to live on thr Riviera 

At the time the story operw Sir 
(Thcsney. Brmptj as an act tif friend' 
shtp. t» LrrotinK Colonel ttuveiu- - 
worth, who Li iiuffenna from tim- 
belra- The colonel die;*, leaving the 
lovely —ami lovabVe -Mrs-. RavpiiH- 
worth and r.«*nty-ycpr-o]i) M^k. 
both of. whom H» ffr >--Li oVirnUHl 
to him. 

Tt is after rhK death, that thr play 
af fmoharm which really caiistl- 
t,uus l-he whole DOfd al the novel in 
the bent nlncfccnlii century Tradition 
—really start* on the long crescendo 



Boy Friend T Even the 
girls dodge dates with Ann! 




Ann could have dates 
galore If she 'd guard 
her chirm with MUM! 

QNE DAY u. jujr like amah** 
— to Ann No unc drape in 
to sec lief Men never rake her 
our tvni the pih avoid net ' 

Whar wnuM ytw do — if you 
knew a girl lovely ui nfier wayt 
— but tardea about oodemrm 
odour " ' ): mm i v you'd avoid 
hci. too' Nobody warns ro Ik wrrh 
a girl who nr-gjrt.r. Tn use Mum 1 

Too tud die viri who oflemh 
this way so rarely know ir hcr- 
lel!' Nn one likn to cell bfcr, 
cither. Nowaday* 1 you're expected 



to |MW dial a cauti i.% nenrr 
enough ' A bath removes only 
post pcrspimion. but Mun\ pre 
vmicv luturr odoitf Hollywood 
says Mtim . nuua uy Mum . . 
y&*/t say Mum ujkc you vc tried 
itni plr-aHant. .ieprmUbie cream 1 

QUICK ! Mum t*L«* SO rcouk, cu 
hr ipntied even ihrr ifreHtnf m 

SAFE ! Mum o lurmJ^n to iabiiu 
Mum is fcafc (or iLin 

iUOf ' Without uoppruf prmuo 
linn. Mum jW ud.jiTjj rti txioui 

Lht Mum roday Br vw«rt l-nr itui 
movir 61 iju my .l.u,' Be pnpulji 
j/iivn ! UK Mum 1 

OOUnnoMc rr«r)rwh«re. PurW Sip) 
Ro^u/j. S*C t/6, OvnJjJ- Size Iff, 



MUM GIVES THOROUGH UNDERARM CARE 




r jr Mu/ll In.' 
i. ■ . 

uaf*- /»■«• 




TAKES THE OpDUH OUT OF KII5PIRA DON 



which leflda Up to the finul ellmiii 
M.i-i- dftRphe tiu ua»xmaLr ai- 
taciimrnt Ui mother, uocomea ft 
st.udcnl o£ Zunrh Uni^emUy. lrav- 
Eni? hrr to a lonely lU'rr -on the 
Klvteru 

Eilr Chesney Biiigrovc's neaJ lerl' 
1 1 lr T 5 to* 3o rb. aa rh Fi^vens* uri.b 
?■(-■■.; i. tc brcoint' more apparrmt 
Mar)c'4 two rtudent friends, Chlnew 
Khu t.itir and Ms^ l^imiuci nVM 
forward lo takr up ImporUMil ptwttl 
in Lbe plot 

It la craefly by the ua*; of the 
iUbtJf ckJin I iing thai Mr HiclH-u; 
awaJtens in the mind of t&c reader 
and of Mark verm worth tori flrat 
dlitrust «r air Clwaiiiej. 

Kbit LhiR, a mrdlcaJ Kludesc 
travelled and fitndi«l Tor fppt* wtlti 
a (treat nsychalugisl Havuu: m*'i 
the famous doctor ftienij or thi- 
Kaven/iwonlu.. lif> tjistnaNk- turn 
Thlr, duitni5t b inwiynuud u> Mark 
who, admiring magFove. fi«hU 
agttW it 

Ma* Lindner, a tirn^ type oT yourui 
:. i.'rrti.u . who beeomes Mark •.- 
£rukiL££i Tnend. is drawn into the 
complex emoUunnl Uti^lr. which 
link-i the RaVfrifiWfrrlhi; mather 
and Mr. — and the doctor, and b> ul 
Marie's side when the latter rrrcetvpj. 
Lhe fihoek oF Iparning tiiaL run 
moiiwr Jnljfiids to marry Sir GhesDei" 
Blagrove. 

In handtinn this HtflQaLion tbr 
vrlcrmi llleliFUB <Jiuti^ tit* (irsl-rat* 
upmbujlieiii >£ a rrafUman. Il> 
sUreeedb admirahlr u> KhuWmg Marli 
aa a ywin^ter who •.*■■■>. hi-, must 
prvrtwrn; UluMom rvrrmplhai; brfarr 
hi- «y*». The low mid rrvrrciicr 
he Ji.iu for dead fuLher seam to 
Uim to be insulted by such a thlite 
happening Iras Uian a year after thr 
eolonel'a d*»lh; all the jealosy of 
the only son or an attraetive and 
!tU4 yoonB mother ftami^ out: trust? 
nmoLkim; are still further L-oxupli- 
uiied by Uip vouue distnuL ot Sir 
Chesney which ha» been wnnmunl. 
cBtcd to him by Khu Tins 

Moves rapidly 

ITROM Uiia point on the story 
movra rapidly towards an unex- 
pected and dramatically traijy: close 

The Hlrhen lecanawar mi wrlunt 
may have in it morr pre'l«1 
IWsur^'ltot-.vi liun i* owl to ihtwr 
nertlc day*. UBL It at lr^St aJlawft 
of unburrlnL mrin-uJuoh, ami HHV 
satHlyini rhanrfer cvnsMvM^qn. 

Sir Cbesney Bhwove 1e an exrcl- 
lenL example of what can in- done 
la this way by a good literary 
craftsman who k at tlir came time 
a mature, otaaervant man of the 
world. The doctor Is as great a 
Tfllain ax has made hi* bow to any 
qqvtjI of the last twenty years., and 
yel, villainy and all- the averafie 
reader will not n? wttrKKit sympflUiy 
for uhu 

Hn, MareirjfWM-tii appears to be 
a reinpttuU af thr qwahtfes that Uir 
author in a tiint ) .lrrrt has fuiiDd 
nl*<A admirablr in wumrn. Aa 
fiorn;r^ im Man evdld be trlinw-fl 
frtr raninf in line wiUi hrr. although 
Tew wd aid be I'apaUr af inunriiir 
as far as Rlaamv^ went to- win her. 

Th'. v aay Uiat and youth run 
never understand each other. The 
trurfr way of putting >t woold be- 
that youth can ramly und*-r-.liind 
aae. The *Hrrnn 11 :■■;.< i. . tor 
example. wnt*»s ais mirefy unrl «m- 
vinciruily nbtMi Lhe younK men of 
his 3 lory— Mark. Max Lindner. TC.hu 
Unit— u He doen about i.i- older 
charartrri* And he re-eteat«. in 
full detail the life of the bi^ Swi*£ 
UntviTBlty in which a (Trent <lml 
of the action lake& \ii.w* 

Hit i& a world of charming 
kbured. j«irt-?ii>ot«n lmliea. fljifily- 
baund books, good food and wines, 
gmit um.su* cukl.ureri eanveraatlan, 
and eniolionji wljleh. howevtrr strong 
ntr iiKually maiiked and kept tindrr 

In fiction H has Ux plaee, J mil a> 
Qich<.*n£ Himself bai u vaejt ftefimt^' 
plan- 

ReadinE would br a dull hu*J- 
nenK If we wrr! conni-ed to a wtrint 
dirt n( l4iueh chardrteia. WTenuilric 
ematioiiA. nrr-erly deterroinfil 
tMillliral vifw. or jan plain sup. 




ROftEJii tUCHENSj tnutah novelty, w/xa dm$i to rfte 
o/ vuntmif u'bich hoi a rare d'liftrMrtton arid charm. 




; * INTHES 

UllMMI IT JUNE MABMH 

Ffesidenl Ausfnilxin Astrological Research Sccie!. 

IF AN Ariai buUios 
y ou* bully bini haek ! Tbai s 
(ho only way to bundle him. 

happy In the activity of the muraeaL 
therr iE the certainty thuT " n m >t 
cxtM«rtPiiRr encitcment and fun In- 
stead of monotony 



ARIANS people bom be- 
tween March 21 and April 
21 — must be well trained bn 
the art of self-control bi^ore 
they can wrest bappixicss from 
murnagfe and fhendsriip. and 
succesn and popularity In 
business asaociationf. 

Tnour.ii uql rxactl) boa&Lful thry 
art in the majonLy ot caaea, ea- 
trenoely »lf-satiafled and lncitocii 
to lord tl over othen in an irritut- 
LDR mnnrier. 

UndevL'kiped Arlana bo even far- 
ther in their aell-eateeru. Kraduaily 
drveloptoe Inftaipd ideas of their 
own trrjuominL-t- and plannR them- 
aelve* on peaeatal* 

This type nreaXs the heart of 
many a partner or aKsuciate lot in 
addttion to their egat.Lini thare are 
UMinlly dentenU of cruelly, arlnali- 
ness. evil temper, and unreliability 
i is it L make them dlffleull to uiult-i- 
stand and hopeless to control. 

Thr b*st wi T tn handle law 
people h> te Nolly and *>rowbr»t 
Ihrrn in return If unable pllj^ir.- 
■Tly la rombit Ihern, ^ertt the mid 
of Ihr law when thry en UMi far. 
In their ryr» miahl is rich!, anil 
Ihej respect a ah-nwhu; of deiianrr 
and power. 

Tin- morr averase type of Arian 
la a pleasnnt indrvklual, who will 
make your life n truAerv one minute 
and on excited joy the next He 
thrives on dancer, nouic and txfitte- 
ment and flndr you a poor iml 
unless you cau""Laif alun^' wilnium 
The fact that you may jwhlt^r a 
Eniiet eveTiin^ si hnmr when hr 
wanU to ko to a movla slmw or lor a 
run out In hi* ear means oothlnit 
Lu his youriH life. Be expects you 
to fall In wlnn hi* wishes 

Wllh the average or hlgh-erado 
type*. tr>e experience will be worLti 
while Tnnuji it you may not be 



The Daily Diary 



ir EaitovJlIC tnlulir.. uir J 
y«r dftt.'y iliin. It ihoaiii 3* 

IDlfTMiMlf 

'SLkT<-n 31 -.ii Ajifil Ji- rsr 
icJidiLr fuuJL taini April H :. *ml > 

JUtl IxlT 

T*UWUM (April II Ui Max V- *j* ' 

CCtUe to W*\ mum liati'i ttt -'' ** 
Ju«l rtj«l lortunt 10 CODlr to »11U O- 
a tier firnnrm i«J ttwun aukr ■'mnP 
Atirit n "DKliI- JT jem.' U t" 

riEwini .au F 2* w *unr ? < 
taawttr. Afm jg sue: ji ti»i r* r 

C*!Vnpa iJuiu- Xt M Jwlw t: lim 
»"Wur. flsn't Or uwi TrniurVwmn i™ 1 
invite rt-JajB. Qiniarlfi. or aittrHi Dm" 
ero^» diTw^wa dun't i*prti troah> rn 
in flmiiY || Or p»ninmr]f n.-J:i - 1 
Ji[>ril » u aa <»m ehH*i, ?i ilini 
and =7. 

ueo fJttly n io armai mi. Tua 
iimc to f»» um ovlrt. Uaar ilia i» 
fwhintc j^-jiiji.i -run »rnl iniuU* ot 
tn1lu» u»rr-«n*lt ly Mirlniiuu Mill la» 
be ■iperiKll^ tawiuiua inn i"" 
'i^nimu »1jci iiuu-r- .vi «*ir.[ ;. ^' 

UKi.o lAnauc M ii flrpirmb". 11' ► 
*«ttr own *el l -can anient »f— t .v-i'in" 1 * 
Mil. Srrk imDI6>r r^nrnla l£ 
UtOj,L nf oM[iqj-[ ujni if' Vout «c jii Vf 
hrjji tic-'". 4f y.iu iit viH-r ihi; 
and entnin R ^-ekv Hr lUHamu- <Tiri * 
mpnsinfl or. SprlJ K lilttf* rfuui •« 

l-iaO* ittJrpleiritirr Ti to cl: 
ThinHt ihflqid Imiiravr AiffaU 
ttn-%, if luu: hr imktlr aiifrrnrivr wrr 
H <p.n.< and II Uuur lii|| Art 

M-oarm -r>ri.jb.i ;t m n< < < ■ 
Trif lu krrp up- u Uhedqtr tni •* 
ynui wii* abmil ^ou juo au* i"> 
WEMMUUW curuiif*. cLiMnCMtnituii'iL-. 
HlMBHlU nf U9Mln ran hr lb* ton* ' 

H*r.rtTaMlltl> •NdviUlUrr TS i. l ---^» 
J: rjlUipncUrulKi April n u II 

ma 

L' 4 IK I CORN itHlCimtlrt JJ I 
10i T»k* ihc Aoiicr al*-™ iu VI— ^ 
bard 

agi',mHllr iJ*n<Ljr> in in p^l 
rrjt In aimtil trnurj4v thriratc! ill"' 
cturl ■ pIim. tit tumrnu unrl dout 
EKHelaUy m Aprit gj, 44 a)ir| I ■ 1 

Fluff.* iTr-Lirixin i» Mirfri £■ 
<raiio t»Jr trw toi hb apnl ia »n.i « Tn 
nan 

ITIif aoitrallan fVunnn'< 
[H-pmnnl* UHm mitipb <»| 41 r.i l« ** 
J >.■»..(,.- , n u nullr. u T JM-rr-l J "' 
«*t Metptlnr IKIiptMiiUiIln) fit * 
ilntrmnclh •••iril nti»<! it. Ihi i-. 
War.drti t-si.i. L 1 1 mi »hc to 11 
«UI»ri ui Wlirf t — rdltut (Wll 
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NEW LAUGHS 



M OPS Y— The Cheery Redhead 




WtwKi Do u "ii like my new frock? 
"Some people think I'm older than I look!" M'SIiAXD: Yen, but will/ nut net into 
"How could then? H'* "at possible!" It a Utile further? 




( ONTKACTOlt (just arrived); Hoes the foreman 

know the trench Iki* fallen in? 
NAVVTfi Ma air. we're juni digging hint out to ti ll him. 



The Case of WINIFRED B- 




-US*- 



K " fur*""" 



NYALFIGSEN 

FOR CONSTIPATION 

tOll OlElliT HIP lEEflllEMIt RIAL rjLUII fPI IIDIDEITICI, ?'l 



h-itilt lanlive, Ii re- 
store* nnrmal hwvet 
,ui i on pro wiilly and 
naturally — witlimil 
rurfiiiiH. Flgscn tiuickly 
emli corutipatJoa. Tor 
adult* ur children, rven 
delicate jurat-le. Kyut 
FiRSen ii the lultirnl 
ant! cafe laxative. Sold 
by chemist* every 



1^3 



ani-tuting tablet*, J 



Brainwaves 



1 A prur ol !/8 I* pu.d for 
* ( «aeh Joke mri 

"TLTUMSTV - , '.7hat happens la a car 
" when H geLe. very old and 

■won't so (my more?" 

"Somebody sells It lo your father, 

dear." 



"Y^OU Till (Don fonrei her and be 
happy again." 
"Otj, no, I won't. I've boLlaht too 
much [or her on time-payment. 11 



"ITS lurt benn rurigmtiiliiUiig 
Colonel Bluac." aalti a guest at 
a bannuet. "llr'.t been appointed 
gijv.rrnur of a prison." 

"Really?" sated hi* oref.ty neleh- 
bor. "Doea one need inOuenn to 
eel. a -Job '.ifce that, or (toei nne Juat 
Atari id m convict and rise from the 
ranks?" 



J>HGCAR: I've, seen better day*, 
madam I 

H'.Hi'-rWiN' SO 11AVC I. bUt i'W DO 

time to dbcuta the weather Jual 
no*. 



■ rtlLHK," roared !he private. 'who 
npread the Jam on this brejej?" 

"I did— and what aboui 111" 
jrrawled au O S and betllfterent- 
looalng corporal. 

"Oh, that'a all rluht," aitswered 
the private, tuu&idlnff "What I 
really want tn know la— who scraped 
II ofl"T 



"A BENT JfiU afraid your creditors 
will «"e you at thi» cxutniahm 
rmlaurant?" 

-No, Ilk the aafeat place. They 
can't ofloTd to come here." 




"Mum said would n»" tt' 1 '* ner " P*'"ny'x worth of aleak 
like you gent her yenlerday! Father wants to make 
hinges for the fowlhouse!" 



SWOLLEN ANKLES 
& FOOT TROUBLES 

For Sure Relief Use 

ZdmBuk 

ARE you one of that* unforturtata 
people vuhoM Anklai and feet be 

GO mo iwOMeft especially thai« warm, 
tir.no days? Why put up with It 
when ■ few minute*' nightly manage 
with ZamBult will bring Immedlata 
relief, allay thu awelllnQ and elreng. 
then th« >■■■•■- r u 

Your foot trouble*, too, will iuon 
h* ended by Zann - E.ijI< , Flrit batha 
the; feet In w*rm WLter aL bfldtlrnn, 
Aftnr drying them thoroughlya gently 
rub lam-Buk Ointment well Into the 
aolta, Imtepe., and between the toe*. 
The refined herbal oils In Zam Guk 
are aasily abiorbed Into Lhe akin. 
Thus 

Pud, Swelling and Inflammation 

•re quickly relieved. Cerni and hard 
■kin are aaftened and uaily re- 
rnavad; 1: haters and lareneaB ara 
healed: JoJnta, inklea, toot and feet 
ara made eaay, and you can walk 
again In comfort To keep yaur feet 
fn good trim rub them with Zam-Buk 
two or three timet a week. 

QT 3/6 a box. .411 rnV/nfffr crnd 




t*t alien, r *,..«,ij v., . *,itl,\,,. » _ 

r-«rii»*lr»l»»lr. i>MI a<r>J(J'lj-aila'i>imi *} /*t*. a ul 

...... ...... i, — > y<-f ...... dKj 

I «VH X*< •'mil! ■lliui.il> Ik* | rfj,. 

<w-.y«rt-" tVn. Jt. Cawa, 

"JV« aaahaW. ■*» J*.. « .f,,^ 

aa.ahla.TnB> •.■>•/- f..r.. H..A ,,!... ,1,^ J„, 

........ i Ait f*fff ff.« Imni ( j'! luui ^aW 

■Am (tap h«f JlaaJ lmaaia|a> u ^ rtt 

/ M «.(Ta.L aiVnl MiorkaJ ttratmj." J»,«. 

r i. ■ 



Use ZAM-BUK Rcgularlq 
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An Editorial 



APHn. SO, lllfl 




FOOD VALUES IN 
THE DAILY DIET 

WHILE house 
wives in this 
land of plenty 
may never exijeri- 
tnci 1 1 1 1 e war 
r :i I i □ n i n k thf 
women of Ent;- 
land are facing, 
(ln \ tit j nid-1 Ihe war nt' k'ltl 

seasons and drought, with con- 
st'iriuiil shortages in essential 
commodities. 

With ihe constant sinus on 
food values, especially in 
homes where there are grow- 
ing children, the housewife 
to-day is much more than a 
mere preparer of food. 

She is a knmrledaeabtr person 
irho, u tu n an essential fnnif be- 
comes too dear for the family bud- 
get, finds an efficient substitute. 

She must find that substitute 
quickly. II must he plentiful 
and cheap and fulfil certain 
requirements in food values. 

There's a new word in her 
rooking vocabulary called vita- 
mins. Without wanting to be 
all scientific ahoid it women 
appreciate the facts of 
adequate nutrition in food. 

Most of them have evolved 
a balanced diet thai keeps the 
family healthy until some 
scarcity throws the whole plan 
out of ad justment. 

Potatoes are dear. Milk is 
rationed. Suddenly the whole 
dietary plans of « household art 
upset. 

The housewife fears her 
family might not lie getting the 
right amount of nourishment 
— the study of vitamin content 
of food is too deep for her. 

Here's where a properly 
constituted nutrition com- 
mittee could help her will] 
suggestions of the best substi- 
tutes to restore the balance 
lost by the dropping of the 
high-priced roiunimlily from 

ihe menu. 

It could offer substitute 
menus with something of the 
same vitamin content until the 
soaring commodity came to 
earth again — and in a hundred 
wavs help the homemaker in 
budgeting for and planning 
efficient meals. 

— THE EDITOR 



'Dlo Metric land 



By 'THE SENTINEL" 



IVown from nurses 

LETTERS from nurses In Palestine 
describe how their canvas colony 
Is becoming a home from home. 

"We've had real .sheets for two 
nights now and feel Just too luxuri- 
ous." writes one nurse, "and pillows 
came to light to-day. 

"Every day brings some thing more 
In the way of comfort, and you Just 
should see our sitting-room ! The re- 
turned Victorian Army Nurses have 
sent us about 000 books, and we 
have them arrayed round the 
walls. 

"The Red Cross people 
have been very good Ui us — 
they have given us some 
chairs, bridge tables, a sew- 
ing-machine, sheets, and 
now there Is a piano on Its 
way." 

Gardening 

T/HE nurses can buy 100 
oranges for 8d_ and 100 
grapefruit for 1/*. 

They have already 
planted a garden of grape 
hyacinths, orchids, cycla- 
mens, anemones and pop- 
ples, which grow wild In the 
neighborhood. 

Some of the nurses have 
Inspected the Kaiser's Pal- 
ace outside Jerusalem. Built 
In 1007, It was to have been 
his residence when he con- 
quered the world. It Is now 
going to be a hospital. It 
overlooks the Mount of 
Olives and the Garden of 
Gethsemane. 

"Tickle" ran agnin 

Jl^ CORPORAL, writes to 
the Department of In- 
formation : 

"This is a modern army 
of ours. We play the Royal 
atid Ancient game in our 
ofT hours And we have 
some low handicap men 
among us, too. 

"Like all other golf courses, ours 
has pests. One of the most annoy- 
ing was a youth who had the bad 
habit of ducking out from cover, 
pinching the balls and dashing off. 

"He does not do It now. Former 
Olympic runner Tielcell Whyte 
went out for a game. The marauder 
dived on to one of his white pills 
and off he went. 

"But so did Tickle." He gave 
the lad 100 yards start and caught 
him after a chase of about 500 
yards. The lad does not come hack 
now. 

"By the way. Tickle' says that 
voif life In good for runners. He 
believes (hat after his five months' 
camp life he would run better than 
ever tt he went back to the game." 



Won't linve Ut worry 

j\T least one private, an officer's 
batman. In the 6lh Division 
won't have to worry how Ms wife 
and three chJldren are getting along 
on his pay. 

Before going abroad the officer 
took his batman, cotnplote with wire 
and family, to visit his mother 

Immediately a friendship began; 
the officer's mother has taken on 
the role of unofficial godmother to 
the batman's wife and children, and 
has promised to look after them. 



Winnie the war winner 




But, General, rhejf all hove mascots." 

Her namesake flies high 

fHE practice of adopting a French 
soldier and becoming his rnar- 
ralne, or, if you must have It that 
way. his godmother, has spread as 
far as America. 

Virginia van Devander, seventeen- 
year-old freshman at Park College, 
Partvlllc. Mo., has been writing 
regular letters In French as god- 
mother to eighteen-year-old French 
aviator Gilbert La Planche, on 
active service near the Maglnol Line. 

When Gilbert and his mates had 
the privilege of naming their own 
squadron Gilbert paid his very young 
godmother a pretty compliment. He 
persuaded them to name It Esca- 
drllle Virginia. 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY . . . By WEP 



Queen Mary 
misses life of 
London 

By air unit from MART ST. CLAIRE, 
pur special representative in England 

KING GEORGE made his mother 
promise she would stay out 01 
the danger isone as long as the wsr 
lasted, so a great lady went into 
voluntary "exile" In the ctmntry. 

Queen Mary— one of her close 
friends told me— is "really mlserabii 
away from London though deter- 
mined to keep her word." Her flrr'. 
public appearance for months will 
be at a charity matinee to be held 
this month. 

For ill months the has been staying tt 
Badminton Hmi>;r- tV'LitmJritnn ti,i- : vr- 
of her nicer, the Dueht-js af Beaufort, and 
aw* of all has mimed her tws to Ibr 
theatres. 

Twioe a week, however, the make* t!i; 
100-mlle trip to town la her hlch «vui«- 
colored car and goes to Marlborough Bouse 

Only caretaker* are In residence, but 
she meets her friends In rooms where dn-- . 
ahecu. caver the furniture, and dl*cu. : -?ei 
with them the arar work anil chariUtra tc 
which aho is most Interrated. 

Elm In the country thr Mows to W 
either tared or Idle, 

When she found she wns Rains to stay 
there fur some tune, she took I* if doliv. 
Insisted that it be redecorated nod reno- 
vated under her supervision. araS invlinl 
hex niece to visit bar la the latter's own 
borne 

Queen Mary has always enjoyed rearrnnr. 
tag rooms and choosing draperies. 

She 1* atro exceptionally well Uiforroe-.l 
on the subject of plumbing — nothing could 
have been mare antiquated than the bntti- 
roomr. of Buckingham Palace and Wlnu-Ji.- 
whem she first became chatelaine. 

The new bathrooms jftnLaUed at Barhnlu- 
l.on House are modela. 

Crochets and knits 

ITER preference la for period furniturr- 
Uurugh she likes Chinese lacquer— am 
aiic prEiera damask hangings and rich 
brocade to the dour simplicity of rr.ir. 
mrjdcm interiors. 

In the daytime she crochet* snd knite 
She pays a few calls, very occasionally ra. 
cetves visitors, and ha* the vicar to dlnr. 

In the evening she sew* — not for the war, 
but for the future,. 

Her hobby has always been exiitii'-h. 
needlework, and ahe U a much interests 
pjitrotir*# of The Royal School of Neru>< 
work. 

Tt is from there that she obtained Bu 
tapwtry designs and colored wools she used 
for cuarurms, a frnsRcreon and a chair seat 
ahe haa cumnlelirri In the evening:, stnN 
she haa been in "flstlle," 

She has lunched with the King and Queen 
at Buckingham Palace several times on 
her days In town, and Ahe keeps in dose 
touch with them always by telephone. 

N«r are the two yaang rrin,*-- ■ 
neglected. 

They hare regrUaj loiters from "Crannlr' 
and bare received several presents of books 
Like her, they are evacuees— but tl'r> 
have lessons to lake up their time — thfluj;! 
they miss their Monday Jaunts with has 
About London's muaeoins and sauerlra 

Queen Mary's orflclal visit to IflTO'-: 
this month is really a compllmcot to Lad}' 
Smith Dorten — who la in charge of thr 
Roys.1 Srhool of Needlework and one uI 
Her Majesty's Trally close friends. 

Ijady Smith Dorieu on.'aiiLvil the matii.nr 
— then realised It needed Royal pntmnnire 
and Queen Mary act aside th« rule trir 
had mode. 

Probably It will be a treat — a real treat lir 
Ku to the tfarslxe again— e^en if rnilatnl. 
irralcst lady will hare to hnrry borne •«> 
as to arrive brforr Ihe blackout. 
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MOVIXIi DAY . - . A moving wiorv by an aiiii-remui 




Simple remedy to avoid trouble- 
have nothing to do with it! 

This is a story about moving. But before I start I'd 
like to make it clear to landlords, butchers, milkmen, and 
other people that there is no need to get panic-stricken. 
It's all about rhe lost lime I mated — a very moving story. 



OP course, any sensible man 
■silt have nothing what- 
ever to do with moving. He 
will Just pack a small bag with 
enough collars, and 

fcsndSerdUrfii Vo laflt blm c* couple 
el dare. *nd fo book a roam 
U u> hotel until On not la over. 

Unfortunately. I have a strong 
of duty, Purlhct-mote, m> wife 
UT' that there should be a man 
la l.»ie bouse to reprimand the re- 



Wh| shouldn't 
\otl have 
a Lovelij 

Slim figure 



Just thini haw much 
nicer you look In your 
•voning frocb H you're 
ttim — and how much 
Wealthier, frtiher, And 
fitter you'll ftwl if you 
beeo/ne tlim the Bilu 
Bear., way. 

SI'HidVrnaii e<sn be yourt 
vyirhout •J.arvax.'on die* or 
violoM oaarciu if you tale 
SiJe Beam, Jutt o couple 
nightly before qorting into 
bad iinj you'll slim wtrilo 
you deep. Tta wry nnt 
•■i«v jWll leal better in 
Yourwrlf, and loon you'll 
tfiHco a difference Tn your 
**«"grtt. 

So give 8il« Beam a 
Wol — tUrt to. -nig lit to 
rwle yourielf more at- 
tractive-. 



o 



.•. i. ; ' I Jt'l 1 , • i • l« tail 
fin +tui+ lines tfriixg |IU Imif ragm 
larlf> mt *aJgnri» ll luaarly two cfnn.i 
lin r I'm twlgfcla/ *fld mora «tiaj»-aj«l(e, 
■ ■I my i U rplandlj liv 

w »t. H — Mn. O. M. Pm+ack. 

* * w 

■:.■■■■! i A -U. r »':•( vIM'-'i." 
Ml ma a Iqi.rf < 

hat* and hna nfealf rrrf *»tn H- 
Ttia-p lltrl* imIJi* frl'l *' oni tirna I 
••alahad IW i' . :/•-> lul Ilia 

■Mm ttnr* ufwlT ■■> ; ro 
diicaJ aia br twitv po*iDnli.''^-Mui 
L L Ma* 



BILE BEANS 

Improve Your Health As Well As Your Figure 



By L. Wa Low«j- 

k*ttnW* foremost humorist 

an 

Jlbstroted br WEP 



maViilttts when they imiuih Legn ■riT 
chairs and thing! like Lhat. 

tl U n bit difficult to reprimand 
a man who ii uned to walking up 
ii .tight or Atalrs with a fiidtibnard 
under (lnf arm and * pUno under 
*hc .iih-'t Kindness ]§, the thing. 

Thr liu*t time we mored — iv U 
might have been the time, before — 
I b.td m couple af Uolllin of vtLiikr 
In the hoiue \a ra« ni* ^irlinr-is. 
laa it4 ■ ht know when a bout ef 
lyphnfil ..r malaria nr mrj_nlr«, ur 
M>Tnelhlnr nueTH vwoop on you, and 




r-vrii if you hadn't cot t^nhufd. 
mnJuria or iiwafclrs H'« chkI to bare 
snnirLhinf to ward off t^ilnn-! 
malarLi and measles in ra'ie Lj-phoiif. 
mnlarfA or mcaslr* liruk. out. 

WrII there were Hirer of tnese 
chajjs and I gold, "irn a lunt any, 
WtiuM you boyi) care lor ft wblsky 
and f radn 7 " 

Tli«y wern ti4iC-W*y out Hk d*»r 
with Uw plunu, but they drojiped 
It Iriuin i.iiui- i> ji..tkin.: a not un- 
pieanrti jun^Un? jnund. 

Alter they'll nubaued Ihe mcoM 
tuiuic Uiey t*c»m< extra ordlnoraj' 
t-titlLU .L.\ Ui; tiLvjia :tn- job Tliry 
fvnn urmttrewrtl the jtia-fLtiln^ und 
.•!-'.-■-■■■ tight MWltches. They alio 
wantMj to tmrw II I wanted to take 
!.. wnLUpfLper wiLh. me. 

Murk yau t Itp not the lurnUunr 
ileelf thnt uutitcrt. It's thes odds 
und eotis. 

"Then'u hnU* n bottle of tomato 
fsucc hnrr;. Not much «w imcking 
Una, I wonder 11 Kra. Jews would 
like it7" 

-Aw, leave it tbere.™ 

-X c-artainly will noil Oouldn't 
you drink it? And there's three 
enpra. You can put those In jroor 
pockeL How comir here and help 
me net theso uirUln rods down. 
ThetHfl (k serewdrlver In the 
drawer of the ^winy-mnchfne.'' 

"Sesrlnff- machine "3 grjno." 

-WeU, uot a knife or riome tiling. 

Of nil thi* unetipsii Anyway, iee 

who'o at in'- door." 

"Do It yotiiwelr. And I hope It's 
the police.** 

Matter of temperament 

PS&S IT not Auntio Elhffir 
i'-w in. ADttUel" 
"You're movinf. are you?"' aayi 
Aantle I11h«l, fnUin^ nver a nd! of 
IMoleunL 

"Oli. n«. W'r'rE |oat taWliif itic 
«tarf do I in dn»t It. We nTo It every 
Wedup^day. Won't you -n UawnT 
Thrre'a a chair ontaldc tn the alrret '" 
"DJd you &nd thr plnee U»o tmnll 
fur you, my dear?" auks Auntie 
Bweelly. 

"No. H'H not exnctly Umt Of 
couth, we do a M ctf rntextum- 
ing <"Bimfc!"> and, nxjother thing. 
T thouKht il would he hetter IS 
lrWinle waa lUintf clnser tn hU nair,« 
t'uch a wvin# In tares, you nnw." 

"Oh, of counu?. Marvellcu* how 
ii mounts up, isn't lt1 u 

"I don* wtirma live elcweT to the 
office! I wanna live himdredfl of 
miles away tram Itl" 

TriM'a when, you fall off the ntep- 
ladditr with i,h> curtain rods. 

"Temperament." muttflru AunLie. 
"Ail these wrUfnj. are T,he «.airic 
Your un^lo, my Otar — re*t his ,<nt\ 
— b mArveUoua man on the :!„■■■ 
But TCtn|K , ramcTLtiii, Many woi Hie 
time aflef he'd come home from a 
cotinert wtisn 1 had to pour cold 
vinngiU" over hla feet The only 
thins that RmDivd lum," 

"I must buy a tat of i' Leunk 1 , 
have yuu finlahed bow?" 

"You said * monihfull Wa*r>> 
my iii ! " 

"But. you enn't ga out " 

"Can't 19 Watch mo." 

And when, after tin hour or ao 
yuu'vo sot yourself toothed, you're 
oonfronU'd with Uic *tark. grim 
rcallOAtion that you're home Ipsa and 
hie youraelf unto the boolchiR ch'rk 
In the hotel and, book ■ room 



W 



"Ann senxiblt man icill hare imlliinq to do Irith nioring." 
stifjn L W. Lower. 



I shall miiwr move igzliL No. 
Hint Aound* » bit dxcutlc. I'm not 
is Uretl ^ all tlirtt. I mean that 



You Know Holu9-BaIuii, of roilnwt 
Cine of the urealMt wrestirrt of ell 
tlnw. 

I M M » trom m, pre^nt J™^uZ t&££3S8m 



pla.ee of abode unless I 
nut holilnv-hohia. 



flung 



it\ mine. Tod ran easily tell It. 
>t'« cot a fold nfh in fi and W* blartc 
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. T Vfxa loo bad of 
KdwAfd to go fjfT like thl*, without a 
ward or warning, and lpu,v» her to 
hold Uie baby. In more way* than 
anii. It wm Just like a nan; and 
certainly hint like Edward, No wmw 

Ol ICJipDCfilblilET. No thought of 

duty. Nd consideration for her. (Aa 
U It wasn't Juat qa bad lor her, a* if, 
In (art. it wasnt a &-ood deal worn.) 
For it wu somehow extremely diffi- 
cult to convey an impression Of 
wedded bllis in Ton Nttt when the 
male h«lr ol the KvEryman combin- 
ation ccnUnurd to be out. 

Hlldegarde ulml hard nut to think 
or a LSHir One, and not to T.biiifc of 
Edward . That way lay madness 
Ni-xt morning Jarrodn' cannon de- 
livered a Peekaboo PJay Pen, a 
Bohnyhnbe Weighing Machine and 
a Uttlcluv Cradle. The Little One 
llficlf mercifully hid not •;> : put in 
an appearance. 

And there wu no 3lgn of Edward 
yet. 

HUdegardr brenin to grow aiudoui. 
To go off In a huff, reprehend bit as 
that was. and not playing the game, 
wu at least nzuterjuwdablc. But 
now. . . . Wu he slck» 111? Run 
ovirr? Dead? Ought ahe to phone 



Home. $wi k ef Home 



the police, the hru-niUtlP. hi* land- 
lady i only she didn't know *ho hia 
landlady witfJ. Mr. Lowennteta him- 
self? 

The three couples who called upon 
the lady of The Nest that morning 
found her sadly dlalralt* 

"Stuck up-, -'tie u." one frlrl 
remarked to her fiance aa thrj beat 
a friLMrated 11 ilJumnr.il retreat down 
t ti* • cni/.y-pAvins path. 

! thtnk che'a peculiar! 1 ' the 
yotine man replied as LurniD.tr Co 
ahtit the gate behind them, he 
cnuglit a Kin ni": J' of HlideKorde'A 
frantic furp, is«-rins between ths? 
Window curtain*. 

tt won in fnct very nearly dusk 
before Edward Brent returned. lie 
came xwluKUnr Up the path with a 
very curloui gait, and Blldeawrde 
flew t« tha door and positively 
dragged him in. 

Where iirwe you been, you— you 
devil?" Ulldegardc cried. "I've- nearly 
gone crazy trying to cope with all 
the triHhiluJ people who think they 
want Kusy Kiila and wondering 
what on earth had happened to 
you," Now that ahe w*w hint fully 



ConHnued from Page 10 

in the light of the sitting-room, ahe 
drew badt hi disgust "Edward 
Brent, you're drunkf" the accused. 

"1 am drunk, but rot with wine," 
he replied portentously. "Do you 
remember saying I couldn't get 
im/aclf twenty pound*, Eildegorde? 
Well, I've got them. Do you remem- 
ber saying it didnt matter what 
l\l do with them If I had got em? 
Well I'm going la do at f Who's 
that cumins up Ute path? They're 
not comuifi in here! Loci the door, 
and bolt It, BUdttfarde, then ooiue 
back here and . , ." Hildegardc In 
desperation did as she fu bid. 
-J . . . I'm going- to do what I'vft 
dreamed of doing every sulfite tdght 
for the Uut oeven and a half weekn." 
Edward continued. "I am Kolng to 
itnwh Oils place up. and you and I 
ore tfalng to walk out of here for 
ewd and oil, leaving it a tlvumlilrj 

Ttie color ranrp Into HllriegXLrde'a 
cheeks. "Kdward!" ahe cried: and 
then: "What exactly la a shambles, 
Edward?" site a&tvti faintly. 




/ UiObCUTi UM yrari frock; 
leoudft! Tlml nc» alarch cerlalal* 
»./... w /M ool Ihr IkM ta JL 



pjln^t nn brrc I'd btitrt uiakr an 
in» ntUgahua. 



/ TVOVGBTi So Llui'i ill ITi^ 

nanl ray rctfrl — »tul tlica Mr ; II 
nil hmr brituliful linen! 




/ TtiOVCUT: Thk. certainly l> llir 
UUnJ de-area. Tell, I «npjK<n- I'd 
better du iuj food dcrd for ImUj ■ 



IMPORTANT: I/im/ (Otttl Rror^r* >lUil.ja*IWlM' *tork 
i'tifUin* Hire Starvh — if votir* rfwjt nt>f. he ran arrurt- 
supplies Ji>r \nti without ilrlay. 




I THOUGHT: I ought to . - - 
grAlnUln rnytcU. My ad 
pntr bero w eagvrly •ouglii: 



eiJFIWHi 
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Simple 

but 

smart 



Erift't crtip whitt 
ifrou' brtton a - r(Ji 
an amuunii tut- 
qutrai ttathir 
ibooting up oe 
i. Mi 



03 



He met hnr eyea grimly. "Be do 
kind mi to hand me tluit wind- 
Jammrr BAhtray," he requested; and 
takuiB rnit-ful aim at the light like 
a pun with fflHhr raya attached, aaid; 
"Vim will yery noa ace " 



A r a o n ii v t o * ci 



oar l. OTB * c *1 L T li.. 



ii i; l a n t v v a 1 1 1 1 r t rtokki 



Edacinj itat ralmly In the mlthit of 
the dehrU and tultin^ a cheque book 
from his pocket requented his bonk 
to puy Mr. Ctto Loweniitetn thE sum 
of twenty pound*. 

"Trt PaL'y Godfather L^^wenJteln,■' 
he wrote on an etiannoiu *iiivi*]o;j** 
that HlldecaTde handed him from 
the wall drate. "Pram Edward and 
HildKgoKle. With love," 

K« put the cheque mtide, and 
licked the flat! with unction, then 
snatching up hui bat and wnvins 
wildly ut the wrecked room: "Come 
and Mlebmle!" he cried, 

Inlci^unrde put a hand !-.. hrad. 
For nearly neren minutes she had 
ran amok and liked It- Now ahe 
slowly enmt Co. "£dwurd, what 
have we dorm?" «h« cried in harrined 
accents. 

He looked at hrr blanjcly 

"What have I let you do?" She 
ailmply could not believe It. *I'vh 
let you throw away twenty noun da 
'in .in a few momenU' utter nrad- 
nesBi When you very ncoi-ly 
starved, U'.v- than two months agn. 
T vo let myjelf be Just aa irrwpan- 
alhle as you are. I ahould have 
stopped you. I should KaVPi " 

"Did you enjoy youraelf, BUde- 
BnJrf*.?'* Edward interrupted, 

'Tnai.'i not Uie poUit. Tlie point 

I Tliat la the point I " Ed wn rd 
contradicted. 

-D'ycu nuppoae hell— proJioruce 
U»?" 

-And oioke himiielf a laughing 
Btnck? When we've paid for the 
danuvpp? Don't worry, Hfldegard*. 
And don't worry about the money, 
cither. I got a let of money by post 
thii morning. At least, 1 got the 
promise of Quite a lot. Of count. 
It took time to ralfic a bit on account, 
but 1 &im!!y maiuiRed. uiiti " 

"Where did U come from?" Hllde- 
awrdv itanped. 

"Prom the town council of Nnrth- 
bury," EdvL-^rd renLlcd cheerfully. 
They run a compeutkin for phi n - 
rung a sciiool, and I won. t used to 
bo In an architect'* orllce, design- 1 
InK little Imuiieft r,o like Kosy Koto 
ymi wouldn't know the. dlftrreuce, 
and as T luippen to be Interested in 
the layout ot Acboout I U-ft to design 
one and f or lunate 1 ly had ]u».t auout 
niUihed before tlm pntigfr of hunger 
art in. What Imppened while Uie 
councillor* bumbled abouL making 
a decision you know. 1 &tll| have a 
balance uf hoinetliing like a hundred 
and xlxty-flve pounds and about, 
eJahtpeiice from thr- prize money. 
And, HUdegarde. I've tot a present 
lor you." 

II | Miyardr could not lei r t he 
moment answer; xhe wm too busy 
realising how erauly .nhe had tids- 
Judpd Kdward. and working out 
HUJLable penancea Cor hecwir 

li ■ oubilde. Dont you wont to 
.-:■«■ It?" he aaked her. "Oohie od<" 
Ke unlocked the front door And 
marched her down the aarden. path 

Hltdegai'de regained he^r voice 
"Edward! You didn't come down 
by taxil" fihe chlded hurt 

"Oh yea 1 did. There wiwn'i any 
other way f could think of to farms 
— It." 

Bo opened the i.axi door aa he 



apoke und a large grey woolly- kvA- 
Ing doff. inraUy reofimbtin? Nucj 
In "Peter Pan.'* Jumped out arm 
nearly knocked Rtldeicardc aver ta 
his rapturous welcome. 

"Oh, Edwardl He's lovely I Toj 
shouldn't— 'When I*ve been in beastly 
to youf* Hlldegartic remomcfJ]; 
cried. "I don't know huw to tfaq 
saying* I'm Bonry. but I— oh, Edward, 
lin't he lovely? What do ynu oQ 
mm? Is he really for me?" 

"I riAven't mode up my mind jtt 
whether U la right la call a oioe dof 
Lowenst*ln. And he'* really far jou," 
Edward !*ald. "though I'd like ic 
point out Uiat he'a Uie kind uf Juk 
you cannot get uudde a Neni Or 1 
anylhinsr even remotely lejwuin'mi 
a Neat. Anil piThapsyou wouli: u-u 
thaL In mind wheu I aik you— vJB 
you marry me, Hildt^axda?" 

Bltdeemrde huggvd ner dim and 
looked at him In a daae. Shr tmi 
had uw many ahocka She 
ucit take thin In, 

"Will you inm me—yts or no?" 
Edward asked Btldrenrdo, adauw 
unkindly: Tlie ta*i' fl already uciaj 
up nlncpenco while we've two 
c&andlng; here," 

hTilde(tora> moLstenrd her Itjft 
and tried to apeak and qould not 
and finally compramuwd by geiutu 
in the taxi. LoWerutein faouno>4 
after her with Edward eluw M ta 
heeis. 

"I take It the anjwrr>. yes?" BJ» 
ward said an the taxi atartttt for- 
ward. 

"Vra," Hiklegarrte echoed, thnugq 
ahe still could not believe It ¥«. 
Bdnanl Plesaw. 0 

When Uie mxlman, having w 
more accurate addreks lliaui 
^town'" tu mind, drew up in Ptrcv 
dllLy Circus, HUde garde's doc vjii 
been perimadad to he quietly doiD 
on the floor. Bll begat dc's hajid wu 
on Edward's, her head ci; hk 
shoulder. 

"And whirn It comts to tonkin*' 
Hllde^ardc was murmuring dreamUT. 
"I do really think, Edward, thai one 
cannot better a Jiff yq uie k stove'' 

We regret to ave to record It 
but Edward did not demur, Ht 
did not even smile, 

(Copyright! 

DEAF? 

"Chic o" lnvi«iliie 
KarphenvH, 21, - pr. 

Warn toot tui. no enrdi 

tcrUs Guhrhnlmd lat votir i litna- 
Wrtl* tat Prrp UnaUIPt 

MCA MS ' AkrMllS'l CO.. || KUI, ^r.gpr| 

Maek, Htaa^T nr. ffi'osr\ 

WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

Wilhhji CtlmaA - Aud fm \\ Jnmr r*d 

Bed bl Hal Morainj FuU of S ... 

TJm licet hhOnkl jKtnr nut l*m Munfli* 1 
IKjtilil Li!i i t. tu jour fco* oli» i« A i|, I 
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A Little Hat 




• LILY DACHE enbrni[.-es her turban callsc 
'Inn with this sunve Utile coniecticm in while 
ivi" md twisted jersey cloth, with iluttermg 

ondfl hanging tar down the bock. 

+ <*• - * . 

• HUYERE adciran the simplicity of thin 
[Sirs! grey fell model witli chimnoy-jjol 
crown trimmed with wide blinni i/rasgrrcin 
r-nrj and sllitensd, out-nhoottrjg ends. 

(Conlie.) 



iSJK Is rosprmstblo lor this gltTmarous 
atari ten wilh peaked crown, m ncrvy-tind- 
ernJdped silk with long irliujed ends. A 
t heaver edging adds the linnl tlounsh, 



DAMP-SET 



This 
Hair Style 



Hold it Perfect — Natural — without "Nets," says Uvllywuud 



T™\0 yuii £avuiir chi* moot ^rrrncrive 
nf modern b*lr style* . . . thro 
you know lh*t iU whole ■ u- ess 
absolutely tlrpcuc£t upon a soft — 
n.itural ~ look I 

Every hair itrand mimt be In plivre. 
yet it is latol 10 have ll look H >(u*.'k 
down" or stiff, ft'n 0 fthtfmt, too, to 
boniJi if no tic j u tuiii net 1 1 * ■ 
Oifffi/> je/"il! . . , The secret til (hose, 
perfect "Idtiii hobs" yon mc in ibr 
Urnf lilmv jt ~d*T*tp-ffttr»g"' 



Yes — (har'i ibr aJiawtr — ~J*mft~}rt" 
Vodt hafr with VrJmol. It's the dis- 
covery of o hsmoat beauty chemfctt, 
and wnrks perfectly un ,mv hair — 
of any friture — fakes but A nxinnfrs! 
So simple? Icon a wet comb ihroqgh 
your hair, Then bru-.Pi a Ulflr Velnttil 
ihrouoh . . and then, with finoen 
and Climb, jusl arrange virur h.ifr 
futlly ihr way it lonks most lutYiy- 

'Djrrtft irf " vour hair with VeLuol 
this euiy wbv — and if ITAVI nertert 
Get a ? ■ boElle o! VELMOL to-day 
— from your <"h*iikj»t or Store, 
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Last-Minute Fashions 

^ Airmailed from London by MARY ST. CLAIRE ^ 
Sketched by PETROV 



The AuttroliOti Women's Weekly — April 20, 1940 




• HATS with rilhrr WHti fell 
brunt, uul enwhrted rruwiu» pal nlrd 
I iir }eslt*rV eap* -ind rolling uvu 
on i*i Ihr hrimx v( ffery popular 
far sport* wrir. The crocheted 
frown*, j/r lis u J. 11% ^LripciJ in tui 
Many and .i- brlehl vntura a* there 
3 r r tn mil.\d\ > W«t*l liiUitrl I 1 



• UKRITTANTES art- rtuin K Uwif 
tiair hi soft curt* ill ttrrr Llw- tiud- 
This fashion a popular fur daytime 
Wens, and Uk & delight full? yottLh- 
fal coiffure fur Ibr evertine. Slnalr 
flnvrra attached to liny hairplui are 
vl he rr and there among the curb 
a* LJuiugh the:, had been sprinkled 
nn Ihr harr Fnrfet -tne-nut*, i 



bod*, da HfaU Arid CUFnfhiW«K Ur Ulr 
fSTcrjtn It). 

* POK THE EYKNEhftf pnvl ffirhv 
arc Wfarinr; Very sllH net. plea Led 
fan-wiK« h framiiif the bull of Uw 
head and kept in position h» a rib- 
bon band rudnd (he head whwe hair 
and forehead rawi isi 



Hiiml-fHiit-. irv bill lltwi''- nothing nlfl fji~hioru-tl 

£j ...v:^.* SrH)RTSW£Ut fur t.uu.rm. 

•i-r. ar<- .li.ili.- with b ae*t for life — in 




AI yked irrr.^ itocL gf&ft&t SpB^ ft j,^ 
' — writ* ut ^fwi ••'If bjfl frw M** ui' 11 ' 
of ihr an* nnflrirrl you . 

i LUCAi ft co, rr* im ji hindch |anl uh»vin( 




« HAREM EFKKtTTS uf ouri f*r 
timiuiif vur. A blaek crr.pe dinner 
arts, bu two frail ftMVll 
widVn fttrtB the watet, iMpHic Trader 
at Lbr benx Thr skirt » aLaihfd 111 
front, ghdn*- m. fcrtwrtd effect 

* 1'VJAMA SI lis r. n >odhpur 
lino with cdfc-to-ttlfc dressinc 

are thr tated in P.-r^cn. 
lingerie. In heavy mlui '■nth 
quoted eo*t, 41k mil has ridim- 
breech lruu."+erfi wtili zipper faMrn- 
rra Up lh- lee^ and a shirt lap |5|. 

* HALF HOLF.RO& arc making 
their appf-aranee nn summer frocks. 
The bolero go« from emlrr front 
u> centre hack, attached U> the frock 
at the shnatder- tine, In a vividlj 
conl.'^MiaE rulur the effect fa verj 
chk. arid for the mure ample figure 
tlenderiHnjr,. This half nolrni h, 
9ometime» Lhr eniy Lrtraoiinr to an 

uthenria* ctraicnt frorJi Ifi). 

• SHORT, PULL SK IKTS with 
vrallaped hemUlies arr the thine 
r»r aftrrnoims. BkLi'ts are at leajd 
aercnteeii Inche* frnm the tnKind 
theif dajH — mud the fqtlrr ihr 
better. Snllotn »tKint the shrr nf 
a thumb-nail are Very popular aDd 
-f ['ii appear ma eallara. lapeK and 

re vera, as well as An hems Ut- 

• H BAM BRCJWNF" helt* of brvwn 
velvet rihtxm are rxin^dired verr 

with tvrrri ■ mi . On lbr left 
a*dr iv h* i r. fn thp ordinary w*y. thr 
wword Is hltohrd, there Is a brown 
velvet bar atintrlhinr, like an old- 
faahionrd saddirbag Thl* can be 
uiibooKrd rrorn the ur.lt and raxrted 
as a ha ndbaf for more "town f " 
wrasian^ ;ki 
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Away with that "hippy" look 

It'i no uncommon thing for a Front Loco 
Borlfli to rflduce hipt by fl» much 01 thrfr* 
inchei Th« "Gothic" bfanisre by Bmlei 
hsf non-iao, tupportl to firm tri« bult. 



THE FOUNDATION OF BEAUTY 
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Erotic orchid trousseau set 



Th IS is a most- charming 
set that may be obtained from our 
Needlework Department. It is traced 
with the pattern already marked, ready 
to cut out and embroider on good quality 
ripple georgette in cream, pale blue, pale 
pink, and green. It is obtainable in sizes 
32, 34, 36, and 38in. bust measurement. 




Fragrant Freshness 

all day or evening when... 
USE THIS POWDER 

Tlir modern niittt kn<>»- 
tlie iin|Hir1atH-r of per- 
sonal >l;c t ■ 1 1 i ti. — . .mi) so 
lifter her lialh -In- eujoyn 
a frngram shuwer of 

Jo}|1l*OIl% llallt I'liwllfr, 

Iliu> slir en>iirr> a frag- 
rant freshtitis .ill ilaj or 
aJI rmiinj*. Johnsou\ 
Rali\ Pomlrr i* rr deli- 
cate and mate indulgent 
than a in other laic 
powder, and has <ml\ a 
-u^oiii.ii of porftun* 
that linger* with ro». 



WEEllLEiYOKk 

a™ minus . . . . 




WORE t.hi- embroidered de- 
sign in F.4Q2 flight pink). 
F.411 (Ughl mauve), and 
F412 Imauve), with green 
(F.4B7I for the leaves, and 
F.498 (green) for the stamens. 
The cutwork portion should 
be done in buttonhole-stitch. 
In F694 (mauve). 

After the embroidery Is com- 
pleted, and the garment made 
up. obtain sufficient narrow 
lace edging 11 desired, or a 
plain buttonholed edge may 
be made. 

Nightdress: 15/6 complete, 
traced on georgette. 

ivtiinr.it ■ S/9 complete, 
traced od georgette. 

Scanlies: 1/9 complete, 
traced on georgette, 

rentage included. 

Paper Patterns only: rrire, 
3 /6 complete set. 

Transfer: Price, 1/6 each, 
rnongh for rnmplrlr set. 

Stranded cottons far work- 
ing may also be obtained from 
our Needlework Department, 
price Zid. per skein. 






THIS winltr. 
bring mmhmc I 

yr»ur rrmwi u'lll) tht* 
gay daffodil cushion cava 

Charming design in 
It ABE'S 
IVICUTIIK ESSES 



LOV'kLY moutjh Iik a trtm: 
wiji. a tilrrjy of geargett. 

sotUu nhirrrti and rmbnudvi . 
with delimit ivzhtdi IXugn, 
with tin -■Lit- n. tltndet hi. 



Daffodil design 

cushion cover 

npHTS very rJiarminff cushion e<iver Ls v- 
JL attractive. It measures ltt-lnch X 24- 
inch, and 1.- obtainable from our Needle*** 
Department, traced on whiu*. cream, bl 
yellow pink, or green pure Irish linen 

Tiu? ilmb-fTS nhouirf be *iirteti in saiin-atiich 
simtlc P.441 wcry pAlt yellow). F.442. and P.4M ■■ 
Tows;, Ore leave* anil aUnujiiA in irjisriis WASH, Y+- 

"i*hew cm urns muy tn> obtmsed trout our Neeiili'w 
Departiiieiil, price 2d per jskein 

This cu.ifrioii cover I* »Im? obLslnablr meed an 
cream, Uw, or ifrain Cesarliie in the si*.' I*-.nc]> > 

11 1 tnrh 

Prlrff*: UmmML 4.'6 Mi C««artlVt, 47- «*«ckr, post ".r 
frrt 




7*M'> TO'I'S rughtic tombin 
mg comforr and charm, and to 
tost/ To makt 

TTiia ii a very fiiarmlng design 
ami may lit* oblJiUied frtrrn our 
Np«i|tr*ijrk rX'partEiitiil Lmccd 011 
rrrjini, putt* blm and paje pink fo< 
aala which maierlai wafihes ouli 
:^.m-i-r; beanttfulty and will wear 
very well. I'tik. di^hu-m-a-i. 15 crt>_ 
tnlnabte m kUsqh (M3 montria, 1-2 
yean, and 2-4 yentz. and Hit* BB" 
rirnirtk'rv and ^inuckiiiK i\fj\tgn If lUso 
■ 1 iv.-- until ti»r |Mi.Urm 011 tliv 
m«tfTl«l All that is necessary l> ec 
rut nrdimd m lHtlt.rrn where 
traced, wi cut out ami inaltr up 
n»' enibTuiderr i.v liifti Aurki-i! 

.-1;.-- S munlh* to Z ■< >: Prkr 
uni complrtr. 

Site 2-4 leant, 1/fl fach- 

Puiirr I'aUent nnly, Prlrn 

Traaifn. Prirr I - 



Be a Morning Glory in a 
Charming JkmM Bed Jacket 




Bre r V your "*»* 
cou^ '° . i',te >° ' W Li lo 
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Fo-JTron Parrfolici . . . Seventh Fogs 



PflTTERnS 



F1893. — Gay form -tilting 
pyjama suit. 32 to 38 bust 
Requires: 42 yds,, 361ns. 
wide. Pattern. 1/3. 
F1894 — Swina^iklrtad frock 
with attcocllvo trim. 32 to 38 
buat Requires: 41yds,, 
361ns. wtde. an.1 Jyd coa- 
tiattt. Pattrun. 1/3. 
F1B95. — Charmiin} hala (or 
amall tjlris of 6-12 years. Re- 
ulrss: J yd. 361ns. wide, 
1 lyd. French canvas. 
t. 1/3. 

- Full-backsd polo 
38 bust. Roquirsg; 
1 1yd- contpjatr 
Pattern. 1/6. 
ri.-md - now atylo, 
on' iullness. 32 to 38 
hi. Requires: 2jyds.. 541ns. 
wick Partem. 1/6. 
FJ898.- -Fraijilo lutla blmra» 
for autumn suits. 32 to 33 
husi. ftequlreo: 1 iycls.. and 
iyd. loco. 361nn. wids. Pat- 
tern. 1A 

F1899.— Sophisticated dinner 
gown with nanil-buaue back. 
32 to 38 truHt. Requires: 71 
to 81yds.. 351ns. wide. Pur- 
loin, 1/9. 
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Itovul reunion: 11 tli birihila> 



ill 



FROM iht tune thty u/erc toddhn the King ha* ridden tn Windsor Onar Perk with ha daughrwu 
Both children have txcelltnt teat* on a horw and love 'their early morning ca/ittr, 



Embroidered and Hemstitched 

PILLOWSLIPS Cfiee 

f j)r SUNLIGHT SOAP USERS 




'\ lirifty Iwuaewfvea won't mi** thin wonderful 
opportunity — beautifully finjjhrd, £uod 
quality Pillowslips FREE to Sunlight Soap 
user*! Snowy-white, wnooth. nmly to iiif, 
in ■ good larpe tttc, 21 r Jlj tnchrn. Note 
the pretty cnibtt>uirry and tine hcnv*rir.thi.ng. 
Unrivalled for their fine texture and long- 
tasting qujliries, these Pilkiwuli p* are an 
artrartive adtiitton to any linen cupboard 

HOW TO GET YOUR GIFT 

friar* rt| ri» wvrva "SniJi^l* So«p** — una in Mck anun I 
I.fc. iK*p- >4> I INT AS HfFI] GTrT DHPOT, M7 VOttK 
Sl'RBb'T (TOWN HAU END), JtVONHT. 
If |t*W wiiM atl Bt mm! IMUKW* lw ynuw (ill, wfil* 
<Mt ■ Hull Mm mt »«"" un, «jf drra ■■il (Ml 

«*4t<tHr< ■( . i iiIim with * i»pr>»x.r i'p* KfrfiiBi tat 

"sl'NJ K.rfl firP ABTMIlNT"i UIVFB JHtOTHJ.IM 
rrV. IMITRD. BOX ^IIOYY. G.P.O,, STDNtV. 

IMP-OtTJttT • iJmrMmm wtrmJirinni Wmkt *0<-rt 
i* aiitfikftJtwi ■■■tow' ■«!/■*» 

MANY OTHER FINE 
GIFTS AVAILABLE 

Write to above address for full 
gift list. i 



STOCK UP WITH 
THESE TOO! 

IATHTOWEL: Whiti Jkdm.rohy— 
13"|4»". 45 SunTiq hi wjopp«ftnfii 
Item i)h[| 15 Sunlight Gallons. 
IATHTOWEL Coloured— 2V'«44". 
45 Sunlight wricp«i f topi From Ofi^ 
15 -i.-ih'jl.l 

SLASSCLOTH; 2j ",32". 14 Sun. 
liqM «toppv*-t9pi f'Pm only I Svn* 
liaht Gt«l»*i. 

MEAN. FA ST ClOTHi 44' ■•«". TJ 
Suikliqht -mpp«f-1ofH from only 14 
Sunlight Certain. 



2*. f «il 





of Prinres^ 

King's family to 
celebrate at 
Windsor 

'■ Bj Beam Vl'ljllr. 1 1 froto MABV 
i ST. CLAIRE, Oar -Special LVlirc- 
seaiUlrre tn FnxUiad. 

A Royal family reunion 
will take place at Windsor r* 
Castle on Sunday (April 21), ■ 
when Princess Elizabeth will 
celebrate her fourteenth 
birthday. 

The birthday porty it of dwep 
significance to the young Prin- 
cess, os it will probably be lic-i 
last childhood birthday. 

AS heir to the tbron* of j 
En g hind, her education 
and way of living will now be- I 
come more serious and "grown I 
up," 

Princeae EUmbcthV fourteenth 
blrUKluy will be apent where nhr 
haa. c^li'hrcit*d her last four birth- 
days— at Windsor. 

BoLb hur l»th«jr ami mother will 
upend tbe day with, her and hrr 
auriwr. 

On i he morning of her btrth4fty 
the iTlticwu will be natir early to 
Umrmp the huse. pile of prewnin 
awedlifiK her while lt*Lber« and 
cables will pour tn from mil paria 
of t.he JCtnture and <rlher tsoiLntrle^ 

Thr clmtitfhij; or th e Guard will 
take on a gain utmoAphcre, am) the 
Director or KU.-M: will eend an. 
nrdeii^ to the Prlnoesa to mat her 
to chtNMe the Bclrritniui of mmic she 
would like to be played In U> cnurt- 
yartl. 

As it la wartime, the blrthdny 
party will be somewhat restdded, 
Tfiii-h .I.- altt-nya '.he. Royal Family 
wfl] nuutr the occaalan an ultimata 
family anTalr. 

Before Opening, her prtsftatii 
KaisBai Hhtabeth win ho for a 
KikUop tn WtndGor Great Park 
aeeorupruitcd by tin* Kins and her 
slater. 

Prtncp£fl Elizabeth will probably 
ride her special white pony, which 
la one cf several blood Arv\bn siwtt 
to the Ring by the ruler oi Saudi 

Ami ftp. 

The Kina'a present lo hi* eldest 
dfi-ughUrr win Include a pearl 

His Majesty ha* Hlven both of his 
dauGhtera a pear] every blrUidav. 
tdvrt year belns Princess miaabetha 



Our Ktiilors 
«r*? neni 

Bj Air Mall frnm t^ndun 

J jUrriSEl vanthlpn arr 
"Tnodeli of hyB-fitriri'' 
Bfcordlng to the earrriil Lsann 
vt thr "Krilwh Medical Jimr- 
nal." 

AiT'eandlllDninr; aji|iAr.iirH 
at the moil modern hind n 
fcaifcalii 

Ctoulu' r-'l- . Kr fltled 
with the latest rlertriml y ui 
reta and KltelieitB nit- illcd. 

PnHfyJujr Biid iriu^ appa. 
nOUi b attarhed lo all drink- 
Inf water imtlrtv. lint and 
eold Khowefn are ab»o ntt*-d. 

RiU a»d eiMrkrtiarlte* are 
absent. 




PRINCESS ELIZABETH will 
haw birthday thirty at Wind**- 

Ihlrteentti birthday he give her tfffl 
pearls, hj this year ahe will recei*a 
tiie flfteenlli pearl lor her neefctao?. 

As tbr Prinresa Ls now rourtrrn ii-: 
Elrta titl» year wjTI be uf b mnrr 
crnwn-tip trrnmitir ehararter. Il , 
belietrd that the Qurrn*» ftifu will 
rnclndr «aiue rare laev. 

Her grnriiliihTtJiET. Quwn Mary, 
expects to go to Windaur for the 
lyp^wrv and probably the Diict.^i 
of Gloucester and the Duchfw? oE 
Kent will also be present. 

Her Royal uncles may be frpt 
away by wurtlmt' dutloi. 

IL La understood that "... Dulr o( 
WliKl&or will aend a Rift Lwiutin *: 
a Paxia c-outurier'd and will ;<r t- 
ably ttilrplione his nice*, at hat 
always been hit custom. 

In the af ternnon there wDl be a 
ftumly party, the Prlneeaa cuttirj 
hey birthday cake. 

Shn will Hlne with TJsetr Maie:!'« 
in the evening', but whrttier prlnoua 
Mars&rel Rove win be allowed to-stat 
up has not yet been decided. tiw';b!: 
Prlnneaa Mantatet l£ stilt her ■ 
itant companion, Prtnec^ EUoUkU: 
le. now ip^wlng up, an her eduen^x 
and Iralnlna; are taking on a nv.<re 
serioui aspect and the gap bntft"V< 
the two sinters la widening. One 
emrrni's. Into adalr-stterice while :n-e 
other haa only Jiufc bid food-bji* m 
tlw mirmery. 

The war. Iiowerer, bus drhxjrd iJir 
separatUin vhk-h would nnmuiS 
have occurred, and Prlnreaa Hu- 
lielh hu« reeenlty adoptrd a mntln rty 
altllHdr luWard» Margaret. »» lhr> 
are both Hepamted f rum thrtr 
p.icrnlt, motl of Ihe tinie- 

Thrre will probably sot be any 
(treat change In the Princi'^ - 
life at preaenc. but April 21 *ii 
mm* hur laat childhood birthfliy 



EASE for aching feet! 

V«r tirril, «,hln t (,.,. t . i,n.ihlii( vmlhinc milhlnt as Inrit""!!"! 

»j ^arrral t'liltti|wdj And M>-v»« 11 fmu inn ufr md ilrrnclti inw 
loreljr lilnl loul muwls . . . reUtin Intrnwtnc oill*. rums. »neitm. tie. 
rhrn '» a .1 Vlmanl irrilmrnt tor cvrrj tool trouble. 

CHIROPODY ... 2/6 per Jool 

Phone MA420B 



a»B.FLOOt,!ll> Kmc ST.,IKEXTCOltll !VOi>«' 



: ftrn PJtu.U'i : 
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£ 4/1 1 to 8/11' 




FARMER'S 



P.O. ths JW AA. -than M 240}. 



A HAT 
STYLED 
FOR 



Wittier Pyjamas must have 

ACTION-BACK COAT 

Tailored to perfection wirli action-backs, of course, 
for complete comfort. Your new pyjam*5 will h: 
in flannelette, incredibly soft and warm for chilly 
nights and fiosry mornings. Inexpensive, too. 



Umttrwmm Dtjuat- 

fiurfb Ftotur 



A PyjiHiM with cortwrtiUe 
collar. SheH-pink or prim- 
tae w\, OS. n.'ll 

B. Bright striffti in sen-blue, 
hu<l-jttrcn or pink- In sizrt 
SW., W„ OS. At 17/11 



T. E$lNfl HHI " it, in f>!nin. 
htiwi>Rv-pinli, nr priEnrnne. 
SW., W., 05, Prire. IM1 

D. Pink nr mtii7.e, Vt5 pttir*. 
9/11. 7-8 yrv, 10/6. 9-10 
yu„ 10/11. iMi yn., II/61 



E. Onc-pircc, fit 1 K> 7 Tn. PinL% Icmnn, cream, Lmfltba 
241*. 4/"; 27', J/llJ JD-53" f rj/lU 56"> 7/ltj >9*. S/U. 




SPECTATOR SPORTS 

Women of all ages will succumb to the piquant; 
casual charm of this trimly tailored spectator felt. A 
feature of which is the new crcss-fctt side trim, meant 
to aid and abet a free-and-easy outlook. ^ jm 
In wine, muss, navy, brawn and white. At | \"\ 

AlilliHrrj. TtniJ 1 .'. 




E.P.N.S. CAJCfc h'ORKS 
Elegantly* fitted lit 
presentation case 

The opulence of cJcirning 
silver — reflected in this first 
quality prcsL-niilinn sel 6 
English silver -pbtcd, smart 
cake forks. Cases in 
blue mJ browa. At 8/6 

Gretrnd Flour, Catmtt} rmrrrngf 




VINE TRAVEL RUG 
Woven from the 
purest of wools 

A soft, flcccy-nxling rug for 
cosy travel, Hiai carries a 
backbone of tou^h .wearing 
qualm. Blue, green, fawn, 
brown, grey. 72in. x 60 in., 
weight 2\ lbs. 27/6 




Two pretty 

little winter frocks 

FOR PRETTY 
LITTLE GIRLS 

At left, a charmer done in wool 
jersine. Featuring the becoming 
lastcx waist, and in shades of 
dusty pink and sky hlue. Sizes 
28in., loin., 33in. and Jfun. 

At right. 1 he very practical 
wool jersey frock, splendidly 
made and capable of lots of 
hard wear. In Ao,ua and sky 
blue. Sizes JJ ( J6, 39 - j»/jt 
in. Boiti priced at 19 O 

Juaior Millet. SetditJ Ptoor. 




HEALTH-O-METER 

The fluctuations in your weight have been described 
»> ihe bnromcfer of hejllh. And su it benefits every 
ore to keep * firm rhrek an their weight, tlalth- 
O-Wtter is mech*nic»lly perfect slrnunjiricd, siouily 
tttatnicted ind in glomim; enamel. Very Ac, m 
ISOtMu, rrtjiUMi In 1 H -.li.nr. In b colours H * 
Sf»ri, Repuiui, Lower Gmmt 




17'2i 

is oil it costs 
to Itnlt this 
pretty outfit 
Pattern is free 



KNIT IT YOURSELF-*. 



idea is becoming more popular every day. It's so 
easy, it's such fun, and it saves you many shillings 
coo. The charming outfit illustrated, can be knitted 
at the net cost of 17/Zj. The jumper is in a scarier 
single creft and takes 7 skeins at I0{d. |>et skein. 
The cardigan is in a light grey double crepe and 
needs til skeins of wool ar 9jd. per skein. 



it Voluobl* 
froa pottoms 
included with 



i( Pric« that 
moan haan 
value for 
yout monoy. 
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Sweden stands armed to guard her neutrality 




• Sweden, warned by Germany thai mailed air attack', 
will Jollow any attempt to help Morwoy, hos answered that 
her determination to keep out of the war is unchanged, 
but that the reserves the right to take all precautions. 




GUSTAV, 82-year-old King ol Swollen, at recent mllUury 
manoeuvres. Although aiuciouj to remain neuLral, Swed(r. 
has slild that violation of her territory will meet resistance. 




10M F ^L B n", Bf ^? 1 0 ';, SHELTER beln S greeted in the Swedish capital. Stocknolm. late in SWEDISH WOMEN, like women In almost every European 
1B3D. Since that, with the ever-present fear of war 'In Scandinavia, the Swedish Government country^have been training, to relieve men In non-comtai 

a woman's alr-rald precautions unit. 



h fle fn v n „ „ n , . ~ .. ' . — ; — ' . • ... »w^«„.i*„», WW BHi-uwij uu>cmiuriu country, nave oven try 

1135 taken ali potable precautions to safeguard tlie population in the event of air raids, work. Picture showa 



I 



ONLY A SNAPSHOT ... BUT WE ALL THOUGHT 

FRED'S SHIRT WAS WHITE — 




\ UNTIL WE SAW; 
{T AGAINST 
COUSIN HILDA'S 
PERSiL-WASHED 
FROCK 



Persil 



THE 
AMAZING 
OXYGEN 





PERSIC WASHES WHITER BECAUSE IT WASHES CLEANER 1 



i uroiEri i sow rrt itu 



GUNS ulong the frontier 
have been heavily camou- 
llaged, frontier troons 
doubled, military transport 
facilities reorganised, new 
age-groups called to tin 
colors, leave for furces can- 
celled in the fear lime 
Sweden may be drawn into 
the conflict . 
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WINSTON CHURCHILL'S HATS ARE FAMOUS 




MOST EXTENSIVE collection or hau to the British Cabinet belongs to of the battered flomburg in this picture, worn with an old army overcoat 

dynamic, versatile Winston Churchill, man whose new powers miik? bin In tils garden. Sixty-seven years old, In 40 years' political career he has 

t.he ilrivmg force of Britain's war effort. Churchill has headgear for all mastered military and nnval tactics and finance . . . in aleo authority on 

Occasions, but he hangs on to his old one . . . Note the frayed hatband painting, plumbing, gardening, cooking, and the French language 
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For over 38 yean, hundred* of thousands of thrifty 
Householder* have need Gordon' t Cash Orders, and 
proclaimed them ft fair and equitable 
method of Cash Buying on Credit 
Now is the time lo order 

.our New Sen's Clothing 

You ciin obtain Lb* latest Fashion* with- 
out delay if you take advantage of 

GORDON'S 
CASH ORDERS 

Do iwi htHrlhlfi IE you inn now iBiion'* froth 

■ nd clatriinq Buy wh<ile*fir you •nd you* family 
n.*d, NOW. Th# G-man* Caiii Odor Syif*m ll 
• i-oiSiibii >* W*rr*pa)il»n r-sildntti. 

the gordon cash order is as good as 
cash. 

You criixrt* your raquirfltnnnri in Cbthlmj, Fnot- 
wptiar. DrAp**y. ate. *t a numbftf of rh» londlnrj 
rv,i t-i-Jiii'i ihopi in ctty and itibirLi, pay 
ACTUAL CASH PRICES ond ntMy Gordon*, by 
«a*y frurilmnnh anrw ■ pan ad of K woili. TJii* 
• Advan-toqa oai+i you Oflfy I/- Ia lh« t o» 
thn Uc« vbIub of your Cub Ordar. 

CASH LOANS. 
If y&"U ctnnaf obtain your rnquit»m"nlt wirh * C*th 
Ofdw. Gordon'! cm *ccornrr>od*r« you with • CASH 
LOAN en J.iW«| Ttrmi. 

APPLICATION FOR CASH ORDER OR CASH LOAN 




Address , 




or Thitnc MS03I 4fi Unes, , L1307. or LJWe"5« 
'|*irraraoUj. 

R.H.G0RDQN5C0..IID. 



ifiS-SBt GEDHGE-STflEET SIDNEY 





if ILK i$ part of the diet foe Sydney Grammar School rdjgWfc training for Head of thr Riotf. 



Nepcan is river «f 
for boys 

Eight-oar championship means 
hard work-hearty appetites 

By a Great Public Schoolboy 



This Saturday the G.P 



A BIGGER CHOICE 

OF GIFTS for users of 




TRUF00Dl"3 



SKIM MILK POWDER 




COLOUREt) BATH 
TOWEL 

lAnc-niriAe -n &y. cornJern 
d'-uuns Stir 21" « ttT. Sm 
l-Hf- TfliriiOii I -Mo 



Mi 



Coloured SUPPER 

'ijt huiHci'BBJd rupt 
I I ■TTncttfa in ic*trt 
r- [im nr blue. Extn Rood 
quality &)W DS I -lb. TiufDsjit 

EE&m 



CHOWS OF WW WITH. 
TRUFOOP. " 



SHANTUNG SILK 
APRON 

t Uin:n[ .aiirin. <ti;:nunrr 
ftrttpki. b»H qualify BrllUrt 
5lL«tuii« SUk. Sjw Btt i-lb- 
Tnrfood Labek 



W l the mi* * ant 



BREAP SAW 



oEtmaT ;poon — rl*wy 

fcj»,N.£. II P-Lti. Tnrftwl T-*b«:» 
rUSPOOHS E.P.PH.S. 
Sei tv. i., A (tfAiia- 3X 1-tfa 

Trul.w) LJbfU 



naff* -** 



^ to get your FREE ClfT 

TiH it-ui latwJi tn:— LINTAS FA£H dtFT DJIPOT, 117 10P*I NTHHs r 
rTtrn Kill Midi SYDNEY, oi » ,■— LINTAS GIFT DUPOT. Ctrtintam 
Oumbco. Wan lirrret. NrircmJc 

ll TS41 caoot all nr and umioH. »rUcb tvut latxh ro a *hr<f o' aanaBa- 
on *hifh Ktu taw wnsenr— 

I. Tonr sin* and acMtui :B BLOCK LBTTHKS. 

t, T1h anmrwr of W Wtl nrf1c«cri. 

k Tbt Kkft ynu nquirc 
fvBT LLNTA3 FF.HE OUT DEPOT. Bm *z*; Y. Q JXI„ 3TDWET. 
IMPORTANT i UncTTtaro modlttoM niki tozx ftCiri rutmci IB Utrriuoa 
aritbuaki nudoi. 



FREE! 



Trufiiol <rl A...rnll. Lt4 , ■« ■ '117 T, 
O.P.O., iTDMsr. 



S. Head of the River will be 
■ rawed on o Nepean River 
lower and slower than it has 
been far many years. 

The drought hat drawn the 
reedi out or the wotcr; rhe wit- 
lows along its banks are corres- 
pondingly higher and are ringed 
about with mud where, usually, 
clear water ripplev 

BUT lor 64 hopelui young 
hearts — and an army of 
supporters, friends and rela- 
Uans, enthusiasts and school- 
mates— the muddled stream 
has Lhe lascliintlon of live 
Danube. 

For three long training 
months on the Parraiuatta 
River, eight young men in each 
□f eight sieek shells have 
aspired lo be Head of the Htver. 

Country boys have filled 
long letter* — proudty shrrwn 
around the. home town and 
lhe next one— with their hopes 
and fears vividly expressed. 

City Irwin tos In a better poKltion. 

On afternoon oil they could 
■touch in Uie meat eomfarulile arm- 
ohEilT at home whllitt u sc^intnElJ 
cajiual male pbrent koodcB out hlj 
pipe and Idly enqnlres: 

■Mow wa*i ll on lhe riirr Itih 
aflrrnDon, jnnT <;«inr ofcotjt 
What don Uw Mach Inlnkr* 

And nmUier. proudly ftuuliiB: 
"John ' Tort must be w vn?c Would 
you like name warn! aulic? but me 
E»e you this cushton," 

Mother's pride 

AT tnirUie you auxtuIU bear her: 
"You lenoaf, my dear, John 
nerer seem* the shiniest bit urod- 
Hf j as strorujE as his father wai ca 
his air?" 

And John, serene in hie giary. 
tiemilltihS hln^elf to Iwk plsaaed. 

It Is nut an easy thing to train 
for a, Bead of the River. 

Tuere'a the nevrr-vuillrur rowlnjj 
vhMl rureer a^llt* BatisDe^ un 
exact ins >•>:». :i 

You are tired and neiTous, 

You eat Hob you eat I 

Coma Into lhe Grammar abed, 
irhere the boys are in camp, and 
meet Mra. M Coni'Uy. 

For five yearn sfie uaa cooked Uir 
OJ*mmar toWera, and has been 



romant't' 



'T'BAIjVTNfJ for lh* ITrad «: 
tfac Hiver b a canto of 
cnncratnitiDn. 

Tea talk rffwini, raHL lh« 
couh sLside anil try tn n- 
from him IT run are rulir §J 
bad u >ou fcH jihi must hi 

SnddrnEj. afUr Oxy% of 
rffnrt. jail fcrl r.PerfibJn* WiH 
bo OJL 

Vr.it dnfl't fed ii.-r-jj 
rnnrr The boot rorts onofilhlr 
And. t ail jrlory In Jt* spred: 
upocd tuu h»Tr helped hrliJjt 
\ulo l..'in = yourv-cal. 

Al nrnlil yoa :w,nj; .■ pil- 
Itn*: «hnri-»be«l your mm?!- 
bor. Iljr.riy — and confident. 



aCecUoiiiitcly rkamfd ^Spikc** In rt- 
turn- 

' ' I. :l L . Wiry I'm sure tJiRlr iDUthm 
wouldn't lnMlpvc tL Enorrnfroj 
sleaLa for breakfast, etrrili. : - . .: 



She threw up her tiamta, 
"They «U cvwi mere at lhe end 
of n Bfaion tdhmji when thej' tin.! 

ttUUK tntO CpUUJI." 

Scot* Collie rowing chef Mf 
Harold Payr.L aaiA he epantiE aii 
: : :.- lime cocking. 

"If tlir*c are u R-oad ftiwrri 

as they Are nenrlu riitcn. the Ucmi. 
at the K I'.vr t-i tfarira." 

A M:vfni.ir:i- SlXKt If * 

roweii in tlie> wtnniDs pighLs hinurif 
jwiua jqro, mid that boy« eronitif 
■n<i expend In k every ounoo of sur- 
plus entTrjy will ««t eiivtiirit 
iimouni-5 of food. 

"Tt docs not iwinn tbcm; rnU.-rt 
it tml'ds up thu btxllty n^lffiajut 1 to 
the rnroadi whicli a hard day's rott- 
ing demanda." 

'iTie iTKithor ot a boy in the Shaw 
^Ipht fiprtt*ci! Uw feeling of mru* 
mo then when ah* naid : 

"I am terribly prourJ that my toy 
is Towiny in j-iin Bchod a eight, 

"Sine*? he w-i- a iliue boy com- 
mciti tur; vrhem! Ihr Hod p( tbi 
Hiver hu been his Ainbitinn. 

"I don't think I wliJ have the 
courane to watcli the race, 

"And I taluk I »iJJ be glad wh« 
ll LS all flVf-r. win or loss. 

"Voi; .;te I wanl him to learc thAt 
then ire other thlntr? in hit br-.Tirl.* 
wlimin}; a boat race, wonderful *i. 
that may be" 

The boys bafr two days on tbt 
Keptun to tret the feci or the i.c* 
rtror, and this Saturday Utcy wiU 
be racing. 

Eight minutes and a few secoiidi 
after the startrr's Bun has ateriial 
the river birds — anc most ot Uir 
rovreTa— ii crew wil] reM. on lir- oun 
eyea ahut and heavily farealhlng. bui 
feelktig an li^iit aa u feather 

Thr Other- avTcn boata will rib« 
thidr hp ads and right arms anil BtD 
lur three ohpera. 

But tffl worth 11— win at laae. Auk 
any one «f them an Saturday nlcht 
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4.i in rail Ja<k»ou tor Northern Command . . 




UAJOR GENERAL JACKSON, fiiuyhi by our eandiJ cameraman m hii 
wife assists him into hit oreuicoal before having for hit office 



AT 1NGIHIMRN. Uajnr-Gmtrai Jacilton. Mrs. Juckidr). Cup'. 
Don Jaihuon (.AJ.F.). Damn Jjekion and" Lieut. O. D. Jovhson. 



Queensla ncl-born 
back to home 



leader goes 
State 



Another Qucenslarider has been appointed to succeed 
Brisbane-born Major-General H. D, Wynter as general 
officer commanding the Northern Command I Queens- 
land). 

He is Major-Gencral R. E. Jackson, C.M.G., D.S.O., formerly 
commander of 1st Division, N S W 

He will leave Sydney shortly to take up his new position. 



THE new chief of ttie Nor- 
thern Command will .take 
hi) wife and daughter. Dawn, 
til Brisbane with him 

Mrs Jackson says she lias 
almost, lost count of the num- 
ber ol times she and her 
lamily have moved. Since the 
outbreak, of the Great War she 
has travelled around with her 
husband whenever he has 
been transferred. 

They have lived In several 
of The Australian States, but 
have not yet been to Queens- 
land, 

"In spite ot having to f>ft<'k 
up opsin. I'm looking forward 
tremendously to my visit to 
Queensland," said Mrs. Jack- 
ton last week. 

"I love New South Wales, but 
It we have to move again I'd 
Just as soon go to Queensland 
m anywhere. 

-I haven't been to Brisbamr-, ai- 
Uir'tirti my Husband WJW barn there," 
laid Mrs, Jackson. Tre unl a Inn* 
Ifei of hb friends to visit, » f»r waic 
Ume I'm [olnij to br a bnsj wnmon 
a soldier's wife one cet- 
latulj doesn't cot Into a rut. I 
haunt had a settled home fur years 
and rears. • 

-All t„j [arnllure la sloreo— in fact. 



I ottrn wander what It Inoks like. Ill 
\ueh a tons time aiurt I've seen it."' 
balu .tin, 1,1. ksoi . 

"I know I've foi all kinds of thlnioi 
nut away 111 drawers. I'm often 
ttmiiiM to get the Uilmis out ot 
atari-, but. then, we never know wheri 
the next move is coming." 

Military wedding 

jyjRS, JACKSON la a Tas- 
manlan. and married 
Major - Qeneral JSLckson 
shortly after the outbreak of 
the Great War. 

He was atatumul In Perth at the 
time, and theirs was the first mili- 
tary wadding; to be celebrated til 
tiiat city. 

Later he was sent to Cairo, and 
Mrfl, Jorkaon travelled to Egypt to 
ho near her husband, ftnin there hp 
wml to QnUlpoll, wai wounded, and 
sent to Malta 

"I was alDne In Cairo, no up- 
proael»ed tlie French authorities to 
see If 1 could be sent to Malm." 
soli! Mrfl. Jackson. 'They were 
nuuvelloua to use ■ - ■ they allowed 
me to travel on a hospital ship. 

"When 1 arrived at Malta an army 
launch came out to meet me - . . 
the first pcrAcm to wave, and shout 
to me was Col. Brumer. now Coun- 
try Party leader, who wan standing 
right b) the front ot the boat." 

Later Major-General and Mrs. 



Jackson were srnt to London, and 
Mrs. Jackson stayed there white Iirr 
Husband wrnt with, Hie n&tSqj 
farces to France. 

"My three children were born In 
England, and have travelled around 
with us ever sine*." aha said. 

Her two sans. Cuptoln U. H. Jack- 
son and Lieutenant O D. Jackson, 
nrs both In the Army. Captain 
Jackson, of S'lst Battalion, in In 
Palestine, and his brother is In the 
1st Cavalry Division la Camp at 
Wollgraye. 

Life of travel 

"£0 you see I've had a life of 
travel," said Mrs. Jackson. 
"Even when we came back to 
Australia hi 1920 we had to 
return to London, where my 
husband underwent further 
studies. Bince then 1 Have lived 
In practically every Stale of 
the Commonweal Ih except 
Queensland, 

"My daughter ts lust as thrilled 
about the sojourn In the north aa 
I am. We're enthusiaatlo war 
workers, and have knitted sacks, and 
socks, and socks. 

"My husband i, usually the last 
to reerlt'e any." she touched. "Willi 
Lwn aona In the Army, tod, we're 
(trrltv busy with the knitting 

needles." 

Mrr. Jackson said she nearly de- 
cided to take a house In BydlW] a 
few wooks ago, pet the furniture out 
ol store, and settle down. 

"Junt ae well I didn't," ahe said. 
~U would have been an awful lot 
of Work parking everything up again 
for storing, 

■ Still, being a soldier's wife la lot* 
ot ltd . . . Ir's worth the moving 
around.." 

MsJot'Oeneral Jackson feelo Eftjl 
way, too. Re shtd lie couldn't Have 
bees given a more welcome coro- 
mnnd tlinn that ot Uio Nurtiiem 
Command. 

"I haven't been to my nattrr 
.State »intr 190G, and am racer to 
renew friendships. 



"As former commander ot the lot 
Division, NVS.Wv I've pad a very 
tmtipy time — they're a wonderful 
bunch ot fellows and I'm eorng to 
mtSi them, 

"However— bring transferred in 
'Jh' Army Lv not uncrjinnifin,' l.r 
lainrbed "T may he book .In New 
South Wales again before louts I" 



WELL 



Just because you're getting on 
In years doesn't mean you turns 
to feel old. Nature — with the 
ueLp uf modern medicine*— hnj 
crnntetj a viiiuderful tonie which 
psckn iutu your syxtem tho 
aimrltlu and vitality of youth. 
This tonic is WINCAKN1S. Tho 
astounding total of aver S5,(KK1 
rcconunendatimn from uiedicnl 
tneu in the most nnsliakeublo 
proof that \VTNCABNIS will dn 
you good, too. WtNCAItNIS 
In the rtcfc blentl of rfmiee wine and 
two kinds of vitamins ««s«ntlal to 
hralttt The first fila-s a<-nds Ihroueh 
jour whole bodj tho lift and llvr-ll- 
neaa Ol the vlcour wlileli wliiakn 
away dapreselnn and rfvlvea your 
brain, beartand nerves, WINCARNIS 
la th» "No Walilnc Tnnie" — tho 

I -i.| ci. W ill.. :- -.Ill , "'"I <!«'! ■> 

Iwlite from vonr Olieiulat trxlav! 

PREVENTS RUST 

3-|n-Dn« OH 
prolccll oil 
mrltsl porta 
ogalnsf rust 
and tarnish, 
• 

CLEANS 
M 
LUBRICATES 




TflADE-MAFIK 



BREAKFAST 
D LIGHT 




\\c Uuur*$Unf )lea' 

PALING 

VACUUM CLEANER 

Nirw Jn design, rww \n opGi-dtrun . . , Hep*nd#hl+ . . . tltfl 1940 
ModcF PALING Vatuum Ct«Mcr ^qrough'v doins OrpeK, Rug^:, 
Ftiil, and potiiUnr Lir>clpum mxl P*rquct Uor,n , , , Thn mrmy 
PALING AtrochflitTiti will keep yaur curt-ins and upboMciy 
■lFw«y& free from dutT. 

Th< PALING VacuuTTi Cr*Jn«r \t JrvaiUbltf tn three Modalft to wit 

every nw^. -nd Ui-rld PALING'S i'-i I „• " or wrlfi 

for fulfnT porTifirlar'. 

\fadt* lit Fn at ft rut trxprrKfity for 

W. H. PALING & CO. LIMITED 

lit CtORCt STREET, SrDNfV 



Puk glowing 

healfh within 
reach of all . 



Full of pep ... fit as a fiddle 
. . . there's no greater bles- 
sing in the whole world than 
health! It's a happy family 
whose mother knows the 
value of Breakfast D'Light 
— -one of the simplest and 
best foods in the world. 




Free Picture Cards 

FOR YOUNGSTERS 

£wnr pncruit Of ■rnafafait 

PDsfcr coftnim 2 Hmhxm 

Cards of Fstrncui Blit'Mi W.rr- 

*t[M. CotttKt th« illll l£t 

of SO Saruf Ihric 2d. itarntm 
lo Box ;iBD, O.P.O-, Sf4nry, 




Makes 
Delicious Scones 

Try Breakfast D'Liijhl 

your next batch of Stones. 
Splendid too for Crumb- 
infi. jnd makes a delicious 
pudding — For breakfast 
try it cooked slowly In 
milk for a change. 
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Betty's 4 *racey" narratives 

Bolting horses can sometimes 
be good betting propositions 



By BETTY GEE 

A trotting horse won □ race at Victoria Park after 
having bolted for an hour and a half through the busy 
streets of the city ond suburbs. 

"A mere pipe-opener to improve hit spc«d, wind, and stamina, 
I suppose," commented Mollis. 



fl e It U pa I- 
rant sett the 
totf at. the 
new Canter- 
bury track. 
Her t up tip in 
Own /•«/*•, 



W l 
with some of the homes 
we back?" she queried. 

"It may be because the; 
laci the shock of such experi- 
ence that they flnlsh down the 
course." she added. 

Apparently she believes thut 



there are other methods than 
the application of a battery or 
a dope- to shock a horse into 
its best race form. 

It can trn achieved by the 
simplest accident. 

Rut talking about this txpttierKA, 
mu (Lirandpuppy taut titut a Unit 



*N /lDVl:KTISEHr.NT BY A WOMAN WHO KSOtTS — TO WOMEN WHO MAY STILL BR WONDERING 




I now have Ht&ve, 



fit* 



1 f \ e x 



,1 •}« 



■nye Mr*, Shrppartl OF TFMPE 



• Mn. Sheppard— lika thousand* cf Other 
women- — hoi proved that electric cooking 
it farter than any other method . . .that it 
require* practically no luporvition . . . that 
Ht elirnlnatai. th* scouting of blaelanod 
utensil* . . . that it doe* not "must up" the 
kitchen , , , thai it give* hsr greater free- 
dom in every way. If increased tatiure 
and lower coating costs appeal to VOU 
. . . if you would like to do better cooking 
with (osi affort. ..gfli j n touch wrth the 
Sydney County Council oi soon at pouihlo. 




EVENTUALLY YOU WILL 

COOK 

ELECTRICALLY 

WHY NOT NOW? 

THE SYDNEY COUNTY COUNCIL, QUEEN VICTORIA SLDG , GEORGE ST,. SYDNEY 
And oh 208 Bvrwood Rd., Burwaod; 259 Beamish Sr., Gampsie; 149-151 Oxford St., Bond. Junction, 
326 Pacific Highway, Crow's Ne&t 



falling epUude like Jhit ii merely 
an appeiiur for a food horse and 
indiun the display of hii beat 
form and hti reel mettle. 

Hp pninL out ..bet J» i before br 
won hi* nntt rare an a two-rrar-old 
thr iiiiclil.i Artilleryman hultrd a 
wliolr niund fit thr CauMfld runnc 
nnd iiullrd "P only In Lfmr In arert 
cnubinc thrnngh a tin trnrr, but IL 
inedr no dlffrrriirp tu his nit iurm, 
end hr went burh to the start and 
vun in ii rummeii center. 

AiHllfrymiiii Uieu wunt on to ft 
riead-hrnt In thr Do-by nnd won the 
lylfl Mfllwurne Cup by eight li'mtthsl 
He was the champion of hk. Unu» 

Roglllm BLuTEr-ed a fclmllar Ahnct u> 
■ l.r- system. 

Ont Cflj lie thrrw \\ls Jockey wtien 
■■>:-. M-,l-;r' &t RanuwuJE end boHed 
f,o many tlmea round the track* I i .j- 
he Hiutit havt- brcotne dlssy. 

Finally he chnrted jftrm^hL at a 
.r- . ■■r.'ii'rni^e fenre, rui.i pulled up 
dttiii on hu hnuriftus jir.L whea 
peopit* ihougrit, he would cruflh lo 
h!a dtith. 

Onloohrrs laid. "That'll \u the 
end id Raffitla." 

But no! Hi fined to win a 
CttSttfM Cup. u SydnW Clip, ff 
Kinj'i Cup,, and yoadnrffi hnaitft 
how rmnif other good racri. 

Survived collision 

; JJOGTLLA had another sen- 
sational t-racfc experience 

fin 1633, He collided with an- 
other hozse during a gallop, 
and people thought both had 
broken their baclss. 

RiittriU j;ut up unsriiLhed. and run 
&«4iond to Ch»tlJ*m in Ihe Kpwrn 
ihat anereeon. Uul Derby Munre. 
btb jtukry, W.iS hurt, anrf rrtoliln't 
rJd« him in Ihe rere. 

By the *r*jr, did you hear Dftrby 
Munro icll liatmeje ovfrr the air re- 

, really that aosillti wu ■ better 
horse than Peter Pan? 
Well, that'* whnt tain. 

I Fit haps it Pevt'r Pen had heel a 

I few halr-rnlslnji sliocka like Roglllax 
be wntild liflve brtea e hetUir liorae 
and might have «nu three JLteJboume 
Cup&. 

As thing* warp, h* won only two. 

famous Sydney pony rrdiW 
Rub .Sfttf/tan had a hone named 
HtVxittU Gentleman, who uud To 
Blip aar of thv ntahtc whvmvtr ftfl 
found a gate opsn. 

On onr mxeman when he wat 
imrtg prvpsaxd fix his firxt ectce. he 
u'ffu mining eight up to the fttatn- 
irig of the rem 

New midd\jy a me&tuicrt tame to 
uii he wat in the Kensington pound. 

had to pay the JL I to get 
him out, 

Ne had had nothing to eat or 
drink Foe duyi. hut he awf to the 
racet and won his lint tvent that 
afternoon. 

Daniel I Beatoii. M-eM-known 
Sytlnry ownrr, whi> mm racr* th+ 
EpRam wiitnrr Grcban^ onrr hud 
e rwrandlr riMrhnrsr relied IV-nrh-v. 
wilt* Uhftl to <■> thi' fltnniRAt 

Irlrke. 

He wu a brttcr CMfapolaciAl than 
Hfludtnl, PadliH-Jml dottn .durir kejit 
him in ht5 4lllble. Hp wtindrrrd forlh 
for dayt at a Itmr, Uvlngc nn the 




The /faker's tip is l)rmtth\i 
for the I'rvgressue SltiA&fc 

ires In paddock? or imp* or kreed, 
end Aoruptimes sorted <.n MnrrUm 
Bay Opt 

Oni* hi! was fnand In e farrwen 
yard ecoftini a borfcnt at slopn ftaej 
a beer vaL 

Br n Efts wa.< lu* funniest color, a 
if Bomebociy had cuIlBCted Hcmpo nr. 
akin utf otlitT ttorfica and sewn Uiem 
nil into B pntchworlc cfiet of mnny 
edk*e. Slladea of brown, liver. Uuht 
ctujstnnl ond buy atJOLirdrHl. And r-v 
rap the contract bin miLbe tuad UU 
were idlver end gold. 
" But Benefix uut a good httne 
and ujtm at Randivick and Ften> 
ingtcn. hendn at many Dtttee 
track*. 

I think the funalr^l vlery nf trn 
npL-ctL-d win* I cvrr hi;ard of 
rrlalcd by Graudpappy Hip »Um 
■ley, 

He said Srih I rrry, an ownrr- 
ireJiwr of » yran aio In Adtiildf. 
unr dftF srmrd M Ihr rutrs At Vie 
tnrie Park m««iii>: behind a team ul 
Miankiiift Woodi drawing a caoch in 
vhlrh rodr a. dmen nf his (amity Bud 
frtpnrLt. 

Dual purpose 

\yiTH a flourJfih the coach 
drew into the saddling eti- 
riosure. where Mr. Ferry und 
his sorw unharnessed the 
-bloods." 

They were his BkCel 
team, and they won nve out 
of the alx racajt an the can! 
thut day, tncludlng the hurdlp. 
the steeple, and the big fl:it- 
race handicap. The books laid 
long oddfi againM them to Mr 
Ferry's great enrichment and 
pleasure. 

Mr. Ftrrry nmdn a pr.\r[.lce of driv- 
ing hli team thim to the ream fur 
2' * yrntv Dratidpappy i 

The big riica on Saturday are 
at Canterbury, where thv Cup rrWT* 
mp canctudet With the i., ■:...,!! 
opening of the neat 

/ ttfte the new track, t UMfl 
there !.:.-.• u.vrA. 

The Bekrr «eyn to rel M ti 
Druuthj' far the ri T>rrr A >i>r 

Stekee. 

I bATe I tj . im > . Lad tor thti Fty- 
lue; Handkap. NiralKht from ho 
owner. Mr. Waller Dtvun. 

I have a fitroiig tip to fallow 
Folk'* suficwsftii run, fie has- M.ii 
two wln» at hie leet two itarta, and 
tn*w lu* la tMng iftved ror titt 
Canterbury cup berau^« ht in thrown 
into the vrjjuhus ptrupie nay, 

Putitest* tt being tuned trp m 
win the Flging Handicap. 



CORNWELL 




at 

QUARTS 
PUTS 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4718638 




• A patrician bland? « 
the tanner society girt Helen? 
Fortescue Reynolds who changed her -name 
to Helene Whitney when shu began her screen career. 

BRENDA FRAZIER THE LATEST 
RECRUIT FOR A SCREEN CAREER 



T1EERE are at luasl three 
lovely American debu- 
tant^ in Hollywood to-day 
who have won a place_ in 

Dim* 

Jruiice LOgan. member of 
Our**oi Yuumrer Set. Iiu bern 
under contract to Paramount for n 
Iter nod ha* her firat important 
ttjlf ui "'Dr. Cydnpa." Her family 
rui.. oeen wealthy nockbrokei'.i in 
ttj.< iro tor several gonerutiunjb 
When Jantrt 1 was billed Tar this pic- 
tev tin- "The Bent, Undrewed Girl 
flfl 'lie Year." her people's prtitcuU 
Ujhj!. i/ilii would ruin hur rep=ULali(H.i 
Woelvqd front-pagr headline* tn th** 
Ana: r Jean Press But tlir rumor la 
no* ^uirvg round that it was all a 

PU!-up (RlNlcUf fab tO makr Llir 

aetress known 

Simplified her name 

A FDkMER society debit uxnte 
Relax* Fonwcoe TteyiwkH 
*ml* a bid lor lame tin the nereen 
fW. Liir Dlnv«d the teadin* fcraln- 
tof toIt ui HKO> Tomaniic niytttery 
drama, "Tlie Suliitw Double 
Trouble." Her icrwn. namr_ In 
Hr:.Mie Whitney- 

M.n.i pmmWnff of the jroung aoeltil 
iftfittc «t pnwnt In the film 



rohmy U Mildred Shay, who plays 
Lhe part of an American /torority jrirl 
in "All Women Havr Secrets." 

iler romantic tangles h*w* received 
& gre^ driU af prinnirirmi'r rrtfiiUy. 
TNw yaarK ago -sfae obtained a H<-:m 
divorce from '"Winnie'' OanimeT. fcwir 
liusbsuid at &tx mtmthf' standing, 
N(jw M: (rardliier Is divorcing in.- 
present wife Pi order pj effect a 

JCCantilifttitHl Wltfl fillip StiiiJ' 

Suitor from Morocco 

a PICTURESQUE not* enter* with 
Another suitor — Hassan Ben J .u.i/ 
Mnhuuiruerf Jul Ron of the Grand 
Vbtier to Morocco, who travelled 
across the AUuntlr to bjd ftir hcr 
hand 

Th** iwo most publicised New York 
dehtitaioj** — Brcnria Pnuuer and 
Ocihinn Wright, Jun_— are nt prcwf'tit 
In HolJywuDii Unking far fllm am- 
triiJ.'Lv AltlicniKh mmam have often 
circuit ted tlnti the fIJtn colony vauld 
like to have ft vbui from Brtm<l6 so 
inr ru> cuntracu i*em in have bttm 
l.jrUi.'.-n.L'u. 

She ha* had tine nmuatng aevbncK 
in her projected career. When 20th 
fJonmry'Fox wrre aflked If Brenda 
would be Inritod C0 ta*e the title 
role lo KUi Maxwell's "Publlr Dtrb- 
No. 1." they replied 

■'No. She's not the typuf 



J/d//t*/6Slj B R I LLI A \TI iN E 



Dm: < omil (An vital jatlnr 
from f0$ brauly rnuiim 

HIGH-GLOSS 
your hair 

Ciw ywr (mw 4 "'^nlur dry>*- 
.!n witlj .'WitrrfK^'i J.iquiJ Riil- 

Hui» a llule betWeim yoiu 
hand* and |»t it im lilwraHv- 
Srr whnl J ^Ittrimii ufiny 
vhrrn fi*itrt up *i y"* 1 U-usb! 
AlkiMiwiV prcfvirrd friirn ihr 
^Htrt/ 3it{hl nth, K"'" 1 dw 
tlran. hn-nrlir, «aI«xa?-AwA^ 
dtitM- «F >'-nf anil In. i.i:. 
It'j mm-fwv and mn- 1 tirh 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4718639 



The Australian Women's Wnktg fTlOVIE WORLD 




April 20, 1940 





Fit out! Com i or I for 
Family . . This Winter 

VI la*l hrrt: Le» (lit- pi'rlV'fl iiiisliriuLahlt- all wunl 
umlervurar for ihc family. I'laylev lias uhlaiilrd 
tlie FxcIiiHivc Australian riglitti to 11 now World 
pco wa* ami yoa ran rub and scrub vtiur blaglry 
'PiEVASlJKIMk.' Indi-rwar in gtettniing hot 
water and it won't xbrink — in fact rr]»aled 
washing* and Mcrubhiitg* mdv lean- lbt L <!aniieril* 
more rlawtir — «»fli*r and Coster lltan before 
Rpinrmbrr, F.a£l«*y 'IVF.VA.SHRLNk 7 I "iiderwrar 
i» nnl jitht pre ■ Nhruiik — il is mi.siiri likable. 

'Sol only da you obtain throe mctuxivt- Features 
with Eagle.y ' N BVABIIH1N K.". but when vun look 
over the "\T-V ASllltl \k' range in liphl, medium 
and heavy weight WOOtl — "hen vim >cr ihe 
nil and fitiihh of these 
garment* — you'll only ttnnl to know the price 
of Eagfey \VFVASrllUNk" all wool uuderwear 
in n« more than ordinary wool fjarnie«ls. 

See tin* range at your favourite xlore todai ! 



nevashrInk 



R* i- t'ti r rii Brand 



EVASHRIMK 

ALL-WOOL UNDERWEAR 



RUB rr-filllllt IT...V0li MUTT fillRIl IT! 
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IIeht Bailey talk* 

about DAD RUDD 




• Bert Boiler, 05 corf Ausrrolion theorregoct knows him — hi IM 
rale of Dad Rudd (or the new Cinesmind Film. 



• Bert Bailey as he is lo-day in life— the dignified ttclor qf 52 years' verso hie experience in every 
type of stage work , who tells here what he really thinks af Dad. 

HE KNOWS MEN ON THE LAND TO-DAY 
WHO ARE EXACTLY LIKE DAD 



AUSTRALIA'S popular en- 
tertainment figure. Dad 
Budd. has been making his 
fourth film. 

So, at the request of The 
A I tralian Women's Weekly. 
Bert Bailey left the set of "Diid 
Riidd, MJ>." lo talk about his 
cr<-ation- 

To Mr. Bailey, who intro- 
d rvd Steele Rudd'B famous 
character 27 yeas ago Lo the 
.l.syc. 9 years ago to the 
screen. Dad is simply. "The 
old man." 

"The old man Is a ennfllomrjate 
rjiaricter." said Mr Bailey. 

He b> a shrewd buflUHsfi own. 
Be la a practical farmer He Is thr 
\yi» of man wlm tears the heart out 
cf liu Family one minute and builds 
* 'irnnr for them tbe nn£t Hr 
C-i. H"t had much education — out hi' 
r- • aver thai He knows Uir Imul 
bai* to trout 

Typical "outback" 

[TK remind* me of • man I know 
to-iJay--a man who con scarcely 
ri id ur write, out who can pick U[i 
» handful af Mil on niraiiRe country, 
fun It through hi* Ongeri and jay — 
thu toll will rrrow so-afid-*o.' 

Iijil brcablr wresafu] the hard 

■ay. And thai oiipuet lo any fmf 



8y FRANCES NEALE 



The cimdlUons Uic old nun ex- 
perkmew) an the land exist to -day 

All XtaUons don't. have sw imming 

pools and ballrooms, as the town 
people think There ire hundreds 
of people on the land to-day be- 
RlnnlnR at the bi>Kiiin.nj; 

Bert Balky hlmnrir, who han born 
in Lbr show bvcdnctK for 5E vim*. 
ipmt 7*5 yean. loarlnr Lb* rwUJitrj 

'1 lutfe Lmvrllnd Aiwlralla Trotu 
the Gulf of CJupenti&rlii and LwcX. 
And I have a tremendous admiration 
for the man in the outback Th*' 
average man would give up under 
Hie ww It he dtx». H> mu'it him- u 
u-enifmdoui. innate nourage to stick 
to it. Working from first thing In 
the morning td] late at nlghL And 
the women, too. Those cutback 
women are wonderful. And they 
never grumble always a ntnllp I 
take my iiflt olT to them." 

JlUit »» real people brat Uir land. 
bo thr Rufhli* harr wcin Lrimucli in 
],-,.■.',,.':■!'. nvrr thr yearn. 

D»d and his family wrrr in "On 
Our Krlretlnn' In -S3i In Lhr nasi 
nine years they have become sophis- 
Uaalen- Bui they are In-rlnaliaUly 
thr Sftmr 

"Dad is broad — hr has to br. to 
got tha effect But QM nity people 
vi tut shakr their li radii and say 
T.np<>«^bk<; tJiore aren'L any prnplr 
like that.' don't kiHiw what they nrr 



talkliifl about Then? ktv 1 know 
them ' 

Steele Rudd Us Id Mr Bailey that 
he got the Idea or Dud from two 
or three dldVrcm mm. nn*« ol whiwii 
was htE own father 

"And I'-.r had men «umt up Ut 
mr and s* j about Had: My old 
man wiu ru'll* thr Kaoir" 

"In one of thr PM ' Selection 
book?. Dad did stand for Parliament 
Hut that wae Tor ramwiy purposea 

In Parliament 

"IN t>nd Rudd, Mi 1 ., wlien Dad 
does come down and speak tn 
Parliament there Is nol one Wage 
of comedy 

H B> 1a an earmut old chap, •ip^ak- 
lug In a plain, ordinary, common - 
'.'■ji.-f way on water roruervatlon. 
He la saying what tir bellnvejt Is the 
right tiling to br dnnn for th.r rur- 
mrr, and for the country Por water 
lh a riutbfiiLal a£iuM 

"In tJiL- ncene, Dad dop« allude to 
the: war. Br aays that the spirit 
which animated Uic plrjneflns who 
crofiared the plains and foUBtn tbt 
land 1e the name spirit behind the 
advcntuiotu twya who go abroad 
tu oRbt for Auntralta " 

Pud It an aggre&aivr old TcUow 
with hlo odd wn>t\ his enLhuauism 
over iimple thinjA. h35 annoyanerj* 
over amnll thirupv--bijt in- In a man 
And Mum is back nf him thr 
wtmln time! 




The 

ERASMIC 

Home Beauty 
Treatment 



Nun* j|>ul^ ErfHtr- Vuriihif»j Lr na- 
il *"J*Ja Jftwrte k'i ai«>an{|i>y rmj v 

lh.. MM llH" pn*t»C.ti ywjijr thir iv - 

urn jho ownrf At No'tiirm a 
lilpn untKHkwfi o*a- yovi >iKe r>nd 
thrcrar «eaiU> fn^iiiui mva <aj(tri«tu 
fiiaimegh ' 

ERASMIC 
Vanishing Cream 




,'i Sinipj< ^(f|i- t.i I .i^fhiii . \i k-l 1 

I • i 1 1 1 1 ■ |i -t>' fllRllllflllall I H Tf 

-■"im|»l''. 1" "-uit luthv riHMlrin n H 

Tin- EtJi.mii Ih.fin' \U:tuH I iimhoh-iiI 
eMts liiili in niivrj jihI minim \ri i^ivi- 
|inifrh.ijiniflJ n -y:i I ■ ■ ji! llt»- i ihn > 
I'ntjui-ilr Kri»rn- iniHlnrl-.n^- iiiiiii-bnl 
I - p (an- luj ww* Jliii In every ya^/U- 

whs A ijiiick mt| t ■ r.f in br 

liiH.iwnr luitlifllUh ivmtj tiay. 



ERASMIC Face Powder 
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THE LEADER OF 
BOYHOOD ENTERS 
A MAN'S ESTATE 

MICKEY ROONTSY Is offi- 
cially grown up 
When the Academy Awards 
vi/ilng wa.9 held last month. 
Mickey's name appeared In 
ihe urtult division for actinR 
honors. 

Nomina i«t for Ids work In "Babes 
in Anna." young ftooney hod M 
compete Willi Robert Donal. Wars 
Cable. Laurence Olivier ami .Tames 
Stewart 

Mlokey didn't win Robert Donat. 
ni Lhr Best Acior gold stutuetW 
for Mr Chips.' But Mickey wis »» 
proud as II yau tiftd sivcn him tlif 
actual honnr 

s'.:t ld spile 01 nil the gk*y that 
nil: otrl: ru'nlipit upon 1,1,11 lately 

Mickey m»u n normal, hiv,h- 
splrltcd youn(BUT-*>m! I meau 
■ normal >ouns mil 

The. most level-headed playrr 
would be excused tor being cocky II. 
like Mickey, he was named Bun 
Office Champion or lsao mid 
America's "King of ths Muvlrs" I" 
the one breath. 

It. nilitht be pardoned nlnsvu- 
(r.nre ir. like Mlenry. Iir had m riilly 
had hi* salary raised by S3M . 

"nut Mickey's way nt cflMirallng 
hli glittering fortune l» character- 
Ijue He ha» bought • ranch In the 
San rvmando Valley. Calllnrnia. 
where he has moved his adored 
mother who anciiKired and rouittil 
for h>s career 



Here 
MlekFy enter- 
tain* hla "kbo« 
connlstinK of about 
all fellows. One la hla 
• ntand-ln." Dave Ptiiton. 
who wan his pal when he 
rUtemled school Another Is Herb 
Tobias, work lti« as an office-boy at 
Mickey's studtn. MOM. The other 
lour boya he tain while attending 
school away from the lot- 

Sidney Miller, a lad wh» appeared 
■ lib Mickey in "Boys Town," is a 
frequent «"<-« at Juyrnllc week- 
end parUes whlrli Mickey and hi* 
mother nrgsnbw al the ranch. 

Mickey la the only one who ha* a 
car. But. because his allowance Is 
MB small, the "gang" all throw In 
tor petrol on Lhelr rsrurelons. 

Hut in spile °I their love a! spurt* 

football, hanehall und tennis, ac- 
ronllnK to the season— thr "gang" 
t> now ■ware that Mlekcy takes hlr 
land -owning vcrtounly 

Sa te studying orange-growing 
and poiiltrv-Hseplug In a practical 
way He enjoys collecting the d«"V 
supply of eggs lilui?rir, and. whrn- 



• With his ft* wife- 
haired terrier he inspects 
Hie ornnge grove* eoch 
day. The young star 
keeps a personal wqren 
an all his vegetation. 



oyer work permits, drlrtaH the pro- 
duct Into town in Wi own truck lor 

sale. 

He lovea to drive over and visit 
either Clark Gable or Rnhert Tay- 
lor, who both own lame BHinertlea 
In tttr same neighborhood. He likes 
swapping ranch-talk with them. 

Indeed. Mlckri Is so keen on thin 
rniiiir.rv ;ilr that his lomt-prnmlaed 



trip 
Hawaii — 
lc| oil u soon as 
had finished 
Young Tom Bldison" — la 
not as glowing a prospect, 
;aa It used to he. 
Ever sioce he bought the ranch. 
Mickey has been called away by out- 
ride travelling demands. He went To 
Wow York to do personal appear- 
ances on "Babes tn Arms." He way- 
el led round the Edison country to 
(jet materia! for the "Young Tom 
Ed twin" incturr, And he has Just 
returned to California from a special 
vlalt to Wajthlngton to appear with 
other star* at the President's Biuh- 
■lil Hal; 

On ill Iheae visits by the way, 
Mickey Impressed his null He with hla 
_ ink! manners, as well as his rulflD- 
staatlr exuberance. Mrs. Yule has 
trained Joe Yule. Juu. [Mickey's real 
naanei eery well. 

Just a monLh ago on the Ealsor. 
trip. Mickey had to chiuiRe plunes 
In Kuuiu City durlug a raging bll»- 
eard He had no hat or cunt, lis 
carried hla own suitcases, and he 



Between scenes ot "Youris 
Tom Eaisoti,'' ^Alckey Rcor».-. 
is worknicj on a lie* muSK 1 
Eitian <ar the pinni. 
:key has written esghi 
sang* in six yeors 

He first found sucasswi'i 
"Have (i Heart," which Eddie 
Cantor got Bobby Breen i 
sing, arid Slewed it wrti 
"Love on the Range/' yshich 
was recorded by Binn 
Crosby 

Two ot his latest sora' 
□re "Things are Bound tc 
Happen in Hawina" ood 
"Ainboma Mammy " 



wouldn't let the publicity man wao 
acrmnpanled him give him bis coal 
While Mickey shivered mnnlni'.y 
he wormed Kanaas City's head. 
The nation's box office chamiiion 
tustfully "yes, mn'amed" old luil^s 
and "yea sired" all the men in whoa 
he was Introduced. 

Aa one rrtrss reporter noted: "0< 
acted like wliai lie la— the small ■«"' 
of the nation." For, allhuush Mitsrv 
is iitTlrially grown up, he Is perM 1 "' 
*Uy still the yoangsorr who fomps 
through Lhe Andy Hardy 6trirM 

Llko Andy Hardy. Mickey IKvro 
hos his real-Hie romances. Be «»» 
for a "i" terrlhly kfen on Dl*oa 
Lewis, nnw the 21 -year -old wile af 
W-.lliam Powell, 

His obvious sweetbehrt. Judy C 
land, la really Just a line lrienfl 
Both she and Mtr-lccy prefer "a: 
sonhtstlcated people" for their adOI- 
atlon t 

Per sludlo reasons. Mickey <>«i 
Jlldy K u a lot uifci'ther to presnlr.rtt 
and ttmctlona Recently, aa a iriir- 
prlar gill. Judy Garland gave Mlrktl' 
a reoardnu; est her voice ainglng one 
ol hii laiest sung hlla. Be com* 
pOBes il&nee-lune*. well. But It WW 
be a long time before the gossip 
columns start utkiw Mickey: 
affairs seriously Br is much nu'rr 
nukle than Andy Hardy! 
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screen 

EVEN THE GRAVEST 
ACTOR ENJOYS A 
PRACTICAL JOKE M 
ON A FILM FRIEND 

By JOAN JH«JLJEOD 

in Hollywood 



IF anyone believes the uri of 
practical Joking Is dying 
out. iet him came to Holly - 

wood. 

Film stars are among Iht: 
world's most nard-wortliig 
people, but tbey clearly luve a 
Uttta good-natured lun. 

Most recent pranfc to come 
10 llfhl was played on radio 
and Mni star Jack Benny. 

Jiicfc's tavorlte "gag" over 
t ne air Is to. talk about the big 

i tlea he gives, how he invites 
ill the movie celebrities, and 
then no one shows up. 

None of It Is true, of course, 
but he puts It over every time 
ne makes a radio appearance. 

The other night when Jack 
and his wile, Mary Livtng- 
;tone, were at home quietly en- 
joying Uielr evening meal 
alotie the doorbell rang In 
ivalked Tyrone Power. Atma- 
ucllil, Bob Taylor and Barbara 
Stanwyck, the Ray Millands, 
and a dozen others. They were 
all dressed In party clothes, 
and sat down at the table. 

Joke wos on Cagney 

CO noiry. Jack. »f couldn't net 
L to your Um part.?." tbey 
twrused, "but we're all here lor 

■Hnner to-DlfrhV" 
II vnok UlMn a ycjir |t poll thai 

•Mir pff — srn« Mrnry and Jack rarely 

dtutf A* bQPie At olf ht 

Bat the B*nnys look (he Joke In 
una part -<vtt*icially an the> sotm 
loamt that their menus luirt booked 
fur dinner at tbf Virtar Huro. 

KeeenUy. too, Dorothy Parker 
MiriMd a neat jr*r- od James C«n"cv 
Jimmy loves his yHetlt. but he fc*ets 
e^aslck tha! lie ean'l sail Ctl It. 
■0 he entertains on baiird vitfi the 
noat anchored In the dor*. 

Dorothy Inrtted Cairo py to the 
Ijome one Sunday evening When 
nr arrived, he found Dorothy and 
I;! 1 ." Inubftnd- Allan Campbell safltitcl 
.,: t.helr cur nursldr the hciuse. Tliey 
;nvited Cagney to ait In uV huclr 
par. and they chatted 

Aller a couple at nouns of Idle 
Btissip. Jimmy mid' "Wen, hnn 
iitnut getting pumas'" 

-Oh. we're not uouik anywherE," 
Ltorotliy replied "This is an uuto- 

■ iijile UMJty like your yachtliiR 
iisrtle*" 

Gentle "dig" 

vv° oiiy " VAN dykk " naw 

' dlrectta* Nr.ban Eddy In "New 
Moon." Van Dyke Is famed as oup 
i>! the faitent dirortors In the movlr 
btulnaai. He haa never been knntt'r 
•j> waste a minute of production 
time 

When Eddy iirrtveji on the Bel nf 
"Mttll-thtrty a_m.. Van Dyke aakn 
It he know hla line* and rushes bun 
tight Into tfw flrst acene without 
-urthcr ado 

Wlien thr scene 1« completed, 
Nelson dm*-* a derp breath, snys 
"Clood morning. Mr Van Dyke,' raid 
inks around to jrerrt other membern 
i>l the nre»- This gentle klilillim 
• t Van Dyke'd mpe-apeed; work- 
ins methods Him devdlocnd Into a 
.landing "tpw" 

ttnuuraUnnably the hardrM.-work- 
irtK star In Hollywood with a schrd- 
ul* that keens him busy for seven 
days a week eigh\ month/ mil ot 
ths year I»n Arnerhe yet manage; 
to cram more play and humor t«U> 




hu, wnrk than moil Individuals 
whoap time Is all tneir own 

"A man haa to haw some relaxa- 
tion." he e.hueklty. after n bit of 
business that has the whole Hit- 
pant'. IndudinK htuiself. twldinK 
their atnra. "and tbafs the way I 
yet mine." 

He has 1119=1. mushed work on the 
2»Ui Century -Fay. technicolor pro- 
duction. "Swciner River.'' In which 
lie (kirtniys Stephen Fuatitr. wtitiae 
Sonus have made bun immtirtal 

He's kept Lhp entire company In 
.•IJiiMn. 

Id prardu are nerrr malli'lous 
nr ofTenatt'i*. but the i-'ilr of hk 
duin^ tuu tieeofur .iliuii.i • l«firjiu. 

Ho lias n bLibblirut wit thai U 
never dormant, and a hwUgn look 
ol innocehce that turns away sus- 
picion But not tor Ions A tew 
days ol work wiUi Aniechr anil he 
■ the nrar. In be accused by the 
rnllre cumpany when lun la alooi. 

Don bepan lun opcrfltiona with 
the "Bminrr River" troupe shortly 
alter be arrived by planr at Bacra- 
menm to fihn exterior aneucs lor 
tn* iilcture 

Ht» first muut was to have director 
Sidney Lanffeld »nd hte Aral njislst- 
anl.. Aaron Bosenbeni. rmuwi b> the 
ii..:.-: i Dhone nperator at 3 In the 
mamine 

"Thai." he laughed when nceuwHi 
"*«. to tqtuvt kecounts (or all the 



• Pon Amcche, in a scene Irom the Twentieth Century-Fox film, 
"Swonee River," with his leading lady, Andrea Leeds I Mrs. Bob 
Howard i, who. announcing her engagement during the making 
of the film, come in tor a good deal of "ribbing" from Don 



impossible nulls you've given me ui 
the past.' 

Hlr. next wns to oarry t>Anfield'& 
favorite stool into a pear orchard 
ii-.ir ',\',ii'li thi I'.Hiijtiuiy w.^ : v..'rt-.- 
Ing and saw the legs almost, but 
not completely. UixoiiBh 

Bn put tile stool back, hnpinsr. tbnl 
I.flnfleltl would sit on it But the 
Joke backfired. Hit foTRot. and sal 
an It bkmaell and laughed harder 
than anyone else when II collapsed 
under him 

Dined off hom 

|>T way al returning the "rib/* 
r.ui - sent AmfcHe n b)B8H 
ham &t. the Ulaner tabtv Ui Lhe hiHel 
Atnrchf pramptl> r appronrthteiJ II- 
toolc U hom-* wii.h him. Then ht 
Invited Uinneld to dknnnr. And 
mtv«1 up the hum 

\rnif j Lrrdn, wlio pl»TN nppenUf 
Don In "tfWLuirr ttivrr," announred 
hrr cn{iifiTDiriit in weidlhi Rob 
lluwmrd 'V-lmii'. Hht luu lUnre mar- 
rirfli during Ihr iihaIiii. of thr film 

The day after oh* broken thr news 
Don brought rlnKa Bet with tiiigr 
fflnM Bton«t In LmllLllon ol dlmnuncU 



Icr everyone on the otU Then iht 
mvffib*-r5 ol" the cvmjLM^ny compared 
fchttt IrUattHl ffltfa UkC rupsr- 
meni ring which Howard lmii given 
AndreA Amt;t_Lr superrlsnd the 
whole thluii,'. of dnurar, uid bin 
tulth-js tcpt the cnttre vmupe m sood 
humor itrnjURh a hot and difficafl 
day of iir./ 

Wlirn dam-tor I Anfl eld seal 
Amrrhc ihxl nam — nn Insull, nf 
noniii!, m .Inicebr'ft h (in.; ability — 
hr prnlmSJj rnutmberrd CiLrnle 

L"[!!d.mj\ t l . — i: Jokr i,: i in- 1 Clark 

ft hafjpfined in tiur very early 
dAyft of Lheir frjetidahip. She and 
Cln.rK: Nad nptwared together tn a 
film called "No Man af Her Own 

CltirLt wbh beiunlriij trlnmnlja.iit.l,v 
at tlu: crow-d nt tlie gwa^^cr Chinos 
Tbe*i.rr prrevlew. wf.en his ro-etiw 
putillrly pjMljrd .. Inure liam mtti 
his armf Insult to injury It bad 
a ni. lun- q( Clark jinniv n-..- on 
the wrHpi>er r 

It wa* anothtrr gtm «in, that 
Htivrtod thulr roinuiirr OflC St 
Vaititittnfi's Dny. C!irolfl prCTantod 
Clark with a bau^red white Stord 



oar -*U:i a large rea tic or i ;juu;Lm 
an it. But Dabte mtaltated hy ririv- 
tbl 1 1 aboui HoDywood 
fi\n wOtotAttbtit *hr"s ihv fkflDttt 
On mne Oceanian a irtend aakrd 
If tihv Wtfi doypi. Caroii' rr'plb'u 
Tiwt Hit did. adding rimt Mie nnU 1 
breed iTie did nol like wuh tin 
Pi»kiiige*. She hawri HtbUH MM 
« aid 

A few day* lau-r 5 hp futtived a 
big basket, of flower* Beneath U\tm 
wax a Peknrige&e pujipV 

Foolish trick 

IJUT evpn here Carol* got the her.', 
of tbe "ffagster." She dearie 
iwt J*ekt, which she cnllw Puan- 
lorjf (lie Ktller She wouldn't pari 
with H for the world 

Ot WUree. nil prac>lcnt Joke* - 
oven tn Hollywood ■ arorn. amuslni; 

I well rethi^mhfr Llie trvublr MJn" 
wutd-bc iwmortotr— M«tot|ty mm 
unaolved vsuAffd in the Ueiu.na 
Pitriiiti banu: u year or so mco 

He taiiR up all ncwsjjnperr ui- 
vtled r^|iET*vfHJXtivfts to attend a 
cocktail party to be f tvert in thrir 
honor In the Durbhi home 

All the buya and Rlrla turned \i\< 
Ln i.i.i i: bein altlie. 1 don't know 
who was mom annaynii— thr Imr 
bjnn enjoy Inn a qutri. nlithl at hoitif 
—or i-hr utilnvlird *ues*j who nQ(l 
to «o utraitht back hoibe axain 
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3 INNOCENT of wrong intern 
Moos he yet rouses sus 
piclona of Detective TMgges whe 
lest attempt is made to Etta 
Dame Whitty*s necklace, 
guarding the house. 



WOMAN NOW 




C WHEN PETTY THIEF 

Peter Godfry beats him 
to the robbery. Nlven takes 
the neckliiae from him. 



Olivia m 



. _ . the rebei 

From JOHN B. DAVIE5 
New York 



OLIVIA DE HAVILLAND'S 
fit of temperament may 
post her the chance of play- 
ing Ronald Caiman's leading 

lady. 

Prank Cftprn. who will direct 
Dolman in n forthcoming mflUon- 
dollRr production, offered trie femi- 
nine leud u> OlWin. 

DDI ohvia n .nil quTTrUlT>[ with 
Iter sludiu, rVinwn 

It u difliciilt to un.trjr.tand why 
Olivia, afi competent and experi- 
enced in xhe la lovely, should ttttai 
nich u time to it-aijc her dim- 
rjerotisly uuprnntablr utllim. 

With a serin or well -played roles 
she h»» lulely been building up « 
rcpulAllun am h dramatic Actress. 

Role "too silly" 

j^IIZ wba Harrowed from Warner 
Brothers by United Art lata to co- 
star with David Nlven in "Hafll^- 

"RafHen-" in which Nlvra h.m \he 
Utlr Toie, Is a arriWD veratori of W H 
HornunH'n popular novel ol the same 
nflme It cnQtruma the adventures 
c»I a muter -crook and jewel thief. 

Olivia, or. you will remember, after 
a violent quarrel with Warner?,. 
WHlhrd out of tlie studio three 
monttu ago. 

Stir- objected u> playing y H > i cllA j 
in "Married, Pretty, and Poor/ 
which han alnr* been given to Annr 
Shrrtey. 

"The role ii BHly." Olivia said. 

"UjiH.irdiv »i Irast Oh*la r.n I 
at all vvorrird nrf unforced 

Idle item. 

She t» enjoying a round of 
-octal pleftBure— with a different 
vwftln prnrLkiilly every night. 

But Olivia .r Qlsa a. capuhle young 
actress, and I hope she will be back 
In film wnrk by ihe time yoqj read 
thla. 




fi BUT DETECTIVE, questtuning Olivia and Nlven, begin* 
to examine tobacco Jar where Niven has hidden the 
necklace for bit friend Walton tn ftnd and collect reward 




ponds lipstick 



REALLY STAYS ON! 



I Mi we,. kriH^ina **tinm.mjtL Li>»imi 
PiitiJ | iLultLblc Lipstick itr^lh 
f/^ri uw, you've fknnj{. Piirjd'i 

Indrhbh- Lipstick t> nevei pretty tir 
•Winn Y*JUt tip* ti lui .i saiittv 
tfrnwth m hrm r. mm I'ltrwl * In- 

.1. iiU l.i[^iuL i^a-ka jrr blrndot jy nnd i/. n Mi 
uicuhfcillt M ktT:t» ihirji rich iiiltNir ilfcmnn jrul *trtw. 

DAY AND NIGHT 

USE POND S INDELIBLE LIPSTICK 



in itw Itnjtrir Mtnhjehl. ur utxlcr ih 
Kl^rc Lii cl«Tnt lu-in- Fix ^UnK»r.it;v 
Ji|»» *ian and right, uvr hind * JndrftKr 
! in .in L ili r lip.t^L thjit tdllf *Ur» "H 
trjW lnvcl* all the time. S»i uuiiii 
ihzde\ Price inily 
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Private Views 

• By The Australian WomtVi Weeldy Film Re.iewer • 



SCREEN ODDITIES* 



By CHARLES 
BRUNO 



VlGlt IN THE NIGHT 

11' r-tik i Bett Reltwc) 
Carole L i«m bard. Brian Aherne. 

IRKO.) 

rfi:.-; iidupt.i-aan. of Dr A J. 
1 CTcmia'i u yet uniniblulut) novel 
of me sonic name k-vcb h aMnjArt-- 
uul »[»rirbUjfi study or life In En«- 

lbh iiilftplUU*. 

Bat while It la k fine ly-ac led 
drama. H l» xoraorr and depmaLnij 
witpii fait 

The film protrrrasfli tit a bIlw puiii* 
thmflflh various tiicktenia m inn 
lhr» ot two nurses «t dtflerent typ**. 

Carot« Lombard conci"»tmUs on 
tier career, Ancc Bhirley, her 
•dinner Bister, whom Carole induced 
to Jul Imp In her footstep*, baa Utile 
real interest in her work. 

When a child patient dies through 
ftttm i neglect, Car oli: ■ihouEtk:.. tbo 
h:;i::>-. and nndn another Job. 

M the hoj;|dttii nhi- )Mtt)| Brian 
AJieme, brilliant young doctor, who 
fit'.' admires Carole's efficiency, and 
Kr:k|".-.lly falia In love with her. 

The film climaxes with Carole. 
Anne and Aherne working together 
|o tave Uvea In an epideinic. 

A subdued Carole Lombard plays, 
her Atralght dr-imatte pnrt with 
rettxalnt, Brian Aherne an the doc- 
tor it weli coat, Anno Sttiirley Is ex- 
cellent Ln a difficult role.— Plaza; 
thow.inB. 

A EVERYTHING HAPPENS AT 

NIGHT 

Sflitja nrnte, Ray Mllliuid, Robert 
^nmminiv (Twentieth t'rmury- 

Far.) 

CCWJA HKNIKS ]ft test Aim U mild 
* MiVrtaimnent, but tho&e who tsa 
• ■ i ,j ; ; thnu lot her skating will 
ttr arils dlsap pointed. 

In order to give the skating star a 
rji.inre to prow her dramatic ability 
ihe tuu only one aaquence on ice. 
Hirr is tlte exp^rlmcnl entirely suc- 
f'.l. Souju 13 pleasant i' Hi -m: 1 1. 

but hnr rcue makes Hi 1,1*1 demand:, on 
her icting powers. 

The dlmllng — a Blue Danube wa.U 
and a Conga wnJtnns sequence — la 
rtlfl the tHMit part df the Dim. 

Sonjft U*e*. In a Swiss village with. 
hi-r father, a Nobel prise winner who 
in luuing hi* Identity. Hin life in 
thmutened by International epics. 

Two reporten. Kay Mdiaiid and 
HubiTt OttmniinifA, are sent by (heir 
rival newspaper! to look for him. 

Eftcb hilla tn love with ihe beauti- 
ful Sonja. Much of the comedy 
triers from ibe food-naturexi rtrnlry 
ul thia pair. 

01 3ynja'* two lending men, Cum- 



Our Film 

Imracliuffs 

irk* Excellent 
Jcfc Above overage 
^ Average 
Nfl *ro>rt — below average. 



uilrms haa the choicer part. He 
provea no aLtractlve hero.— HenrnL; 
cho»[n^ 



+ HE MARRIED HIS WIFE 



Kelly, 



J«M-l Mit'trii \nney 
(TwrnlirUl Century-Fox.) 

pjKrtB is anotlicr one of those 
"criugr" conipdles, which' has 
»QM anmsitiR manifnta— and somn 
borhig onetj. 

H la the story of a young eounle. 
Joel McCna anti Nancy K^lly. who 
are divorced, but who ere atill in 
k>ve. 

Mt'Crsfl'H weakneF.i for barring 
hcrnea bruk« up the mnnioB*. Th*-n, 
finding the payntent of allmcmy Irlu 
srjme. he drcidrA to marry oO his 
rx-wir? to his pal, Lyle TalboL 

They aTl go down for thu week- 
end to the home ni a mueh-marrlrd 
mutual friend. Mary BoUnd. 

But there n dark, handsome 
stranirer. in thr pptntm of CeEar 
Romero, who ahow* ure-at in terra t 
in Miu Kelly. up*eua McCrea'a 
t-arofuitly-lnid jichnmn. 

IrfeCren Is t.uo jjr'rious Tpr hia ln- 
eonsctiucntlal role, Nancy Kelly, 
white acttrjK with vrrve. W $ome- 
wiiLU mticmiL ila the aophbixlcated 
wlTr who ptotH tn Ret her huaband 
bock— f>mury; showinf. 

* mo 

H.i -it Anthhonr. Slgrid flunp. \'ir- 
lor McLaulen, itloivrr^ai.r 

this !s nn unusual and Inierest- 
Iritf Rim. JJut U in alw prcny plow, 
aisd tin urn Loo tony over scenes 
which ate unimportant to the main 
theme. 

Basil Rat.hbone plays the 
Machiavellian type of role that 
%»Rr. tiim bo well: tin i.-i ruth- 
lera tn gpitlna what h* wantn. 

A !■'■':.-. ii- he in • •;■ 

to penal aettlement Tor ten i'Pari 
for fraud. Hiii wife of a year. i51g- 
rid Ourie. rmd his faithful retainer, 
Vlntor M^M e 1 * ^ . <■■-• to Hlo de 
Janeiro to be near him. 

But when RaLlibone eacapea from 




REM «OrJE¥ WILL BE 
SEEN ON THE SC«EEM R3« 
THE FlfiST TIME IM A mew 

shoot Subject film 
dtalimg with counter- 
FEIT INC 



t2-yEAC?-OLD 
PRODIGY BElMG 
TESTED FOR, „ 
'WSOH, MYS*ON* 
IS A SENIOR 
LN tUCH 

SCHOOL 

NEXT YEAR 
HE WILL BE 
ENROLLED 
1t4 THE. 
UNlVEBSiTy.' 



DIRECTon CUASLEf F. REIfNCO *V*.« 6 
WBESTLEft. BtFORe UE COT INTO 
PlCTLlt?ES (HlS FIRST PROFESSIONAL 
60UT WAS ACAIMST FRANK COTCM, 
THEN WORLD' S CHAfAPiQN • | 




prlMjn lie flim* ihnl SlurtrJ hiif 
fallen in lovo mtti nn Aiturrksil, 
Rntart Cummln^s, 

Rai.tiljiint play* witft polish nnd 
fill I. bur hlfl cJuLrortfriKLUGQ duta 
not grip you. 

Yuu u-ai like a cule Utile numhrr 
sunn by Leo CArrlllo eqii! Ullly 
QLTtoprt. SIrtU! 0hp han ■ pleanojit 
^lriying \alix. — Cnnltol; siinwlti^. 

^ YEARS WITHOUT DAYS 

Ann Shrrltlan, Jnlm K.Arfleld. 
[ffinfB.| 

fOIlN CARFIEIiD and Aon ShCTl- 
d&u Mir ill u iinnily ab.ortjlrij 
nTlann mvlotlrnmfl. 

Garfield pUys n toujih young 
sarotxlf r wlio is Utlsrii la smu. Sing 
to serve & nentenDe for iDbbery. His 
only m-tlcrovi'j b his Inve far his 
NWtrrrtUcjirt, Ann Shcrii1i\n. 

In nriaon, Wiwticn Pal OUrEen 
tuSti^s u liking to alia, ami wlien 
Ann Is 8i?rl<Ju^ty Injured In a motor 
ucMent. he ailowH Garfield to Leave 
prison ror one day Lo vlsll her. 

Thcrv ifi a drums t.li: killing In the 
jrlrl'fl apartment, la which Gn.rn>ld 
1a InTOlverl. On hla honor tt» return, 
he Li timii with the problem wh"Lher 
to ■' . LLjn while he can. or whethor 



.•■> mm i i m> hiihimii 



Hcre^s licit news fruin all 



ihe siuili«»s! 

Ficrn JOHN i, DAVIES, New Tort; BARBARA BOURCHIER, 
Hollywood; and JUDY BAILEY, London 

GREAT AMUSEMENT wo! 
;ouW(J in Hollywood last 
"■ci when a ifor-struck undcr- 
groduale handcuffed himself to 
Ann Sheridan. 

At Ann entered o movie 
theatre tor a preview, the youth 
flashed out of the crowds galh- 
ired to watch celebrities arrive, 
slipped the handcuffs around her 
•nit and nil, then swallowed the 

A locksmith hod to be called 
in to get the pair apart. Ann 




agreed not to charge ihe voung 

moth 

* ♦ * 

l.-Rnnt, Pl.YTiN. VaWttttDniiiB In 
Florida. oasurBs Warners that 
he won't pull a rilhappwrnnce aet 
If he fiiea oil to dUtant parta, he 
will let then know ubnut It in id- 
*anoe. 

* * * 

\ TIC-KEY MOUSE, Walt Disney's 
* Onit ereiiLlon, n itllt his fnvor- 
itfr. But rftieij WuU Hkp tnloat When 
a Utile mouse cfouw hia pnlh, liell 
pump out or it& way. 

t + 4 

, I It FN K RJ< II if f.tndi F rrmrmtwred 
hy mauy h anil her tmm will hn 
jclail u, xct ln*r again In "Tlir M i>r inl 
Su.rm." I'hylUi Battoinr'v fxrltiiii 
t&W. Irenr b> tliU licaullial, in upllr 
■if ner added vein, mud ihe has bern 
ktrplne in Xnrm priirrvilnnally by 
hroarfnuUnc rrjulftrtj. 

* ♦ ♦ 

/ 1 ABHIEL FASCIAL U the author 
of dkrlitff IflPuvv Hf. Was li"ie 
flrjrt to bring Bernard Shaw ta tho 
scrnm. 

tiav iv la trytriff to perauade 
MMU to lend turn Ci-itua Gnrbfi lor 

I lie Jilia produrtion of "Hnmlet." t(je 

II tie role tn be plar^tl by Uie ftcan- 
tlliiHVlau Ar.trria 



BHIRIiEY i« husy flxinp tin 
a nurnery for the ho by she and 
ii ii .!t.u..i John Payne expt-at in d 
Tew uionthA. 

* ♦ 4 
tjUBTHO Jimmy C&ijney'j. winter 

vacnttan at Martha'a, Vineyard. 
Jimmy's Bct.rEsa Alatcr, Jean Cajfiiry, 
*/ho la featured in ParanKiunfM 
"Golden Gloves, " and hJn mother, 
Mm. Cnrttlyt] C'annfiy, have own 
'■piayiuu li'.'Uir' nh.i.irrl .?lrn ^ vaclM, 
which U tied up in Newport Bay, 
California Jim's alnter and tnnthrr 
oaed the yacht for houjselvciat pur- 
peitee tlurin« their vrcatton, ijvlm; 
atioard. luir, neirer aalilng It aw«y 
from the wharf. 

* * * 

JOHN CARFITXO la weary of 
' playing eanvlel rnlpa. tils nrxt 
li.irt. In "Fir*la in Mi till a I tan." will 
hr Komrthlni; of m rlvsngr fnr him 
anil liU laiw. Hp will a Mr»l- 

nan. 

* ♦ ♦ 

AH a result of Ills nplendlil wnrJt 
In "A Bill of DlrorcemeuL" re* 
eently completed, Patrii? Knowlt!B 
ha? been scried Lu a ktrjt-ierm 
wntraut by RKO, 

* ♦ ♦ 
JJO&ERT TATTER r.i- grown ft 

n.nuatache. and It 'a w heenru- 
uik that It WlH be a permuncnt 
fixture, 

ffcir tarn Stan Wick has aivaya pre- 
ferred elcan-nhaven men. but the 
can't help admitting that Bob look* 
even more handsome with the 
lAPtattMhe, 



to mffer Hit penalty for the murder 
he did not cqmmlt. 

Garflelil, the i.Kir-auinrpd, nT*> 
presj«:bic a^tatsftrr, do« a iP»d job. 
P»i O'Brien la likeablr But Ann 
^eridan Is the nurjirwe of the film. 
She give* a moving and dramatic: 
perfrjrmance thai should dlapel any 
notion that ahE la J lis t rj.no.h-n r 
Blonior girl.— -Ccnttiry; uhowniic 

^ THAT'S RIGHT, YOU'RE 
WRONG 

Kay Ky«tr ( Lwlilfi Mill. iRKd.i 
U AH KINO the screen debut, of Kay 
BEy/irr and his bond, from th« 
AmerirHn a>taee and radio, this tv an 
amuaing nomedy ahont Hallywood. 

Wkh Kywr lijayine »a htm-.? J I II 
ts antuahy n choekily satirical 
■ircount of vvrnLa I*?adirHE op to 
Kys^i'ji fjwii debut In this very film. 

Ky*a is ilgned hy n hi? Holly- 
wood studio Adolphr Menjou does 
a cicTt'r piece of aetlnr at the pro- 
chicer, who. after soelny Kay, doesn't 
know how to mnkc n. acrren pla>"er 
of him. I nRree with Menjou. 

Stdfjf an amushiH ^atirL' on HoDy- 
wiiod More 10 Than It mrant T-o 
be. Despite the good entertain- 
ment, my i'oiu L hi*ilnn was that, radio 
atari should be hoard but not gam. 
— !'.'■■.! AliowLng. 

Shows Still Running 

*+ * Gnlllver'a TrairhL rull-lcnjlh 
color cartoon li grand entertain- 
ment. Prince Edward. 4th week. 

* a * HI* Cht Friday. EoAtJlnd 
HUAsell. Gary Grant in faat. nmut> 
inff oomedy ihrnl^r. State. 4th 
week. 

a * Balalaika. Nelson L , . ■ nona 
Moasey In >-hI.t .iL.im; npcretta 
St. James, sth wrnk, 

** The Earl <»r t hi.aco, Robert 
Mcmgunipry, Sdworti .Arnold In 
cramatlo psyrfwlogical ntutly. 
Liberty. 2nd week, 

* The Dlnapp^araneev from ft I . 
AffL Ertrh won Struhelm, MIehr] 
Simon In interc&tint; French 
myntery drama. Savoy, 3fd week. 



Wear pelaco 

SHIRTS. T It E l r 
MW GOOD. THEY 
FIT. AND I II I 
PATTERNS A HE 
BEAUTIFUL. 




to clean 



Thr ranrat wiy to ilcnfi falae Ie«lK i« 
to put dims with *S(erJiHm.l' yiowdn 
in wafitfc m dirrclwl an tli< tut. Thi» 
•a hit inn penetrMlei #v«*ry urvur, tr- 
rrTDvea I'ii',. ..nd i:.nnr And it^Tiliaei 
your rlrnlurei- You may put jraur 
Irrfh in 'Steiddfint' ovrmrhl fir rrpi- 
F.» r I >■ hn 20 minu(r< while you dieaa. 
All cKecnhu i*U it in 2/- and 3/6 ritia. 



Steradent 



clean t *nd ttrrtlrzn ftt \r tttth 

DMailllll>rrT?rtiLi1 TtiB-nc»eFaliriNl>rf >. lulnrv 



The Australian Women'* Weekly 

NOTltfc TO CONTRIBUTOR H 

Munu^rlptfl anil pieturrit a'lli be 
considered. A Htamiwd iddressed 
envelope should be enrJrfed if the 
return ct the mtuiiiwrljjt or picture 
is deairetf, MUnuscrlpte nnd [Uc- 
tarra will only be received nt 
xendcr 3 rlak. and the pToprtetora of 
The Au.itriailn.n Women's Weekly 
will not be re-HKinalbte Ui the erejit 
of Ions. 

Pricey: Reader* need not claim 
for prise* unless they do not receive 
paymtTit within onei month of date 
ttf [luhllcation. Xn the event, of 
almilar «ntributiana the Edll.ur'a 
dwr-islun in QnaL 



Getting Up Nights 

Often Caused Bv Kidnev SI 



y Kidney Strain 



Help Kidnejfi Doctor's Way 



, ,,,,,,,1 -uiuuti «nw nun mri 
hur tkM fin.i iiiitinmol In 14 W» 

Imum nfl«>r tAbliU: ' 'indn 



Guarantrarf to Put You Rljht 
or M nn r j Back 



ymir iiWntijj la.n.'k. ir r'-u rutusa n, mut'l u 
V*. 



This Ic i 
fin -iran r*« if | 
R*medT 

for Kldneri. Bladder. Rhtunui i«m 



Cystex 
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He 



Lk ntood u|> and 
ran In* hand through his untidy 
hair 

"HOW— try n again. Brmcmbar, 
you're not been natn ff or walking 
the doss on your native- heath, 
you're a Ylcioriaa young lady, very 
feminine. Don't stride in — wtuic 
gently. Small steps. 'Her feat be- 
neath Iter petticoat, like little miv: 
peeped tn and. ouV you know the 
sort of jsiujl. Don't look so infern- 
ally healthy and hearty All right, 
bock to ymir place, Nwoen — begin 
again." 

rVoireen anid mildly. "Hadn't wa 
bewr lake flomrthlnf else? Sarah's 
rut ubcd to this, you know Sbn 
might be better if she could on me 
to thli scene fresh.' 1 

"When t wont your opinion Til 
oak tor 11.," he snarled. "It Mt&a 
Hunt lr< eoiiiy to be an actrnM she's 
got to get used to hard 1 work — tnls 
la one placr wherr ahr? can't mil The 
butler l*i do ]i. for her/' He /.talked 
alurut the front of the i.alU, and 
back again, suvagp. dynamic. irux-ily. 
■TV:--- Are donma of young m i n- 
In London who'd give their Iieads 
to play this part— and probably piny 
It. excellently. Tet she can't learn 
la cay three llnea correctly " 

Sarah itajd .itlffly, ' If you feel that 
way, why Uiunt you give the part to 
someone else?" 

He awunz round on taer. "Statute, 
heaven help me, I thought you 
talked like this girl. And no you do 
t , , walking down the street, or in 
your own liontr. Why. Immediately 
yon get on (hp Dtaee. you lock litee 
an Inebriated camel, I can't 
Imagine.'* 

A plump Utile girl who wan 
lzig a maidservant guve an Involun- 
tary LHUl* nhrrek of lanshtir— h wuj 
her lirat part, too. she ramie from a 
dramatic fichool. and had one line 
to tts. Nervea and hunger made 
Ijit do it, but Surah thought she 
wag lnushlng at her She went 
wblUt. and wolkrd *UfTly backstage 
to Uw doorwoy, her hps foldrd in 
a tight line to stop their tarmbltatf. 
If she, weren't careful she'd break 
down and moke a fool ol hcntelf In 
front ol them all that'd be a 

fine ttiint; for the Hurst courage. 

"When you're qujto r«idy. Mlu 
Bund.'* hia mice afid acidly. 

She realised she hud been stand- 
ing with her back in him. screwing 
up bat courage while be waited, and 
turned jftarply to hiee him. 

"All ri£ht? Well, come in, come 



licarli for ihe S'lar* 



In," lie aaid Irritably, "Remember 
that you're wurUiK a crinoline not 
riding hrwclMS," 

She mmile lur entrance again. 
Her whole body wui aching wtth 
weariness, nut lier heart «w tiumti- 
Ing In alow, drtifcnlnit bculg. BUb 
tostm hp it Mnr«cn. uul ?»vf & 
UttlB t*t>lrd ;m[]e In ■ruvcr to 
JooJr of ^m-crumflpnient. infin fiunr 
iluvly forward and Im^iui to apeak 
. . . tier skirt nivtht In > liny labia 
«nd «B»t It onuhlnj ilown. slin 
IkUcA JiiHTlfled. 

Ferrlpr threw his mHpt down on 
the floor nnd irropnnd Into n s*nt r 
iilunt with anger. BaJ-aii'o bamfc 
tvtstai) to^tlier In panic. 
Norton told iwtftrf. Take It our 
. . . tit eui'i eat you." 

Ferrirr roae. "JUn. go u(i ui the 
warjhiije mifitrcga and ask her It 
she', cat a crinoline hoop, then we'll 
be ublr to wcirlc out ezacitly how 
mony pkw* ui furuiLure we can Bet 

>r- r} .11 7vH vi ^4I.^.^ ?l nr.-:1 . 

of course." 

Jim hexllated. flanced apolo- 
getically at Sarah, and vanishsd. 
fert-ler name latmriuutly up the tem- 
porary wooden eU<pe at the ildo of 
ftie atatee-. and took a ptet^r of eunlk 
out of bin pocket. 



I 



_ DONT know 
whKhnr you've flrer pluypd or board 
of the Imvly kehv of linns coiclo be 
said urcaxMeiUly. 
"Yes." uikf Sara!i iuluily 
"Well thcn L perhapB you wlJJ 
manage tn ftiUow this I'll put a 
chulk mark for every *tep hntil you 
panaa and Bay your words." Hl> bet.t 
down hikI began to draw nliulk nuin- 
bers ttti the boards, all the Way from 
the entrance at thu bftck to where 
she. panned before Noreeu. Sarah 
Ntood stiffly watching him, wm- 
achttu ot the eyea of every member 
of :m company on her, her earn 
hetvuiivly i trained for tiny eonunQnc 
■if .r.i Laughtnr Thirre a com- 
plete silence as Ferrier movod 

UiJWUUtUXe. 

He straightened up with atterUrd 
weary patirinre. "There, ActuoHy 
tJiere will br o carpet We'd *-■<■: 
order one with aquora, arid then 
the prompter could tell yuu— equare 
our, Miuorc two- * 

"Leon , . . p>ase . . ." Sarah 
snid faintly. Ferrer glanced ai her, 
know she wa* near to breaking 



Continued from Poga 6 

point, with a litUe leap of exulta- 
tfon. Soon she would be «rafeful 
when, be was patient. 

-Tim appeared with fc whalebone 
i'ontrapLlon like an enormous 
skeleton b**hire. and Sarah, now 
visibly iJi'inblhiH with ntrvts, 
alkiwed him to fasten n round hef 
wnlat. It looked ubjurd tiver her 
tailored dull, with her pencil- 
straight .Akin and ailk-ctad legs 
rthavlng Pimugh 

"Now go oaejc, for the lut tun*/ 
rJien, with moofc rrmrtesy. 'Tin sure 
><ou realise that no one but you 
and UiftA M^net Imi hod any lunch. 
w«- .-, til Retting hungry. I hope 
yoil aren't going to ke*-p ua here nil 
day." 

rir? wniied until Sarah hnd moved 
bmrkfltagr again, her abaum sfchrt 
.■iwlriglnt round h«r t and Uien imper- 
ceptibly moved the uble a lldtlt 
loo near the chalk mivk#. oral re- 
placod Tile property Taae on It, He 
went down to the iiialls, and not 
back with an sir ul exaggerated 
pntiencfi, picked up hw ncript, and 
waltrd. 

Sarah r*ood there, her hnnds 
twleted Uigether, feeling uLtn-jy 
rlcLkrul oil* . . . h-la toIos came 
to her. mocking, gentle as [hough 
he were bring pwatlmc with 
a mentally deficient ehlM. "Come 
along. Mini. Hurst Tiien'a rhi need 
to kx)K so tragic— you 're not the 
prodigal daughter, you know." 

The whole cut watched her. sorry 
for her youth tind Inexperience, in 
spite o[ themAelritt- She should 
come In, a picture of confident, 
radiant youth. But Sarah could not 
lou): up. not even at Noreen . . . 
corncioua of those m^cSting. pltytns 
'■yi" in the nails and wing?. 

She moved forward, her eyes on 
the ridiculous chalk marka like a 
hyimutabiecl chicken, until she got to 
the little table. As Perrier hnd 
placed It, tliere wns not sufficient 
room lor her lo pa,tB. She stood 
helpks-My. looking down at him. 
Kb voice name, soft, goading, "atup 
. . . Jim, mnvr the lahle about a 
yard. We raiut give Hurat 
roum— d-he Liar? to manage her rrlnti- 
hne m well at hrwlf now " 

Sarah could «tand it no lonuer 
HlU! itldn't BtT- Her breaet was one 
hard knot of reacnimcnt. She undid 
the tapes ut her waiet and let the 



-tJriii t ■> rtiimiirmMfflmHJiiHHiliMmiu I mi" mniimWim«Wiiliil fMllrnmatia 

What's ihe Answer 9 

™,.Test your knowledge on these questions:™™ 



l. — Yq, vi ruurv ;«'u knav nnw that 

TlTItl year la Leap Tear, tnii if 
ynu want to caleubtte when Leap 
SRaatl fall yoa most know lh.it 
ihcj oecar 

Every fuur year* — when the- 
datt vf fhe y«ar Is dlrhrfWe by 
four, GEttpt In the ease of even 
ftundrccfi — BirteMtw the date 
0/ ihe jwar ij tfteWDft bjr fivr 
—alitmatcly every four and 
five ymrs. 



( & — As a £,.1.11 bancewlf'. yau doubt- 
less know lba( Uuc quicker and 
I more dlg^,tiltlr mriluHl af frying 
! !■ 

\k — Talking of euoklng. did ynu know 
that the oswait la railed after a 
I vim of baking? Itn name ia takru 
from (lid French, nii-aiiing 

Htird - babnt —dry- br. toi — Wtne 
bated— Watf<n* bttketf. 

i.— CumparrJ with Lhr military rank 
of Captain, the rank of Captain In 
the Australian Nary b 
fiipntr—lottw—tftt tame. 

0,— It you wem ever »>ked to pick 
out the rum 1 ruin tg amnng a mob 
of sheep, cows, and horaca, yua 



would only hare lo remember thai 
a ruminant L* an anlua] vbkh 

/fas Aorws— rfceiw Its cud— 
faflU hoo/s— ea(s prnu — is found 
tn flock* or aerdjr. 

0. — To be pcHeetly eorreet, ?«| 
sliuuld eat aUiea with 

A fork— a fruit knife arid 
fork— a rmoJI silver tktWr— 
j/uur fingers. 

7. — llvrrj now and again there seems 
tu be ■ little wave at Uflltlt Q\n 
BV-Hiarabia, which is nuw pan of 

Rmiia — Ima — YuQailari*-^ 
Smn—Jtumajtta—THrkeff. 

H. — If yon were a la-Uerinht, yoa 
would 

Collect moths — preaerne 
aRrnud sfcraf— run a £«r of 
taxicaJn^-blma glati. 

Which Is the toBgeet 

A pard— a meter*. 

l*.— rilr WillLam Uarrry made tb. 
impurtanl «-irutilic discovery ol 

The value af inocittoUon~-ttn 
late of pravitv — the fiditimce af 
microbe+^thc circulation af Mm 
Uooat 

Answers on Page i'» 



^rinolinE frame drop with a clatter 
hi the boards — Ferrlcr watched her 
speculatively. She did not cry, or 
give way — not in front of the 
other?. She turned round silently 
and wanted off the stage. 

Ferrier rtwrfl with a little tJgh, aa 
the tension eased, "All rlglit . > . 
twenty minute* for lunch. rv- 
body." and darted after her. Noreen 
stood in his way. 

"Ill go to her/ aha aaid 
quietly. 

"No," he aaid Impatiently "She 
may clear out— Hi apeak U> ber." 

She said coldly, "I nuppoe* you 
tii ink you've got h er w h ere y nu 
want Iwr nowT" 

His hlaok eyes glinted danger- 
ouaiy. "No. not quite/ he Aaid 1 
wvollv "She didn't cry." 

"Sarahs not the kind to cry In 
public," 



"Splendid!" he gibed ^Perhaifrt 
my labor* haven't been In vain." 

In the hlecased privacy of he? 
dressing-room. Sarah dropped down 
into the one armchair, and turned 
her Tare into the ahabby upholstery 
Her whole body was ahaimg with 
dreadful tearless nebs — her whole 
being torn wltli we»rincsa, nerrea 
hUmlliaUon — fear — things aha had 
never krurwn. 

She couldn't go on . . . aha hadnl 
known It was going to be like this 
—film couldn't believe that Leon, 
Who had believed In her, could at- 
ihjhL in treating her an. she couldn i 
go on ... if *he were such a iocL 
why hod he brought her hen? Why 
hud tie bothered about her, or cn* 
conraQed her to behuvc she coulut 
do these things? 

''fcuz-:- turn to Page 46 



MIDDLE-AGE STRAIN 

John Evans was due u> re I ire when. 





1 f I UNt>r*SMllB, m*. [WHS. VOvilf 3tft/ 
Iff/Bet H TtRKIFK STRAIN LfiTflY. AttD 

Hexes uMarHFK miNe, yoi/'i/t rtcMtiv 
»ev« WLisev that Fffv wma rovsuir 
you eo ojvusikc ur fitter ov Hc»crnrar$ 

BRFATHtHG 4,VO OTH£K AtflVMATie ACTION! 

VATURAuy, t/4/USf tverer 't *epi*etD 
ooMwf satr, yqo mtjee nuts, rrtt 
*iltt BQWff, <}tr ecPRtssta. 
TWS fllCtiTSfiKVATION, Me 

mr fiPY/a ro you ts to okink 
HORLtCKS IW*Y Afiwr 




JOHN. YOakE^ 
D04NQ .9 

JOB, WO 
I WONT 

it! 



do voo csr r/ef d i asilv, feci twf snuiti) 
am SFr titPRtssta »nv tun down ? 



If ciirr^y iwi't irpUrrd dunni hleep, iben you 
*»kr lintd, tva (eel run *mn, gel nrryy. 
rlcpfMteil Tlliii', really ^ii^h, ^tArvalion. 
K.illuw lE.r <liv:tut', aihricc, * tup el 

llvrllriu rrrry nifthl Were bed. Ytru'li 
Wake In the imimlriR full at TlU)lit> em] 
jcady [or Tnur Jnlt, whim-ifr li la ilnrlict. 
U priced Irom 1/6; liif economj uar, i/V. 
Sfreelal pai:L with RRKar. 2/; 
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andrake the Magiciai; 



THE STORY SO FAS: 

: ffer ftjtfiR*, ic*in** si Mandrake, who becomes im- 
plrJiiu* of him. In spile at * niyvTe-rlaun. threat of 
ilfiith if hr visits the cwAinp Mandrake determine* 
to return (hfw, though the sheriff mid JrJf both try la 
fli-iMUdr him. .Mjtudruk-r «av«f he it lining in look 
l Hi ilM.i. Itiril: A eoltrni planter, who** djiUBhlcr. fur thr pir4 tes' irt-Afiure which wu hidden imui, 

IHH' Hu be«n terrified l<> chrmtlj Jljrnm and threalrulnf years hrforr. hut Lothar for thr flrrt time rrfura to 



M\M-i:\KI. Master martrian. nod 

Lin IIAK: Hu RiJ.nl Nubian -.ctvanl. ftfr iryliip to Hnlv* 
the mj-wtcry nf Ihe hurrr h»uprnlinjH '» thr *wampj| 
t '■« «:• 



the 



of 



Voire*. 



help him. M»U 1L£AD ON: 
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New ' VEET ' roih ill uo- 
witttol hair In 3 minute* 
witli.>iit trLrub]«. mes* or 
bother, 

, Now 'VKET" laive* tho 
tain wzfl.aaKKitliaiifl whit,, 
without trace of uelv 

ntuUlfc. *' 

New • VKET ' U a rUiuty 
white cream — awrotly 
KODteil niulplniLunttuuMr. 
So* 'VEET' ivoiils 
ccur«a rr^rriwtll — unlike 
the nucr wLich only imu« 
tlie luir s .nw |,, .i, , joJ 
Unclear. ti,<0jnd 4/- (double. 
WieUl a[lGbiMnirtsAiljjrt=i- 



ItlE door opened 
quietly, and Pernor mme lu. He 
dkMI aiirmpt to loucti hrr. tint 
waited untu lur aoba stopped, iu 
■he iirutujlfd lo eontrul IterneU . . . 
aafaampd that he should ice htiw 
veil he liad aurrxeded In Lijiwllliig 
her. Then he said quietly, "Now. I 
auppow, you're going to paek and 
so back horns?" 

"I eouldn't be mora hurnlUaU.d," 
she jald shakily. Then. will] audrtrll 
passion. "Why did you da li» Did 
you want to make me look a Idol? 
It you don't really believe En me, 
wily did you over briruf me here?" 

He lit a cigarette, wntchlnR the 
flame of the match until It died. 

"I brmiahl ynu here because J 
knaw jou're rltht tor Hie part." he 
aald. "You've tot to bo stitni. 
Became I've brought you here you've 
an; to be better than anyone on the 
stage. Because I've believed In 
ynu. you haven't to lot me do»n . . . 
because I've ctood for you in tlir 
face of all theatrical tendon." He 
paused, hla dark eyes on her tired 
young; face. "And becauae J love 
you," 

Sha leaned forward buryinn !ior 
lace In her hands. "I sent believe 
II, Leon. II you meant that— you 
couldn't do what you did to roe 
to-day . . . make me look a fool 
Imfcn- the peorile I'm working with. 
Bully nut until IVe got no nerve 

lell " Slit' taw. plrkerl up hrr 

bair ami fur. "It's no line. You'll 
have to get someone else. I'm 
aoltii.'' 

"Whirs?" 

"I dnn't know," she said dully. 

"Where are you going? Nat home, 
you're too proud to da that," he 
came quickly to her Hide Ks was 
not much taller than Sarah . . . 
then- eyca were level, hia watchlul 



Ilc-iifh ff«r t he .Star* 



These Are Tongue-Twisters! 

Flesh Flo's flash flop-jock. 
Bright breezy beach breeches. 
An enemy with an anemone. 
Sally's short silk striped sports 

socks shock Jock. 
Competent comptometer 

operators. 
Fidgetty Fiji midgets. 

If y nu van say them five 
times without sluinliliutf, 
tlivft .van sltonld fa««- the 
mike in Ton gue-i iviMcr 
JackpotS. If yon can't* 
■lien there's still plenty 
of fun for you fastening to 
others trying their skill. 

JACK DAVEY'S 

"INTERSTATE SPLUTTER 
STAKES" 

(Tongue-Twister Jackpots) 



2GB 



Thursdays 
9.40 p.m. 



under their sleepy Uda . . - heni 
dark, with wevu-tness and di-fi-uE,. 

•'Not lo another nhow—you wouldn't 
stand a chfinre." 

"I tell you I don't know," ahe 
cried drapernrely. "I haven't, 
thought, A way from here, that's alL" 

"Not— back id him?" tut aaid 
Jealously. 

"Why rio ynu ray tlist?" 

"Why?" lm laujjhL'a.. "I think of 
nothing fllse. Day and night. And 
you wonder why 1 drive you, why 
] haven't patience with you. when 
I know you can succeed. Because nil 
the time I'm nfmlrt you're thinking 
of him — Afraid he may have written. 

Afraid that when I've built you 
up. nod taught, you, and tnad> you, 
n success, |. will all be for nothing 
. . . Berth ~ 

He drew her nguliwt him. Blur 
wiui toe) tired tu resist ... too lired 
even [o hair him any mere. She 
leaned ngaltul him, not aware of hi* 
nearness ur liifi uruii about. Her . . . 
and hw ncquLKHMfnce jiwrntNi U> him 
to be ihc first, taatc of .Ictory. 

"Sarali' — I can mite yuu jncwd 
and ... I enn bt? kind. Lf yog will 
be kind io me. If yon will prcmiuw 
mr> not to write to him . . .' - hio 
volt* jihook a UiUfl, for her rnmrtiKu 
and Uit rnlnt rhislve perfume of her 
■oft hnlr dctilroyed liia dellbcrratioa 
And naddenEd him, "Snrtih, ynu 
■aid th,., other night Uiat you 
ruUidn't niarry me, and T promised 
rrt-vrr U) >"ir of [t fl(f«Ul ... but 
I'm only human . . . and 1 want 
you so. I cajVT, go on ... I can't 
work wllli jiou every day, a« you 
t-very day . . vtthnut knowing phut 
uhere'i iomr lltlte hop« for me " 

The beat of her mining head, the 
Jump ol bcr weary nervea , . . 
DomlniiT tit* w«w talking of Dominic 
Ptrrmps |e wan true - - . that he rrft 
like tlih. atjout hejr; and it might 
txploJn his tfUrliy, She /i-lt slid- 
denty that any tova or fcittdhirsa vr»n 



The answer ix — 

1- — When the dalr of the year 
U diviyilhJr by fnur. f\tv»t 
lo tin caac of twn% huii- 
dmftv. 
2.— De*p. 

TwJre baked. 
C— Higher. 
^ — I'hew* tt> md. 
S. — \oar fin* ph. 
| 7. — Kiujt-jiIil 
| 1L— fmfervr uuinal skin*. = . 
2 0. — A en fire. iBy a ftnuD Ij 
| fru'Li.vi- , 

X 10.— Tht circulation u f thr I \ 
I blood. 

| Qu»UE>aji on Paay 44 | 

; "'«' lUMMimiunmiirH hiiiihiiih? 

better than twilna; utterly nlone . . . 
ehr felt uuddenlv erateful \a lilm. 
She rxiuai not go nn with him bully- 
ing and rtt-flMyTiig luir. 

"I hflven't heard from him," che 
said rtully "I wont writs. Leon. 
Yon know yc/ursetf. Tt J 5 all over." 

"And ivhen the play opens, and 
you're a success. Will von think ul 
this thw t. Sarah, nnd glv b m f 
anofUfr nnmrer?" 

"WllBl HnAWfir do Jtltl WMlt, 

IrOon?" 

"That— ' well be engAged— Umt 
yani] marry me." 

Somehrrw jt didn't xet?m !mnor- 
•ant now whom shr married. She 
had jmi \ovc behind her , . . iioililng 
w cmad .so lmpnrun t an being a 
■u-.-i--.-i , , . of RvUinic bnr.lc her be- 
lief hi hen#ll and tKi own ability. 

She put hrr hand in hb. "I'll 
try, Lean," ahc *nid. 

ThmL xiifl nil she rxruld uy. Init 
he rireft- bnck. suctden/y jsmllmg. 

When she WtfcU down the eombany 
wart reassembled better tempered 
alter their hrtttik. She airjod at the 
top of the jituge and saw the offiynd- 
tng chalk nuirk had been rubbed 
away ■ , . sXm looked sicrmif, ut IlIelx 
and n 1 1 ; r • : rndifti.tly . . he coukl 
unduwliuid then, A'>meluat!a. 

&he went dowiihtag*. pnuued, apokc 
tier line. rie*rly. Hfi didn't speak 
until the *nd of tho Miine, bul then 
Ida brief ' Very nice, ili&s Hiirst," 
u>ld her Lhiit aiie had achieved th« 
effect he wanted. Eer di>ndlv d^prus- 
sion vnnixhed . . . aha wai> Waotlrig 
on uir. WlmL alie dlil nut we wo* hu, 
victory over h«r . . . over her sense 
of IndEpPhdvucp. Scmetlilnff ahe 
could hnve dnne easily undiT quiet 
and liileuigent direction, he had 
made her think wua only poanib]* 
ir.-'M'Lv of him. 

It wna after elyhl whtn Ft.-rrler 
drove iliPin home, They would havfi 
a light dinner rm n tray at Nureen'a, 
and afterwardif the dfexamakorp 
Attttt weu gaimf to fit their govna. 



Continued from Poge 44 

They dined practically In silence, 
too tired to tulfc— indncd, Sarah felt 
drained of all emotion. ATterwarda, 
Fexrier relaxed In a choir, while 
Sarah want to put on her first-act 
drew. 

Hie droam&ker clipped it on with 
lovlrur flht^ta, A young 
morning <im$& of the niiieteenth 
century— criap h fii»!ted : n ■ l- I u . over 
bltit She would wear her fair hair 
plied In ringlets . . . and a nu 
leghorn hat with tanruoiBe ribbons. 
She waa to be all lluht and frwh. 
standini, lhf>rrj In the sUiiehine, white 
Moreen In h*r dark, iober df-ess would 
stand, asonleed. watching her . . . 
youth coming unbidden, cruel and 
eonQuerine. lo tak>; her lore away. 

Sarah looked at herself in the 
niirror, and a little thrill or excite- 
ment ran through her vein* , * . 
yea, At least aw looked all right. 
For the first tune during these grim 
and strenuous day ft ot rehearsal, like 
a *udden AUhride after the ahatter- 
ing deopalr of (hat day. came the 
hope of rtuocesa. The rcrttume flove 
her ■n;.iii'iri:-r . , . now [die could 
see that scene , . . now she could 
sweep forward eranefully in thU 
lovely dresn. 

'"Ynu've Roue thinner since, I 
niFiaAured you, miss, ' .mid Ihe dress- 
maker. 

Yes . . . she waa thinner, her 
faoy waa thinner, too. Already the 
strain and tiie airieu world of the 
theatre were tarnbshlng her out-of- 
doors vitality. Or was It the memory 
that haunted her dreams, that 
iwooped r^ronraelessly an her Tin— 
guarded momonta the mrTntir.' 
of Donilrile ... his udt grace, rds 
iodamitably filing youth? And ..he- 
had promised Leon . . . she pave a 
little tnudder She wan ncrvou* and 
tired She mustn't think of It . . . 
1c wui s: upld to think of it now. 

*TL will be better Tor trie to be 
tiiln," she aald hurriedly. Tin* 
dresses liave ouch tiny waists. I 
rauld Jose a bit more reBlly." 

"If you do, you'll be fading away 
altogether," said the dressmaker 
cryptically. 

■Ill ffo and show It to Mr. Hcrrter. 
so porhapR you'll go orhd give Miait 
ManEt a hand," said Sarah. 



k_7iIE ffwept :r.t> 
Noreen^i great wnito-and'SUv^r 
room nn inrxrriijpruaus beauty in jier 
spreading crinoline. rVrrlex roar, 
adminttjon j>wenptng the usual an- 
emotional critirlMn from his e^t 

"Why . . . Sarah . . .*■ he 
popped, for once in his #]b Uf> i; 
loas far wordi, ohe wm so krrely 
"Wliy. Sarah . , . you'rE perfect.™ 

Norneu came In, weartuK hw ,;uii\-' 
firr.t-aci drtr-i t her dark hair pariri] 
and knatted on her Dock . , , ahr 
come forward. '■swJmrnJng" i Kt 
crinoline adrnlrahly. 

"Yflu look nt to rat, pet," ahe mii 
lo Sstrah. "The pout has Just conn,. 
Here aTe some letters for yoo," iht 
gave Sarah some letters, and iwur ,. 
round lor Leon's approval, "AH 
liglUT III slip the other on QUltilt.v 
Leon, and Hi en I must fly . . . I w 
got a supper dAt« with a lit lot! gent 
at Clro'N." 

Her words w<>nt fo unsuitable to 
her sober appearance that Sur-tOi 
smiled as ahe watched tier go out 
of Lh* room, then she openi>d hw 
letters, with a murmured ap<i|... ■-, 
to L*on, 

Tli ft flrfit was from Hugh, so tjpi. 
calSy Hugh, iwrA«a, hunting and th* 
weather . . . everyone waa won. 
Re missed her deucedly. Woulriii t 
be.- aurprir™ed If he dfdo't eomo u;i 
wrt week. J Hat to see what ton of 
a fool she wan making of haraeif :t. 
this play-actresA i> ■■..■\:.-\ ■■ 

Sarah's oyea filled — dear Hugh It 
made -her very much a stranger in 
a strange land m remember lm 
Bood-natuji-d disapproval. One from 
her mother, no cxquUltely indJfTvr- 
ent. about the tulips thry w t- 
planting. Hie sewing merUng. hi- 
iather had » touch of gout and w,u- 
fusing; bus not one word about h«T- 
.elf. the theatre, bow ahe wfts gpi- 
tLni- on, or about her ffUridirn - 
parture from homo, or the carr-.T 
that meant do much to her, and tutd 
coat her so much pain. 

Then — in the last paragraph. m A 
youTtg man called to see you. ain! 
of caurse MontTose told him ynu 
were away. I have readdressod 'hr-- 
lettern that came to yoo . . . the* 
fthouiri reach ynu by this past." 

Sarah turned the three imopenr-d 
en-cJopes nver , . . addressed to hei 
at Normanhurst in a atralght, flrnc 
hnrulwrltlng . . . readb^naaed here 
Dominic. 

Shf glanced up and met Perries''* 
eye*. 

To be Continued 



DANGER/ 




By all means have hair-do's , . . 
tUrv are fashionable and atlru-tire 
... but If 7t>ii want to mate the 
mn-.t nr thfm. be very, rarj carrfnl 

!• FT* hrAd %wav 

Eurnh chemlCDla and bumlrut, drag- 
glng, "permliyf;" machlnei. harden 
the hair flbree — nmke them npllt 
and lose (heir lautre. . . . Hot air 
drlern parDh the scalp, dry out the 
natural olla, destroy the softness of 
tho hair, 

Gome to the reaoupT . . . Ask your 
chrnilJit. lo-duy, how Cr»iHsl« K«piv/ 
ojulcaij slopo Hie itching — re- 
itrrri£tnenB the poor suflocated hatr- 
cpUjd, and rc-nourtahes the scalp! 

O&tCirifoIij-rfj.prfaT'- Uu? ipeclnibi a 



aueceaaful stimulating Ionic treat - 
meiiL Start lo-nl B ht. Cr-stoih-RcnnJ 
U a clear, dolniy liquid that you cni 
oppfv erery night irtfrtouf mturiiu 1 
ap Cfte uflKi and carta/ Its apeclil 
acUcm penetrate* deep down Into thr 
hwr rooLs— eleanh out tight, chrtit il- 
porfts—diHol.rs thi,. Ridden hair- 
WTeeklnp dandruff rerm — revftaJUr? 
jour hair ilehiiesaJ 



"/ am m hairdrtiunr 
'in/., i •tiijuc in ami ait 

v ith wnlp trmrblvM of 
nit dr.nrrifttiont. t fait* 
mttrh piniMurt in toy. 
ma rfmr in rim-i t .,^,- 
t faiin TtfummendrJ 
CRYSTOUS— ,miu!t 
fciM beenioJij/nrfAry.' 
It. H. Cat,asivuNtiit. 
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Lions prowled round 
Boer War nurse 



fTIKN Victorian nurses were 
M aUUched to the 3rd Ci>n- 
Un^ent of tbe Victorian Bush- 
men during the Boer War 1 
was told oil lor night duly al 
Umlall in Rhodesia. 

An untini.shed hole! was 
taken DVi>r as a temporary hos- 
pital The main building of 
the hotel contained three hirgi* 
rooms used as wards, as well 
as the doctors' and sisU'rs' 
quarters. 

There was an annex, with 
eight rooms back to back, with 
three or four steps up to each 
room. There were no Inter- 
leading doors. These room-*, 
had to be vlsiled e?ery hour 
throughout the night 

One misty moonlight night, 
on first round. I saw dozens of 
dogs flying silently past with 
their tails between their legs. 

I hurried round, closed all 
Lhe annex doors, and found 
the orderly on duty. He did 
each of the following rounds 
with me. taking his rifle. I 
carried a lantern. 

We saw that the natlre boys 
had a big Ore burning in front 



of Ihcir marquee. Tliey evi- 
dently sensed what was { 
abroad. I had on uncanny : 
feeling of wild eyes watching j 

us. 

Next morning I learned 
there were five lions up Hie 
spruit (creek) that night. The 
linns had pulled down a cow. 
The spruit was not a hundred 
yards away. 

! I I to Mrc. Ethrl Ar- 
ruthrrs Wlntlrld (Sister Bern- 
hard Smith). Baxter St, 
Toorak Vie. 



LOST, STOLEN, STRAYED 

VI V Instill and 1 were lurkv enuiijth. 

m win boiiif mo lie y Lu a sweep 
mml iiec3rtni lo mafcr a trip to 
America 

Shopping in one of Nnr York's 
lib* liepartnwid stares. Mary and I 
wore separated. FitialSv 1 went to 
■ Atiop ttuldfi Miid tlrvuiribed Marv 
la him. He told mv to come along 
with him. When Uary. alter ulso 
Inquiring for me found tnp I vu 
In a nawn with about twenty rikiidrrn 
fruni two r.o enrht yt-nrh— atw lost 
i) urid waiting to be tialiur-d 

jj £/C t* Mm UnriK Malone, Wardrll 
I Kd., r-ndrTrliJtr. N.S W 



WHY NOT BEADS? 

PARLY tn i0l7 our *on Ik*h wn> 
* ttuundWl in France niiiJ Wa:> 
taken «» * hospital tn England He 
became friendly with a Weiah ..i 
rtlrr In thp next bed In voting tn 
hi- nb>LiiL<r Lhia bny nttrnLluueil Uui 
the ..nidi, v In the next bed 10 him 
lU Australian 

When his mother answered Ida 
letter she told him *he was andlm* 
him ■ parcel oontaininK a red h win- 
ch. rl for the Australian, "a* I have* 
always beard that the AuftrnUun 
black* are wry food oi red " 

1 »>•<; U F. Kii!i- v < ni ! .,i-tj. St. 
raxkok N S » 

TELLING ANNETTE 

MT first nHmr is Ann. and even 
when I was a kid 1 tutu^d it 

Op a visit H bin city a rousin 
deckled to mil me Annette I wT*tfn 
home aiid told my brother thai 
would hi- my nnmr In lutnre. 

His reply read: "Wc like your new 
mnw Mumeiie and P-moiir think 
a la Eood. Hattiette, Ellaett* ,nw: 
Edilhette think, it's swell. We hac 
company lo supper— eotuin Maud 
etle ami Uncle Juhnc,tu\ and AiinLit- 
LotUeUe afaudette has a new 
beau Hb. name t& Willette. —Your 
laving brother, Imrwetti' "' 

I returned Uj die nminixy a* plain 
Ann 

Z/C U Nn K. Urrn. WulUr Si- 
MalTrrn, > 1 



Trmpped in tmmA AUmckmd by tmatlHU 

J^IVtHO In a very wild iultL of Lh*> 
mounl-aina near Wood> Point. 
uImxh four miles from thr township, 
r used U> lake my eighteen -monthr>- 
•>Irl bay and make thr trip trnTWflh 
li&r bush i r to Kiipplles. 

On one occaskHj 1 slipped and 
twiited my foot Thr. bsby rolled off 
my buck ami while I lay sttmncd 
« Urge *ud deror i>kl man wtrnibet 
Kmenced tmcn thp underbrush, He 
rushed ui dip savagely. Grnbouuc 
a bUj sUck T managed, to bit kdjii 
and pull (tie baby qui of danger, 
but he charged wroin 

I emitii nee hJ^ cruel Utile eye*, 
and patrhy. cnarse hair all hrtaHliig 

I hit agam with the itlck. Almaol 
faJntine. with [*a.m and fear for my 
baby I beard dnp;, bark, and taw two 
ringr. tpartng along u> die wombat 
A fit'ire (igiit follow rd, and 1 had 
of) I oonjd manage tn keep mywlf 
and baby out ol their path. The 
dofp. had allied ihr wombat when 
my husband ran up, 

t/fi la JWes. KtbeJ MankaU. Vir 
toria KL. Povlaerav. Vie. 



I WAS ten years of age. and 
liYing in Auckland, New 
'/.ealanrj. PartlDti of Free- 
man's Bay w&fi being re- 
claimed, and alter Sunday 
m»»1 my ^ifiter and broUier 
and t went to 8MB the reclaimed 
areu 

were acampenrift along the 
gratoy stretch that bordered the 
r'Tialmrd land when "I *pied a 
pretty tiie.ll lying on top of 
Ui- dr»fd mud and about, two ftft 
from • plank. T atepped »nr«5 
ll &nd I sank Into the mud. I was 
inVe to grasp the top of the phuik. 
tat thr weight ol the e»il -suiellinm 
rriud draaned mr down 

Vy brother and fitter vainly tried 
ta draw m * oul b ? the anna, t 
Laid ihem I would hang on to the 
piatik while thej rwi Tor hftlp. My 
wfisrht^fl with the sclcfcy mnd_ 
i n dnkinK tower until only my head 
ni Tialble:, Uy soeiuch was fast 
•"■<■■ ii'ig. my nrnin and hand? achmR 
* . !.u the llrain, and T oouldn t 
tivi'.he wiuwaut a dreadful pain in 
rr.'. haart. 

Juat when I wau. about to releaBe 
x-, hold and ^nk out of aiidit, I 
hrard my brother. A man wits with 
him A few se«*ndn later a pair of 
uronjf arrn.\ draiojed me from »n 
iivful de*xh_ 

2/« to Mrs. >l Bed. AnnambiJe 
■>i Au nan dale, NJxVS. 



SEND \H YOUR REAL LIFE AND 

"SNAPPY" STOKIES 

{ ^SK guinea U paid for the bt*(t 
Real (jtfe Story rach week 

For the beat Item puhlbthed under 
'inr heattins "fihnrt and snappy" 
vnpoy lOVu*. Pn«rt of 2'R are triven 
Iw other Itrnia published 

Real Lift Storlffjt ma y he m elting 
Or Lrttgfc. but muni V AUTHENTIC 

finedoips vtM.Tiljmi-; amiiilng or 
unusual liimlenLn arr eligible for 
Uu* "Hhort and Snappy" column 

Pull address al my ol Page 3 



T>ROUlJ ol my abibty as a horse- 
woman, I Was rMtrut out with 
the .ttallon lad* Whm I was Mopped 
by the boyv Tlirj explainird U«rt 
no horfir t^r dog would pnfa b#f 
tvecn iwo low tjujlliwk h^ape. from 
an. nld mln p 

lAughintf. T sent my hrm* cancer, 
infr down the &kme. But In a stride 
T found myself seated on the around 
and my horse gallopim? madly bark 
I caught him mid spurred back to 
that pail i 

Thi! horse #ave a wild leap that, 
carried him past the mullock heaps. 
Hls forefeet landed an acAid ground. 
But hi* hind feet rruiied through 
thp iwo-inch-thlck situditone roof or 
n one bund red -fet't-dwp cavern. Hud 
my horse landud ■ ffne'inn shorter 
we would liave both boun killed 

My foolish pride kid the ghaut 
low. cflppJiid u aplt'ndlil home, and 
discovered one of th* smalletit but 
ttkm beautiful ainnd- , »r,otH? cmvi» 

Z/H to Mm IL Jnmtji. Tyndalr 
<;i»rfnce River. N-S.H 
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child's cry is Nature'* warning. Ir'samre 
there's MjracthinK w u>,?:; . . , and ultcri 
t "^.iiiiechinj;" is i auh * I Jiminadon. 
aulrv Eliminaiion means incmnplcte l*r\\ el 
a k'vmditi'cm nincLi Can-e-. unluld 
«lii.tTe*s «■ tbe ■turTerer, hut \*hich can be 
corrrctcd cpiii U lY.erTet'ttveK and plcavmilv 
with a dint £ oniric of Laxettes tlie miLl 
chocoUtr aperient (hat »urely but off!- 
restores natural bnwcl acritvn. 



Cranky Fits —Crying -Temper— all arc signs oj 

*7aultq Elimination 

Faulty i' hmin JUtin :> one of Ihc nitfiit worrying id all chiklitpod ct'inphunt > bcirausc it can 
no easily be .unnispccfed. Otteu .4 child -or an adult— can appear to he perfectly regular 
iu h'> lubn-; but Mill be -.titftnt.;; trie invIJicu^ til^-ii'evi- of iiuirni/>£<ti* Ixiwel aeiU^tiu 




ri>tfan th«- bliMKl^trvnm 

ctcKticulair aperl 
tnnvcU with cut tr 
xd Uanh jiuryativ 
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MARMITE serves mankind 

SIEGE OF KUT. During rtie hr\T World Ww :19H-19l?i 0 number P* Airfttqltei* L.ghT 
4ortr MR nnd British Trqopi ware cuT oH tram fr*ih r-ood supplies during the tiege 3* Ku' 

— Vteiopfiromia 

ftumtwrdrncnr grid mine- w«rt rcpulud wirh a galfanrr,, tbgr thriHcd rho *ot\d, bur ^HditniT H^MHU* 

— H» urueen memy — began to txcimpUsh rhat which gum 
hud tailed Id do Loch at tf«h l&od and ciienhol iilnmiiU 
;en,on la plop -vucli havoc "itb the health <jt the dete.nil*Fi 
t$Mf thE (nil nf ihc c<»v ■eemod imminent 
■ in.v were mitted Iq Kur *ith luppJw* of ><■•.-■■■>. 

- ri.c fi «tn ■•ucct^su'lt dropped br pdfeehute t« the 
defenders. The, effect was n*ro.uadinq. the men «etov*«ed 
apully - Marmite find done its fait ' 




FOR THE 

SECOND 

A. I. F. 



He ".ill i-.nio> rhn »nnq» 
: -•'.■jt . .. .-i 
ind |qu him Ihr *atnt»c- 

IrOM al hi- - — 
flgtxl lor him il ■> Inrlwd*- 

Wtimilt in awh pjrcal 

.... , 111 



HARM I T E FEATURES 

One of 'he world's ntheit tnwwn 
vnu'Cci ot Vitamin FJ MAfiMITf k 
purr ■eyetuule olrart 

2 Bevtrfe* nourishing, fa* it* »»n qoflil 
}icn, MAKrVUTE aid* the ilicjcitiort cl 
attic* foods 

J MAKmITC is a prntc-cti^e food 
building up icmrontc t& dhmosc 

.4 MARMITL checks ■ . ■■■ I ipalu ■> tr\ 
ntffN the blcrad, improves the 
Jiqcttlon. cleoi* ihc *km and tones 
up The ■■ .1' 'Ti qcneroMy 

% MARMITE will deep indefinitely m 
any 1 1 1 mate 

£ VAdMfTF f| *?n tpneenrrnted 
'hnrctfjTp mtnl cconamwo\ in uie 

y >u*g«fv and rcis I y . MAflMlTE ciddi 
Wtt fa rhe nppcuro making ir pai 
ticulaily valuable lor minjirj* and 
Ktiiing children 

9 MAKMI fi F5 • holfltrnrTedU r=dirn 
mended bv the medii-fli prntemnri 



WHAT TO DO I 



^ ^tJxunl^ HEALTH FOODS 
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vnic of the air 
fishing for fun 

Arundel Nixon finds it 

the best sport of all 

To hundreds of listeners, especially women, Arundel 
Nuon is known as Jack, the King of the Cads, one of the 
nwsl talked-about personalities in radio. 

Htt frothy cynicism, his deliberately provocative gibes at most 
accepted ideas an most accepted subjects hove made his daily lunch- 
hour session on 2GB a now experience to listeners. 

r[ the months before it be- 
farar known that the King 
of the Curls wis Arundel 
(town, curious radio followers 
mad* many Inquiries about 
tbU Intriguing personality. 

Thr disclosure of his name 
did not stem the tide of pub- 
He Interest, us people wanted 
to know what sort of a man 
wu responsible for such an 
uuu?lin role. 

Arundel Nixon Is an English 
ti- wlille r. An actor by pro- 
fusion he is the son of Briga- 
dier-General A. C. Nixon 

mo. 

It is Mr. Nixon's considered 
opinion that It is difficult for 
scion to nave any private life 
WML 



Don't talk 



Itghteit action or word run 
no eaaily mtaun<jjcrv\j>od" 
tM the Kltif of the Cads to The 
auafcniiljiJ 1 Women's Weekly. 

1 prnil my private UTe flahlnjr. na 
ftr rfliLslrU* Lhr harbor aa I an go. 
Vtj (..'•:■' ii<-f far tubing in bund on 
"!.< t*cl Hut iWi don't talk." 
AiGudcJ Nixon awns his own 18- 
*Krr. MXatttO$& whlnh he keep* *t 
Rose Bay, &rtC hi* biggest catch so 
Ui b * M!ti. Jewfch. 

Alter ,.:v-- in k his hobby, Mr 
.Tawn returned to thr subject of 

"W* are the most criticised penult' 
Id Uir wcrlit Yrt, afLer thirteen 
JWJB nn UK nUgfl and in mdio, I tun 
trfflvinu-J that, bath acton mid 
wti - ■ .irp the most sincere people 
hU* world. Then/ have th*lr petty 
Wciu/ilr; and Uieir tfirjiporuini iHM. 
but into It comes to the point the* 
m tht Drat to Tirln a fellow artist 
wniiLiL'-: wfmt I* may hare done. 

ftiemttv in Melbourne a cttrtam 
irtar, ov'trur to ft actIouji throat 
iBlc-jnii , pnu unable to oonLlnue 
ft prafeMitm. There was not one 
iflor CiT iiccress who did nor. do 
fflttaUiinu to aasii.1 him, and he 
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THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
SESSION from 26B 

Every day 

from 
4.30 to 5 
p.m. 

\yEUNESlDAY. April 11 — 
Sperlat St-sninn: "Raam- 

ins Uu Wide Ranie.' 

TFJURSItAV. Anrll IH— 
Jane Marsden — Special Prob- 
lem HrMlon, 

FRIDAY. April 19. —The 
Aiulxiillaa Wumen'a TVeekly 
Concert 1'mrty. 

KATUBDAY, April M.— 
"Muslr In the Ktm" 

KUMDAKj *■*• SL— Jane 

MMpCM — liardrulng by Ulc 
rjlnrx: Ailraltiri t»r liusinrhn 
Folk: Annljuins Ihe InHurni'r 
of Irllrerent Planets nn 
Ifaaiand. 

MONDAY, April XL— Thr 
Australian Wnmen'. Weekly 

Cl I, !,:!'. R< I ,1 li 

TUESDAY, April S3— lone 
Madder. — A*tl - Plt>C7 for 

Waiiiiii, 



who goes 

Km;- of tha Cads," ftAid Arundel 
Nixon, "people think of me as a 
playboy, but thny little rc&hae how 
Tew opportunities n busy actor or 
radio an haunter hu_i to play. Fre- 
quently people ray. 'Whnt nn easy 
IlJe.' but they do not ronIla» all tlie 

H preparation thai roh Into my Cods' 
nV\S5iOU_ 

"Take, u nrj example the Mar.ka 
and Mumtneiv; fPEituru. which only 
occuplen ten minute* or the nom- 
ptti*' rlxty-minnto pragmmmt!. 

"'to thifl I give irrijiorrrtinatioris of 
rainoiu. floiors In lamcniN rolw. As 
many of th*f> actorii, such un Bur- 
bflEe and Omrtr.t, wrrv dvnd ntil 
before my (tm*-. H tnkes conjsldui- 
ahlc TWAcarch to dhuover exactly 
bow Unqr spolcc md R cted. In Uot, 
to prepare tl»« one hundred ami 
flfr.y odd SraperEonntioni In the 
series callfd f*tr something likp two 
and a naif ; ■ or..' hjird work< 

Hard work 

"j^VEN the straight parts of 
my Cads" session rpquire 
!i troniendous amount of pro- 
paring. 

"Miiiie riiwv to be chosen, prawn- 
tfLtlou has to be conGififxed, itaga 
have, to be oelrcted and rchcaraed. 

"Apropoii of thiji let me ciluie^ a 
famous cftsv when Whtotler aoM b 
pahiLLug for aoo uuJnwj. 

"Thr purcbam-r tiinird raund and 
*licrf him in an tuition that praoM- 
eally amauntnij to a cnarcr ut ob- 
li lining mnnf-y nudft false prflfin vn, 
•'During tljtf caae, the Jiulpr minlt 
-.Lie J4>£iiiirk, 'But. Mr, Whistler, you 
i:njituil xurriy bvUvvv tlutt a palnl- 
ing which only took two day* to 



U> now wi?U established in u bu^nc 1 ^ 
and well pBtro«U*d by all mrni.- 
benv of Lhe ',<-■<■' ■■ ■ ■ ■:■ 

"Are aotoru Je*lotwT Tnfl, vary 
Jvakiufi. 1 rHrnrmber Noel Coward 
rjouiinit to a t^hearaal of 'Private 
Lives'. 

"As In- walked In, he made b very 
true rtlaU'mnni 

** 'Vnu'd brttrr a!1 kctp a.way from 
mr. JVe bcQU rmtlnf |arlie, which 
will mnUe ynn f.:.iH.- rm i>irn ninrr 

than my < ■<-■<--' 

'"Those are trot wordn, but it U 
ntlU RXtraardmary the amotint or 
kindness, toleration, and penuine 
desire Co help thai one finds a& an 
actor. 

"Probably due to my role u the 



lHt VT I OIM.I I yopr Frances 
llii»ui|iNan riMikerv liwok 

Although the demand for copies of the Frances 
Ilidmpson cookery book has been irfimense, there is still 
hme lo secure one. 



H this pfige is tbe scriond 
two coupons. Add to 
I Che one yon saved from hut 
<ttt'.\ Australian Women's 
tally, and attach both to a 
Mlal note for 2/6. 

A -1"i v,"'lll IrtciTK r„ Alis- 
Wlu Wnmetl'S WcrWy. 1S8 Caitle- 
■Ih stjret, Sydney, and you will 
*** JWr C4^jy bv reliirn mall, 

•« bf rarntul la print r«vr 



Constipation Conquered 



VV 00LO3EPJ1C ta rrcominc«d«l 
IV OletoUwu: to enrJ constipation 
N*"* of lis untqun double action. 
WtilflCTmC rleannes the oolon of 
t*8noua, cIcbeLjir wiwtft — then 
%fr r.rpcloiiB, purltyine roinumla 
^ Rtr.vi^onite lhr blood -iitrenm. 
"t muiF of cOTurUputlon 1* thut 
pxnnntly ended. COLOKFITIC'. 
I* ud 5/1. «U chainliu. Free 
tent on receipt of 3d niiunp 



1 in; 



JilfiR. OP.O, Sidney." 



wiirdinf mltlff plainly. \ln-.uf> a 
numbrr or readers have senl In Ibeir 
money und n^elecl^l l„ .Late whirr 
their bookit .diouhl be seal. Conse- 
qDrndy, if any reader ihuuld not rr. 

h, i hnok within a reajuinablr 
time 6h r .hnalcl Infnrm m that 
her oriirr may h, attrndrd lit 

No housewife should miss Oie op- 
jiDrtimity ot ««urlne thl* rerlpe 
book. The value L3 unwjnalled. 

It ban tiwn oomplled by Praneea 
Thompnon. Interna-Horinllv famnu» 
cookery «pcrt, who vihitiiJ Australia 
(rum Canada lint year, and whose 
lettureK nod demonfltrntiona were 
phenamenaJiy nucceaflfuL 

AMructivflly bound itnd printed on 
sootl paper, the book oumpriiea 487 
reclpea, ah ot whirh have hern 
ipocially tejled by MIu Thimip«ua 

Every brencli of cookery la 
covered In Its 22 seethmn. Doil't 
delay. Order your oopy now 



coupaK Wo. 2 : 

Keep Ihti for France* j 
Thompson's Cookery Book, i 




Four new fips+ick 
colours ihat will 
tone with any 
Autumn en- 
semble! 



HERE tM e burnt-HtiiiV brttcn. 
Which Agnci handt with navy 
ptotgtain ri-bban and navy veil- 
tnn f|fUV in a bou? at the bach. 
With it a tt t titled amfur Wiiiur 
and tinnumntt nhirt. 
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complete could be worth Hod 
guineas?' 

"Whil tier's reply wa*. 'Your 
liordHhip. K ts quite true, bin you 
mu.it remember that li look tiir 
twenty year* to learn how to 
paint.' " 



r\<ur Klorioui new tuluuii . . . aak to 
»cc tftcM the Sahtta Sim w 

counter. Why not Hriu^ u jiuM'th 'if 
lhr matrriak ol yw$t new Autumn 
QUi lit - I lie a* vJJtaiiiit wilt hrtji V(-u 
CrJOOM flic ripUt li|i«tick tliadtr lu 
wear fpttb il ! 

UpeHek. (trauijr. 2/t>; Ndl r-or.,,-i, %fa 
ClrBmin, Cream and Skin Tdhiif. rcch 2/4 

K«2 
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DAVID JOMV 



Natural Loveliness 

through Skin Health . . . with 

REXONA - SOAP 




TFyom •kbi a hullliy have thai 
gW'inui H*iicraJ lovclnicflu ilwi ai- 
wab-s "kt'ttiD udjuctalJon. But with la 
. fi' , 'I :■. i ami giit in the 
air tfj rhirurn ■ I. u. licitth, you need ■ 
uprclal nwdli;*ec(l n»p - Rc«mi» — tii 
tzmc vftir ci)mplrxif>n fDnrttaiir pro- 
trctirtfi. |i L ' i i., .-. .if 1 1 v ;i ..lull ixUi . ., 
:->:.l." :i 1 1-.--" il • imm:-.;!Iv I- .. i 

Smooth flow r Dfi aihS n Hhtk 
8EKONA SOAP . . . Cadyl. «lh- 

paund of inedtcatl-Biii* tiuardi 
qqainit BLACKHEADS, ROUGH- 
MOfi COARSE rORES. 

ftmnna ii iht onlv io»n medlrjiTed 
with OuivL * liiclJy piDlcciive Cum- 
pound rif nvdn:aiinTH. It rcac-hrn the 
rery nouttc of tkin l.inh" . . .drutni 
away accuuiurjilrd waiite nialurr fprrtn 
the (iuit i. Ttie nudirrutcxl luthct (onn 
up tl.itk' tUKuci a i.l Iran:* your 
■km uawleai, railiiintty- InvtJy. 



A HE HON A, SOAP S/iampa* 1 

for leveller *aTr, b*althler icq 

See hr>w much lo\-clicr ynur Iwlr can 
be— aliamnoo it vith IUjuiUa Soan 
lot mcdinitrrma itrep ynuf Satz»,fi 
healthy, if - !:■■!'! daciinitT . , . ntAKt 
VoUf hiii flirinc wkk ail.lc-r] lu^trr. 




KEXOHA SOAP 
oad OINTMENT 
HEALING SKIM 
TREATMENT 

If iktn fault* tk>n't 
yield qtilvkly to 
Rcxona Soap care iltm inc rUacnn 
Sanp ind OLfitmciU t^grawc, 'Chiri 
complrlc Hfirjfia Enratincnl Kn>n, heal* 
trleniiilici . . .IraVca your*kitJ bcnlthy, 
lr j' .1' - unntarknl. 

Tl I ATM IHT: ITarn ftr^n/ft vitb 
Rrxam Sup, At wefi/ iJrTfi« Htxom 
OtfUfurm m tin rftrtni parts. 



rcvft-nlitiBQ m*&ta%\am* 
if inONA SOAP car,'! Ml t t 

lrttar«W«- tn. .L.n 

JMOLLltMTS-Ai jw/fV. mtmatuf 

r-unticNrs-w mtHntii .jtu/ nun. 

Imprett Uxltirt 

TQKIC ELEMENTS-/^ Hmutrtlt 
aW lirmfilvn tjtj! 



REXONA SO A P 

far baby . a . 
protect* again it 
RASHES, CHAIN- 
ING . , , all cam- 
man oilmcnti 
Rexonu"* tncdirtii i<itju pffiifi'f liabv's 
"kin. Rcxuna Soap mini Reaoru 
OlltlrDrr,t t uied Hitjfjther. uiikaly 
cine i i ii 11c Cap 




nonA a-ai<.-.»iir7Jti* iiuntn 
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Timely 
Attention Checks 
Development 
of Disease 

U In nil known In nodical tffdM 
tluv. many tera-.ii.*. diseaser, develop 
titmi the meal aimplc of cause* 
many gf which can be obviated tiy 
timely attention. 

fUinirle disorder af thu kidney* I to* 
been kjunrj w be the moat cuiunicn 
couac of many painful and ooniraan 
dtieaws. Tue correct Junctl'rt jI the 
kidncya U i.ho tUtration from the 
bluud af waste potwrui and imputitlea 
whniii farm trirtiugh the decay of 
Uif ibauca. U the kidneys tuc dis- 
ordered, theM poi.wtin rrmrdn in ihu 
bioocj ilrraui mm upset the entire 
system, eventually gnu trig fthcu- 
muttoni, Gout. ftelaUuu. umibago, 
Oallitoatti and Digestive Troubles 

The ru airily [or these eoiiiplaintH. 
therefore, llee in the mjituratinn of . 
«hw kidney? to Lheir correct working 1 
order, the best known course being ' 
Wuriiur'n Safe Cure r the alaty-ycnr- 
old remedy tor all kidney and liter 
dlsordem. 

A lady user from Pullercon, S.A, 
write*; 'For years 2 s tillered severe 
pubi in the bock, lean and kurts. 
which wiu ao bad that I could 
!■■■: ui <■!■. about my daily dutfeit 
After trying malty nirdlclnr-i. f pro- 
cured rotne Warner's Safe Cure- ond 
alter taking only a few bottle* all 
the nam leu me." 

CiintnlatJi and Starekecpem sell 
Warn'T-A S.ijc Cure in wnccntiaXed 
form (non-aicoboiJu) at 2 B and in 
the arbjinul 5/- bnttlei. 

An illustrated booklet dealing whfa 
kidury and liver dlAcaneB. diet, eta, 
will bt 1 recnt free on application to 
H. FT Warner & Co , Ltd 5M little 
Lonsdale Street. Melbourne-*** 



Beauty Specialist's 
Grey Hair Secret 

Tells Hiiw to Make Simple Krznndy 
lit lUrki'D tJirv Hjir .i| lliiTnr. 

fil.ncT Hope, a uapulnr utaur.y apec- 
laltat of Svdnev. recently giiVe aUt 
this advlre about Run- hair:— Any- 
one can eatfiy prepare n aimplc? 
mixture at home, at very little cc*i. 
to darken (rrey, jttrnnfcrc! cr faded 
hair rod inaXf? it aftft. ttwtrou* and 
free of dnndrult Ml* lUr rtillowuic 
yaurwlf to 5ftYe unnecL-snary 
per^e: — To a half ^plnt of water, 
add 1 ounce or Bay Rom. n nmau 
box ot Orlox Gotnjinund and 1 ouncn 
o] ejl yti a rine . The*-* run be ub- 
lalnrd at any chemist's Anmv to 
the hatr a enupTc of times a week 
! j li .1 the iti-Jilrnd fihnde rcfiiilia 
Yrara of .iur chould fall from Hie 
nmicarar.cr of anv srET-halred pfif- 
sqn !L-:r.E ihis prenn.rat.lon It doea k^ 

not db.-olour ixie bcoIjj. is not rflcky ( K° & looking coldly for nuroes. 
Or tteaay. and dnes oat rub attV" I Ten to one ahe makca it liprattlf. 



T fit a long tele- 
gram," I told her, w Cutting out the 
anologtea, wodUie ruthlessly through 
Lhe curaea. It aayi that BUI. while 
(King whole about -Jie ankle, hoa 
uciniired a daefl of flu. He will not 
be cciiUng back tor ten dai'.-u That, 
Mury, ia what It my\" I tuld her. 

Mary's eyes opened wry wide and 
then they .shut tbjht and fhen they 
opened agmln. She cninml hohl of 
u hit of my dekk for auppurt. 

"Oh, Joel" obr ±ald, ■'Hull an 
hour earlier and Dr. Fltr^enald 
would have been here." 

Joe E>pcd aL in if two of as like 
name rerncrseful fhih. 
- "Hun away, Joe, before. *he turn* 
on you," I f+UL "She a danseroua 
when roused. 1 * 

He itciutlfd off and Mary Jell Into 
n clialr. 

"Dermla could have stayed ,** iht 
Watled, "lit! imd nothing fixed up 
definitely. He couhl have ataryeti, 
And now he'-a going atj-alght to htf 
intervlRW ttdnii and we tanl «Ujp 
him. Oh, Stubby!" 

"Nept-r mind, Mary. 11 I .'mJd. 
TtH be aU riant. Well a« •ome- 
one etae. Dennis wasn't much of a 
help »way from His rich tcainmivs 
anyway " 

But tliat, again. iu the wrong- 
thing to aay. I always seem to be 
putting tny foot In It with Mary. 

1 phoned one or two doctor* 1 
knew, but thry were either very busy 
□r just plain not there. It seemed 
pretty ohrlnua we weren't going to 
find an extra man that evening, I'll 
ash tbr board to-morrow, X thought 
It's their Job, anyway. 

1 wrote sou ie more liirruturae and 
theo there was a iuminy [jneratlan. 
and when I came out uf the LheaUre 
the four new paUruta were arriving 
Matron and Mary and a couple of 
pros, were otill doing frantic things 
to the cennuiuntf-roam, no 1 sat or 
tii id the children in the hall and 
talked lo them »v*rely. 

"Ermyjitrodc, Hocuba, Jehoiha- 
phat and Job," 1 oald, "do ynu know 
you an- Tery important kiatkiula" 
"You are being put In a fine con- 
sulting room, my children, and I am 
aoliwi to conic and cmmi'i yon." 

"Wow, doctor." eatd Mary, emerg- 
Iok brealhJfArily, "fitop maktnir thost* 
cliildrrn elgcle. XU'i bod for thcia 
and the room's ready. In you ro. 
infanta," ittic whl .uid t>egan cluck- 
Intt at them with mat peculiar 
Eciqtlune cluck nur.vc- ltav« 



I Love You, Mary 

Continued ffom Paq& 7 



1 Animal Antics j 



M, 



AUHON rtur* 
out. puahlntt back a whin af rrey 
hair under her rap. MttU'rm hi (imali 
and trim like a toy duck, and xhe It 
1a who puts Lhn cottage Into our hua- 
pital- Whirn there's n bed to malic 
and no one to make K alie doean t 



She'd been reBpomiblc for running 
up janla of the blackout curtains, 
and once she cooked ub a Welsh 
rapfthlt at balf-paat ono In the 
niornlnj;. 

"Matron..*' I *aid, "I wn nbout to 
go on my raundo arid bHa]I be lOlhe 
few hour*. I havfl a firm-aid lecture 
UiU irventnif, I believe, and it loitk^ 
as though I shall probably have to 
introduce one of than Children to 
OUT admirable X-roy ayrem Can 
ynu arrange for ta&bOOB to l*ke 
avtr tfie dresslnea?" 

"Til put cue or the nurses on the 
fob." she .Mild. bLutling about getting 
thi- chairs ^tralnht. in the hall. "Oh, 
Ut, Travertt- ahe eaid. "What a 
world, wlmt a uuurld " 

"You hnvft certainly Raid it, 
matron," I laid her. "and f will mnke 
you a cup of ten at the clock strikes 
twelve- In my -.tudy IVn a dine." 

Nfnry W03 still clunking ut the 
children nt the oo^uttiog-rocrrt. 
au 1 went off to do the rounds and 
the lecture and al] the rest of h, 
rt'a a mystery to me how a fellow 
can keep gnfnj t tthout teeing Mnrj' 
for five houri, but thrre It la. S*OU 
pun through aaroahnw. 

At it quarter paft midnight, matron 
»as Waiting lor me in my 5t»*W with 
liie tea already brewed. Klary waj. 
ihete H too, and a nurse who giggled, 

"Hctcb your tea. Dr. TravefB." 
matron eaid, parking me a nip. "I 
■\huitld think you need it, What a 
night?** ihe sold. 

' What a DjgTdV I agreed, and 
Mary looked It r nd the glgtly nuroe 
ilejgled It. 

"Another week oi thta . . " said 
Mary darkly, leaving some terribly 
problemiiUcal duts -.u thu end of 
ber 5erjf,cncr>. 

We all had a good grouse and felt 
£rand, and then a bell rang fiercely 
and matron went, and then another 
to]] rang less fiercely rand the Hitttly 
mirr^e went. Mary and I were left 
alone 

"Mnry," I tttld; "apw', fram Lhr 
-rrouring, aren't yau glad I fa a 
cottatfry sort U hospital and we 
have a nice matrDn who makes u.i 
Uru and leaves ua here together'-"' 

Mr clwnric fire waa puttlnff bright 
lights in her -'iff white cap. and 
her face weu very soil and in 
shadow. 

"Yea, Stubby/' aha caM, "I am 
glad, really." 

"And, Mary," t Bold, "wouUn'c 
you hate a ntarched, stuffy matron 
end yards of icil tape and a clUiing- 
hall. wkiere f carrcit the joint and 
cailnd ynu 'uursv'?" 

"Yes. Stubby." qhe said. $ 
would." 

"Then why, Mary," I wild, *po"Jir..7 
it. all. "do you go slmprrrlnjc nhout 
with a pompou* ana like DmnL**?" 

"Stubby, he"* nut pompoua!" Bhr 




168. "Attn 

I :• nU mr hujVi tntae ajj, 
Vhm tk+ nrw tiaiU wiVftrH ta 
fivv I inhbtd 'faM-Una' Ji'Uy writ 
/ft imp Ritf'ir «rn,( nuirnrnf. It 
lOiU oWav all liie tcm.tr rnrji imi 
the nrm- mills jf'Bif Mr/fclly* 
— tMrt. J Prii. liHI I .„. 

Sirctt, SottK Fittrw, Vk. 



1()H» IThencitr / go 
for a ■ I alwiryi 
time lumt with a *f/ag- 
inn twhxtmt (nee. Hut 
with one jffiUcoTitfit of 
k f'aiW'*e' Jriir f mAc 
the -i ■> -■-■/; ; , ■' ctrry 
hi- <i4 -fJtw i -j.-jJ iti-it 
*0nK «*l ol ntj {ac*r — 
/. C Thumwn. f* 
B'.riitfrld Sirtet, Ktnt 
Ttivm, AdctaiAc, S.A, 



S00H 




in. "m, 

<■■:<: -i Te- 

rent It uj\ii#r- 
mm an n^^ftfitn iwH finirin t^A 
thingtci. Wr tritd aintntnti and 
tvtUJOl dot lory fovre iinriw. 
One dor t lugfrtitd Tate/itf 1 
JrJly. It li.n mch nut that 
foMinurd the mte until thr 
ihiitgiet were completely cured." 
- Mn. f. B Shdlrr. 2i Wow 
Iry Crcn:iTFt/, Waterier, [Y*j.JT 




no. 

tewUig imd pnt'.h ttir 

I I1M *V n\rhnr' Jr.'i r 

hlftditiM and fcce* 
imnath'' — Mist l>, 
fiummeice &L,W*4#$* 
f agjra. JV„\* JT 



I 12* " Nri* nif months aro 
/ eroAr dum tishiliz 
img fm foot rmcrk I applied 
'Y'mrline* Ji'Uy lo the in/u' *d 
miuf-!tt of ray trgx, and 
within a haii cvtit- 

nirt*l\ recvivrrd" — /f. Rut- 
le.r, BAlaue Ax-enve* Rut- 



WE WftL fAY CI to «n»«ay fpjinjf in rurj of 
"I'/uftinr" PrtTvlwm frlly which we are abU to 
ji . epi und publish* Jail fioi! ftnii Mt<tfr*itum to 
i hrvrttaufih, Pep/, a ^, P,i X ItJl/, C.P.O., Mt*t> 
Lyjrnr.. ttijcthcr with (fir fn/rfl frvm 9 fat o} (rntwi* 
"4 /Vfro'm/n Jrlly. 

Rsmimbvr u'Aeu yua> buy, to lovk far the trade 
»r,L)pJt V ASFIJ-VE Thi* Utufr mtwk identife* tfw 
vti&niii eVl'cJ/Uira Jrlly, rtptrtaiiy refined tutd pun fie d 
fat mfdictl and ivilei suj, Uv nut adept ttthrtitulr*. 




waa angry with me for the I-dout- 

know-wtiat'lh time tha.t duiy. 

"He £e pompous,'' I said. "Pompous 
and dignUkd and lucmaU Mary, 
tlmt'fl what he \-. Bed never come 
to tlirsr midnight, tea parUcs. would 
hat" 

■ No." nald Mary, niun*ier than ever 
fvr jornr reojrjn. "But with Dennis 
Its diHrrent." ahe aid. "Qulle 
different. * slie said, glaring at ma 
orcady. 

"Mary." I said, "don't glare at tne 
like that Marry me Instead." 
She Just managed a smile, bill 

only Juat. 

In the morning t phoned the 
board, or, rather, port of Jt X 
waited to moke nure It had hod Its 
breakfast and the hrst cigarette 
of the day, and then I phoned It 
and told It all about whai had hap- 
pened. The board brtstlod nud I 
could hew It tkigetrtng the other end 
ol the plume. I oald: 

"You see, sir," and: "It'n like this, 
air," and Lhen I llBtenrd for noroe 

ttmc and then I oald; "But " and 

then: "Very wijlj^ air," Then I hung 
"P, 

The board hod sold. Dammit all. 
man, it'i only for a lew daya." 
Well, I suppose t*n dayi I* only a 
lew days when yuu*re a fat eotolort- 
able board or on holiday or some- 
thing. 

Mary poked her head around my 
door kuklng wonderfully untifticlal 
and off duty. "I've discanirod you 
can do bed* and temps, at the name 
time," she < m1d "It eaves five and 
n half minute*. Did you have any 
ltiafc?" 



J. TOLD her r and 
lL was grand weing her angry with 
rfflmeflne el«j for o change. 

-it's the limit !" she said, "tlie 
abaolijte unadulterated llmiU Oh. 
thu bciwl | siuoby." ahe said, eye- 
ing me anxiously all of a sudden, 
"will you be all right? You're 
looking awfully tired and white. " 

"As long u you look at me like 
that. Mary." 2 told her, "1 sbnU be 
fine." 

"I didn't notice It before," she nnid 
worriedly. "It'a very difficult to 
*ee if you're looking tired and white 
became you have ho many freckle 
But haw do you feel?" 

"I fed like deaTh-" I said, "but 
don't We all? And, that remind,, 
me " 

I tuld h'.=r that in between a . .<..\u'. 
of hrbrita and a fid pel the board 
bad consented to a couple or extro 
nrrrsia ii matron buuld gel "fem hmm 
anywhere. 

"So you run along and toll matron 
and give bcr a slap on the back 
for me." I said. "It's wonderful 
nevre, isn't it?" 

"Wonderful." ohe said, looking at 
me scspicloualy. 

"It mcarui, Mary," I told her. "that 
now you'll be able to get kave for 
war date with Dennis. Won't that 
t» nice?" 

"Oh, shut up, Stni^ft' 1 fihe 
started closing the door and then 




"Oil. sluji *.Ji"i*inr off, 

i nmin iiUMimiiiii'liiniini 

opened it again suddenly and tuld: 

"Stubby, you think Oeimfa barked 
out on ua, don't you? Bjj£ Fit 
couldn't know about Bill hot mmJaj 
back, could he? And let me 1*1 1 rat 
Stubby, a man like Donn:. 
Tasted on a villane dump liks ilui 
I ahoutdn't be nurprlsiid U the) mmI 
him to France/' ahe Uild w 
earruaUy. 

-I itiouM." J told. Trunte woirB 
be too much like hard wort f<>i oic 
Dennis. Our Dermis will find hln>- 
jpTI the military equlvaumt of Etk 
rich mammas, you mark ray wjjtdi" 

-Stubby." ahe wud. frigidly. "«t 
Of thf^e days Dennis is gom*- ft 
*M a very famous doctor.' 

"That'i what T mean." f aal4. uu* 
ahut the door with a barn*. 

It was a very bright, frosty, ever* 
tue-httl's-and-far-away uor: •■: it r 
You eouid sec that out of t| W vio- 
dovrs whenever ytm paa^ed a wtndoe. 
There arc. roughly apeaking, forh> 
clght windows tn cur collage bov 
pitul. and. t ffuppofle we piMwd ! .tm 
rill about »■ doaen time* a da> That 
day. one of the kids in the n^ult* 
lug-room (rttipped being ■ rsibn 
vague ear trouble and turned ml* 
u m ip) told Uuil bp^riu to look ;iir 
business. But we couldn't viKnlt 
until !i.lI!-].:v. ten at rd(rht, aea 
Drat of ah It wm touch and ibsrr 
1L was and then, thank heave* 
K waff touch again. 

"tiocid old Job." 1 said \t< hae 
wheti he began ocmlng rirjwl 
"Yc-u're n vrry fine fellow. i>rid I'm 
proud to know you,- He grinriHi si 
me and Mrirv helped him be rddt 
und matron did matrtmlnh thinp tt 
hLi pillowa He cried a bit ore 
that, and the other adds vokr ap 
and began cryhuc coo. and fdM mart 
they rrie<| Uie more poor old Jflb 
rrled. eo I thought ecmethinc tmi 
better be doxu> about this rlrkoi 
circle 

"Ermyncrude. Hecuba and .irlm- 
chaphat," I oald. 1 would Ut» 7»a 
to help me with an experimfru 1 
think i£ you went to sloec agita 
old Job here might; go to ikrofV 
too* 

Please turn to Page 52 



_WHn&— J(ij and 1/3 pm jtu, TUlOW-M. and If- *m \ot. 



WEW...a CREAM DEODORANT 

which safeh 
STOPS nvJer-am, PERSPIRATION 



1. Does doc rot dieiies, doe« 
oat imste tkia. 

2> Nn waiting to dry. Con be 
u*eJ fiaht after shsviug. 

3. Icofinclr checti rpenpuidoo 
1 to J liiya. Aenrnve* ode* from 
peii]'iisTii:in.L«Mii-raijic.diy. 

< A pure, whirc.greiifleiMdun- 
kss Tin Hi hi ng crasin, 

S. Uhofarory leia prove 
Aft RID i» entirely hjrii>- 
Icu to any tabics. 
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v^)W6me nwpAl so Serve 





CCnfSfAHDAXT MRS. F. J. WOODWARD, in kcr em* tmtf. 
Jnctutei Iraclnr twhniqur with ihrac of the "Wultha," 



Women's new club to 
help soldiers' wives 

fTHE Junior Women'a Club, lounded 
A b Sydney recently by Mrs. Rnby 
Dunrrtii, flLl mute ft special effort 
:<rr *lr«i of soldlera who have gone 

mMi 

Mr j Duncan cEated Ihnt m my 
vtvtg oi ddiem who have famiSlta 
of ynune children feel that Ihey nre 
tfUxm: Rirurlty wben their hun- 
khdi ko abroad. 

The dab Intend* to provide chll- 
dwii'* clothes, and arrange for 
JWthm to leave th+.'lr bubjea at the 
dub xhilc tiiey keep doctors* or 
fleatal appointments or do their 
imp pint 

The usual dub facilities for Usht 
Umehfftn also will be available. 

The Junior Women'i Club is an 
[UTBnoo* of the Girls' ProgrtHauvc 
Cub ruunded Un yean ago by Mrs, 
Duncan, 



Hopes penny coflectfoft 
will raise £200 

ODCTJEEPT nTtroctive Adelaide glrtn 
hare cacli token tin name of a 
well-known naval vn&cl In an In- 
teresting cruiser competition to help 
tee Nnvy LcuffUf. 

Each eir] Is selling- penny vans 
for the ship nhe ha* »rinnt*d. and 
the competition closes on April 2H, 

"Wb have act otit to raise £200," 
cays Vie convener. Mrs. Lionel Wil- 
liams — one of South AuaLtaIIk'i 
meat untiring war und charity 

WOrtPT3. 

The Pfavy League la endeavoring 
to S^t a pouvenlr sailor tap from 
each of the sixteen ships to pruficnl 
them to glrla taking part la the 
competition. 

This, nl course. Is etlnnilnttng a 
BTUat dca] of Interest ha the AjNt. 
Arc Royal, nbd Achillea are among 
ViSss^lfi represented In the enntest. 



Womeu tractor 

drivers 
lu^iii trniiiiug 

TTICTOIUA has begun to jj 
V build up an efficient arm;/ R 
of women trained to do Lhc sj 
wort of men In tonus of timer- jj 
gency. 

Launched by the Power Farming Q 
Association of Victoria, an oruu.ui.. a- v 
tlon to be known iu the Womon's fi 
Auxiliary Training League has been ),' 
formed with Mm. P. J. Woodward fl 
tuj Commandant, c? 

But Vlci>-Cflmrn*iLrtBrila hove also [J 
been appointed, Mwdrirnra Neville 5 
Haugbtofi, R Kenyon, Stuart Mr- '; 
Kay, Malcolm Moon*, Miss E. Dmty. f 
und Miss t WilliAraeon 

From I DO rtmrita 14 glrlj hnvp ) 
bflen chosen Co farm the "mother'' '! 
school. j 

They will be coached in f,hr whole C 
B$V« (j! aprir.ukuril oper&tlutu Crom ' 
seed brd to harvefii. liie course con- 
xtstlnu of 30 houijs of LJirrir-hNur - 




MISS QUEMELDA CLEOG 



Melbourne land girl chosen 
to meet the Queen 

After lamination, diploma win- ■;. QUENET*DA CLEOO, tall, 

Btud y K A }^ 1 toto* or v, at £1 dhUStlter of Co!antJl a 

^Va« t ^^ ^ will ! ^ numpl^Ole^, of ffilhiuS 
finder the Idler* WATL |» worked lht ftn flf Lftt)fl 

Army nlrl» at CkUUsmith Hall, 

tzz&zzzz^ Cheupside. recently. 



a. spray «f wattle bliu^oiu. 





President of Comforts Fund 
for Australian "Scotties" 

J^OHN in Scotland and pLU&essinf{ 
an attratrtive Heattisti aooont, 
Mm. A ! j. auckuinan. of Uriah an*, b 
president of the 
Er"""7BB^ t-- QueMHilmid Cam- 
I ^'irf^lbit ernn HlRllhilldrrs 

fgf|-# $ Shr tmrrcecded 

■ Mn, W. T. Cralg f 
the Dn:t president, 
who recently rc- 

und Whc 

U now a vice- 
nreAlucot. 

In the depot In 
Kdward Street, 
worker* are on 
duty every day 
knlttlny, tewing, 
mending, and 
machining. Already several pareetu 
of BOcka and other artlclen have 
been aetst to the Camernn High- 
landers overseu Pamls also have 
been icnt to France, and tD the 2nd 
AJ-F. men In the Bbtith. 

At present money bi being 1 mlied 
for lhc Scflittsh Village at Go rem - 
mont Houee fete rhin month In aid 
of tlie Comforts Fund and Uic Bed 
Crosa JPoclPty. Tlie Village, con- 
vvnrd by Mo Orah; and Mrs. Colin 
Clark, Is to oomtat ■■! four ntollc; 
miicellaneouti, art, pic, and nan. 

Mrp. Buchanan Is also prealdent 
of the 0*>y-Dru*r» Hed Cross 
iSor!f?r.y, which miTts once a fort- 
night to bow arid mend far soldier*. 



Mrv Uuohunan. 



with only onr. girl chosen from 
each county far the inspwtlun cere- 
niauy. It w&& a vreat. honor for an 
Australian to be clwiwn from Shrop- 
thJre. 

MiAa Cli'ffi. who has been HUpinff 
wtth her tinclo, Sir Kowland Oleia, 
a former High Sheriff at Shropshire, 
went to T5rigUmd laat year wiin her 
parent* to be jireaented ai OourL 
When war brohe out she wmntrd to 
help, w decided to Join the Women's 
Land Army. 

Determined fo fit herself for the 
Job properly, ana set out to learn 
aomstlilnff about the land work. 
Por six wrwks 3he tniined at b form 
In North Wiitai. learnlnfl to drive 
a truck, milk cowa and attend to 
poultry. 

Now she In a fully-flfdffed member 
oJ iiiuliuid i Lund Army. In a letter 
homu recently, ahn proudly i»ld. "I 
can now milk five cows in an hour." 
f> « « 

Picnics and* tennis marches 
to entertain airmen 

T>LAN3- to mate airmen Flattened 
at Paraflrld feel at heme art 
being* made by a committee of the 
Women's Defence Services headed 
by Mrs. & E. Jolty, of Adelaide 

Picnics and parties Will Ihm he 
nrrangErt for them Promises to k-nd 
tennis courts at many private Itnuft^ 
have bet.li made. 

"Wi* Liujr' in this way in give the 
visiting airmen a warm welcome," 
aliated Mrs, Jolly. 



Orders girts to "form four* 99 in MJFS, 



Already five 
Oat of every nine women 
hrre cnanged to MTZONE fox 
better relief of period: pain, 
for My ZONE'S own ^ctevin 
(anti ■ spasm ) compound 
bringa inch quick — and 
more complete and lasting 
— relief without any 
"aoping. M 

wlirn you feci you arc goui£ 
•■d with thott dragging mut- 
ftJsr crampi . . . when hejd.icht- 



rtrtd lick - feeling 
aunJ that dreadful wcakncif 
ma Etc* you want to «it down and 
Cry ... let MTZOiVJT htring yon 
blc»cd ease and comfort. 

Just Cake two MYXONE tablets 
with water, ar cup ai tea. These 
wonderful LlttJe tablets are 
Science's aid to nature, and cud 
ihnw you that norma! periods 
need not ever be painful. Try 
MY7£>NE on your very next 
"pain." 

Zf- box. All Cherafato. 



"J'OItM fours," says Commnndn 
W. CIf]f3Lln.ri when she In dlrect- 
Inp the foot drill of Iter detachment 
of the Red CbJQM Motor Transport 
Servitic In Sotitti Australia. 

She cannot order (he thirty -sis 
i J' v. In her drtachnicnl, to "form 
ilirera" as the men are dcinfl now m 
the Second A.I_K Tlie Moinr Trana- 
I'OrT. ti--totiK(i to the Red CJroan. wlilch, 
berne a medical service, ratwt have 
lis workers marching In fours be- 
eaiwe of irt.retcher-bearhu; 

Mrs. OLifilhui, who la thr wife of 
an Adelaide dor-tor, was one of lh« 
origlual couamauders appointed for 
trpriEport service In South. AimLralla. 
She is in c>uu^e of No. 11 detach- 
ment. 

Considered one of the most effici- 
ent at the eomtnaiidm* hi cliareo of 
the rlevrn detarhments nnw rnrnwd 
in South AuclraJla, Mrs. aiifillim is 
alao vrry popular. 

Hur work is to supervise lite train- 
ing of her detachment member* so 
that they will be ready for any 
eruHTirfiirMiy. 

Every aerond Saturday afternoon 
she attends xh» parade around in 
Adelnldc. After her Rlrls have 
[ijiikid their cars she gives them 




MRS, W. GILFiLLAN 



foot dtuL Later eome car OrJJL 
car formation, and convoy work, 

Mrs. Oimilaii then nsalsla the 
nierhanlval ofTlcers In InstructLnif 
the fhrls how to effect running re- 
p^Hrs. Including ctuu) M inii wheela 
and deti-rtiny mrrhanlcul faults 



Self 

preservation 

DOWftdar A means a greater 
relinnre mi the protlurts of 
aciturr: nnd nni> uf lilt* l.ih -l. 
niuttt ri] <-i t n < , -HeaiKin* Hcienre 
lias pivrn uh ill** modern anll- 
seplic known by the brund 
nntnr *f>rlluL" In minnr urri- 
<ltni, in major operation, in 
daily hygiene-, in time <tf 
rpidtuuir, 'Ortliil* ran aavr you 
on^irly, pnin 
and dangtr. 
A a k your 
fkwtnr* 

FfHiiniim WvifiVii* 
Wiite for free 
r-.-u.J..V; nn fftij 
uj'-if-; pun /r» 
frnm K*eltift* 
ffJunr Srv) ltd. 
( Phmrm arvutfrtU 
U f p t.l. Box 
t;j>„o* 

Syitaty. 

DETTOL' 

THE MODERN ANTISEPTIC 




I. ; - o.j 1/t [mi.. 



Eating Is No Pleasure If 

FALSE TEETH 

No Longer "Stay Putf 




Vou cannot eat. talk ut laugh with 
* ruul 'iiLjirjrnrnt, comfrirt or f«nlr> 
i3ur.ru uulc-an your dnjitaj plats If. hnld 
firmly In plft^n at nil llrnen. If Hhrlnlc- 
inc inimn ithv r.irnlir inn ,ih*nvn in tha 
ilhiirtra^jnn) havn rausnd y«ur pinto 

t(i [iortimn Im.M .li.ii v: il-My lmvu 
3'OUT dentist re-Bil.ipr tt In kuiji ttNHUa 
eharjifrn. And until ynu? d-- '1st Jniea 

l!:l ■ | i .i.l i ,-. . i, f ,lul .. .( . J | > vrJ LEi 

FABTmtrrii. Vim urJuinni nikftUu 

(nun-*t'Lil> (iiiu'dr-r. wj thuc ymi cu. 
Cat a nd t alk wlili srfnlr-r firnndcnea. 
BTlyli'i'il iioid.i plntftp nuifn rJun, 



ml runi/drtribl 



:li 



■ [-Li 



rlii'tjlnc or r '}•■:> \u~ at Jus 
tirctr. MlJULy nlknlitir (TAB 1 
UUuLLua (OtUr IrmJi.i 

of a l*»tui« plate or exc 

mmi'll. DVfll nOt r<-iir. 
odor Idonturr lirv.atm. &»t 
to-d»y frum snjr I'lmmLttt 

ami anjor itm *>acn and 
ci>[<niiiH[iGG (ir a mure firm- 
ly held dnutal plaib- 
Attt (Irr-Uf plttn Ml llftwnr 

rj.vrf.rrH Uai i* u-i :i»-t ni\*a 




wuemm niKnuriE pioti wuioEr 



Sufferings at 
Middle Age 

Her Head wns always 
Achinff 

"MLi]ri:#-ltf TlfoUKht on rir.nl tufT-r- 
int" Ni*. ft C. ui Li!lr]ili*rili, 

M fl.W "I tu JJI vita pilni tn mi L...1 
mil tea* Mir tltad «u aLU'ofs iCuiiif *lid 
1 jtu w *wa\t anrt hlondlFiji Ibjt my Wot 

•i-- ... -.>■■•- a IKkjc. 

"AI la-itu I TLwiK Dr. WUltama' risk 
FlUn »n1 Inrr ({uIeUt rLUittUfd axj beaith. 
1 nutt' luivn ptentp r.r Uluorl. «nii kll Ura 
hiifik i.l' I iri. hcBdiirhKs anil pnrn» tn iltw 
HfttB '.-i;;lr,lin; I ulrrp WflL illC I'.IiUlUlV 
mnstmimi Ur wiuimtn' riak nn* tar 
BUS Hi -n^'-iJ pmplf " 



Quick Pile Relief 

Dr. LeonhardL'a Vncrulfikl Is iniar- 
snteed Lo banish any fcirtn or Pile 
jnlstrry. or irmnov* back ft give* 
onlvk ACthm even In old, aluhhoni 
easra. VncuEold U a linrmlr.sn tablet 
thai remuven blood comics lion in 
the Inwer bowel— the raitse of nl'o 
It brtnss jflj-lui relief dujckly and 
HfeLy nr rnsls Qothlruri ChciiilnUt 
every wherr *cil H with this yuaraa- 
tce 
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Certaia-to-sell 
SHORT STORIES 



WrcK||i UALrf 
NuitUUntLB UtllJ 
HIH«[ C'.i'ii iJI'J 



only I* "i ikUEH 

Bj!!..|in i IB t 
I Hunk 

"Ttiivr-fcad I. 
h-iti *,ua iirmdi 

* Tht Bullci 
'Jilut M I Ml 
J JjftV iWI 
£ S IJ. • rniui 
■torr. DM Crj< 

for my nt-.( ilg 



*7 'Smith'!/ r»- 
•en £3 And 

H'l'.'.ia- ol ti,.n ii : 
t T»bl> T»1k.' ] 

.i.i in 
(ItaV km: Thn 

urn of 

lllnci tiiy »1htt. 

< >n (i fut tt,- 

tl ft titniniic Jul 
rUUi-Un" fin wj 

hp -flnltn-j Ha LI' 



100 HniMU BLCrcl. MfllbtrttiTU,; 
awKarifBjH fl^rt, Q*Cnr. Ti Z» S4aU £ 
Biii-pir. UrUbUbr, 3D L rt >lil»l SlrrrL 
,\,!rl> Jr. j&l .Murr,-. IUrM-1 iVrlls 

T4iti r mo. c*n njjt juftcnu a* t nrlirr 
by •.lk.diu (si"-ji-r'B t^ias, iin u m. 
wail nn» i ui fun — - nrr rfkb 

To BtoLt'r Pinup irnfl mr tillrirun 
Praip^cLui r*rp, U ii] wlllimn cililUcftti^ 
«T HAUM 

snrmcsa , ,. 

A.W.W. tid 



Base the agotty of 

SPRAINS 



The dull. Ltutibhuiu 
ache U sprain* j, 
grcady ukiI when 
you qusaajrc petal y 

out by RcxOim'h healing- medications, 
■nil twn that Hirwinnl ii-mwnii 
E"row strong ami well igiin. 
Keep yuur tfcbi alwayi healdiy ami 
dear by waathirig only with IU-viiu 
Soap which eofitaJiu ihc mum 
healing mwffcst-imu a* Rcxuna 
Ointment. 




The Auilrnlian Wwncn'i Weekly 



_A.jj.ri1 M, 134p 



I Love Vmi. Mary 



IoinTmeht o*r . 

Aim f.irl lira, tian. thrrr 
. ttwti ibf quantity, far 3'- 
REXQMA HemCAlED 
SOAP. tj. p*r t.btK (Clt T 
du.il Sufaurbil. 



1 RY It." ntd 
Mary, msiiuiti nt them, "and iu the- 
tnaranuj I'll Kll jrau If :l worked " 
Th»y cried it ted It worked beau- 
lUully. »nd suou we oauld UU) lu 
Igakiqi out ar Uie window Uu( it 
•u inntho day. 

Thnt dnr there wrn two lots ot 
minpllcAODnii In w»rd B ajaI rruitran 
cut hrr firmer wiUi a pilr ol buls- 
•ara. Tlit d«y nrter that tht two 
extra nurncs MjTtvstt And It wai biood 
Wsu and lour X-rays and a lot ol 
carda w be filled tn far the Oovern- 
incait. One day I had to ejo and 
vlat audi of my old ftrandfAtlierB 
who were not ilolnjf 4..B.P.; and 
Hnothrr 11 wail one of ttuf now 
uurem liming hyKcrtrj, aud nam- 
pllcaUom in ward A. I aleiiL on 
ii camp i«-u In my .itudy and wn 
Always itemed to be drtnkliiK tea at 
odd hotirn: and we got ao Hint U a 
sund wlili leered nt u* we turnrd and 
rau the other way, 

■11 1 awlul," Mary said. Meeting 
me in the eorrtdor with a tin baam In 
one hand and a pile of uresrhiLy, 
mid jitcli In the ouitr "Iti be- 
yond ol) word*. And oh. Stubby." 
she aald. "you Inolt bo Queer. Arc 
you jure you're all right?" 

"Apnrt (rum a pain In my lummy. 
I im reeling tine," I naii 

She auttu>d. Iti all the» Aand- 
wlchi-a. Ita IntuueUkin " 

-PerhatB If you held iny hand." 
I told hnr. "l( would (0 away." But 
her lmnd» were full already and 
[here -iiosirt time for hcildlnif hands 
anyway. 

And then It owned as if the no>l 
da; waa the tenth day and BUI 
LAnehant w.is eouutu; back to-nlarit 
I didn't foallj believe tt, of counw 
n ww 1 triclc of the littht or ■ 
halluulnation or AcmethinR that ten 
dayt, should luiee flown hy with auch 
eitraiirrllriary speed. And Ihcn I 
realised that what hod made tlinrn 
{to w quickly wot that to-day woi 
the day of Mnry'A date with Drnnbj. 
and I'd been wtlllnit It not to 
lialiprn 

Blip eatTie Into my atudy at about 
B»e o'clurlc. and »t tint 1 didn't 
r* i eOH'ulSe her beeome nbe was wrur- 
ln^ a hut (liuL Ahawed Ikt hair, a 
ftix'fur ahd a ^ery amort black coat 
"My wni'iJ, Mary." 1 said, pretend- 
ing I'd forgotten. "Where are you 
eornn to in all Llimt QneryT" 

Bbe laid AlwplrkiuHly: "Had you 
rorsDtten. Stubby? Thin evening T 
I Am meeting DtnnlB In town and 
we're rtavtiuc dinner. Then he la 
• drlvmt! me tatcti here and itaylnEj 
the niefht with hla people." 
"Poor people," 1 aald. 
I "Stubby." »be aid earnestly. "I 
I vtlili you wouldn't gvt Dunnls all 



BANISH 

BACKACHE 

caused by 

KIDNEY TROUBLE 

Is it sharp stabbing pains that almost take your 
breath away, or just an unceasing dull ache? 
In either case, backache is really kidney ache — 
nature's warning that your kidneys are clogged 
up with impurities. They become sluggish. 
Harmful pain-causing poisons accumulate, 
and then starts that exhausting backache To 
end your pain you must restore the kidneys 
to health. Only a genuine kidney remedy can 
do this. That remedy is De Witt's Pills— 
mode especially for this one purpoia. 

De Witt's Pills act directly on the kidneys. 
Within 24 hours from the first dose you will 
ha»e proof that your weak, sluggish kidneys 
are being cleansed. These famous pills restore 
the kidneys to health, so that the cause of your 
trouble is cleared right away. Vour backache 
ends and quick relief becomes permanent benefit. 
Commence your treatment to-day with — 

DeWitts:rPills 

Cleanse and Strengthen the Kidneys 

Made igeeially to end the pain of Rhetitoatiin, Ltunbaco. Sciatica, joint Pami and 
Oil forma of Kidney Trouble. Of nil chemista and atotrkcepcra, 1/1, Jj'- and sji. 
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wrong. Liiten. Dennl* Is a big 
person. He uilnka In a big way 
and he dc*M things In a lbtfi way.' 

"Mary," I s»|u, "It's you wlio'vr 
got it wrong. Deunla la a little 
person and he does putty Uilrtia In a 
i-ery petty way," 

"11 ymi don't like Dennis, you 
shouldn't speak about him Ulce that, 
it isn't Merit. 11 you can't speak 
about him properly, you could at 
least say untiling." arm lUUitett out 

"Rave yon ever known me say 
nottilnij. Mary?" I asked bar. 

She aigued and I wondered why 
*he didn't eft angry with me as she 
generally did. She hovered around 
ray Uenk. fidgeting with the papers 

"You know, Stubby." one Mild, "I 
reel nwful nl»ut having this leave 
I hot* leaving you all to If 

"Don't be silly." I told her crossly 
"BUI Is eominc back to-night You 
run along nnd enjoy yourself." 

"Oh, all right." she said 
reluctantly. She paused at the 
door, "How's your lndltfegtiou 
Slutihj ?" 

"It's gone," I told her. 

"Liar," she said, and went off to 
her date with Dennia. 

She didn't get back till midnight, 
and when she did I was w&lllnij 
far her In the hull. She came In 
{tatnplnft out the cold from her black 
snede aboes and Dennis was behind 
her In hin fat mine! hair coat 



.TJLsIjO, ttp ni\la t | 
tiulio, M.i! v ' ' iii 1.1 "Mary, 1 
grrjftl triuiiy Lh^miB hsVfs bappencd 
BUI IsxiniihruT. Is baric and yoiuiff 
Joe from ! !.. pdba alTloe hiu bnu 
flli**pwu]feinff *nd frot cDncusiinn. 
Hen in a. twtl In my study." I said. 
■'■jilI maijion la loalclng for you to 
give you one IwUuvn rcrw for belnn 
*o lute. Vou BTe «ij la£e. Slaryr 
"I know," sin, satd, and X won- 
dered why Her eyes were slilterlnf qL 
me so brlyhtly "We nui out of 
petrol, mid Dcnnin has. come itiOftg 
wtiJi me u> explain Ui DutLrotv" 

"I Li thli rtuMonlQEt bileinsH," 
Demito said, staniiliuj that* very sEiH 
and pompous txi ills camel hilr coat 
HuL he didri't have time u> esptsiln 
to mc h^cMjjfe niBtiou flpiwai-il .mi 
□f my jstutly wjLh wmethinfr very 
obviously on her mind. 

"Oh. them rof urc." she sola. 
lookliut at Mary nnd fur rjnmtf reaua 
forprt.TiitB to c-ve ho? Lh»L rnw. Thira 
*hp ea.n Dtniiit. nnd Mtd* "Hnw 
fori una to yau should be here. Dr. 
IHbl|t«r»kL It's really mont extra- 
ordinary," Btw friiiluiupd, looksiur 
flfat al me wad then at Deania, "but 
yoiuig JW. to there wandci-mr; 
nnd he keeps caUtus (or you. For 
you both." she sntd. "r"lr«t Dr. 
Riatjerald nnd Ihm Dr. TravorjL I 
can't un-derBtaTid it ul all" 

'WVtj brtter In anil act," I 
vuixj quirk ly takinH Dennin' Arm 
uitd plliitins; liiin iliraiiRli to the 
: Uti.v 1 . ■ - 1 1 Joe WH3 .VLJi;; :r. my 
cm rap bed Mnry cmd matron fol- 
[owed and We jitood round the bed 
nnd looked at Jot He warned to 
recaanl*"* iu in a pink, pLmpiy Tiiy 
"Dr. l* f ll«lgerald, , • he atud. *tx* beon 
on my mind n-nd I don't know what 
io do. "'■]■.:::_ thai pounds 
note from you and then going 
away." he said. "'And earning hack 
later with Uift! totftttTftm ILke you 
[ajld me. lb foeutcd such a shock 
to Dr. Travers." ha aald, "und I'm 
flJlT It H'aisli't rishl.-" 

Wr all looked at the floor and I 
could hear someone breathinjr rulher 
lienrily. 1 tlilnk It was Dennis 

"Joe" I said, huuiiinc over and 
patUnn Ills shoulder, "yon tiiuUn't 
worry. It was quite right, and we 
ali kiirw «H abotit lv~ 

Then somehow we vtrs oat In the 
hall aenin, and matron wu 
BCUtUlng off like s soured rnbbir, nnd 
Mary was shindhin B-ltterlnir at 
Denntg wtTli quite n dilTerfTit sort 
ot Rilti.er in her eyes. 

"What a pfltty thiryr, Dennhjl'' sh« 
said rontcmptuauElv- "To think that 
yuu Nruld H 

But r didn't llHten^wrry carutully 
because* suddenly It sruned on If a 
lerge black bird was beating Its 
wlncti ncajiuit my head and ihe hall 
Who uTaylinj at r,w-jiftW£ and muiuj- 
abniits nt i\tt fliune thin- 
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Smart 

Contrast 

sop firs' 

CAT ED B( 1 
CREPE !u?<ro$ 
phcttd JbtLT? out 
tide and \ 
with a foiiti 
punet of tar* 
quoiftt-bfuc. Wiljf 
if a hiyh unw. 

or. an toqw 
rurtjumtt t'.tu 
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I Jufit hranl Mary cry out: "Get 
Bill, Diinnli— qulnkl" and then there 
were bine circle* and then thrrr 
were yellow circles and after Lhat 
everything: wan Just black. 

The flrst Urnn t opentd my eyes 
ft was old Bill Langham ^ylng: 

"YOhn- OJC, old chap," and thn 
aecond lime It was Mary aayln«: 
■Stubby, Stubby, Stubby." Tb* 
.woud time wua deilnltely liic bent. 

1 blinked once or twice and 
-■ I:; 1. ii Imt. 

"Stubby." said Mary, ~how dare 
you havr? a rumhUny appendix!" 

"I*m sorry . Mary." I aald- "I 
thought it Would Just no away 
Honrs! " She was itlU In her 004t 
and her hair was lying over the 
pillow becnuiJe al.e leaned eo clnee 
to me. 

"Stubby." site aaJd. "ytni are not 
nuppoeed to talk, but t jin.1 want 
to tell you this, rd chfliig<*d my 
mind about Dfinnls before whal joe 
Liald, oh, Stubby, 11 she said, laugh- 



ing » bl- ohakily, "all througsi dia- 
uer he was talking to me poiupuiaJj 
about his nice nrw soft Job And I 
wajmt Hettmlng. 1 kept wotidena| 
liow you were, and how Job w<u aoxl 
what was lis ppen Liu? ai the biu- 
pital, And when he ran one of 
petrol by mistake on purport, 
fl-ubby. f loajt my temper with nira." 

"ThAt's wtinderfid.** I told hn 
'Ttmt's really wondtirful. And twnr 
perhaps you 11 marry me, Mary" 

-Wen, I will, Stuhbsr." sh« uli 
"But that's what you always wy 
There 'a ^orjie-EnSrii; elie people ay 
rhat soundj much nicer." 

I though'. It over. Th«ti *he ktstd 
me and I knew what U wai. 

W T IciFe you. Mary." I fcotd ncr. 

"That'*, rlcnt. Stubby." ahe said, 
and lr I.-.- 1 : me -.r-.i.r. 

"I love yoo, Mary, I lore yna, 
Mnry. T [ore you, Mary." I maid. I 
Mil tile I went to alf-rp laying IL 

(C'ojnrrlffalr 




Ilea tbriU to the temptiag sofmcsa of 
Tiuiprn* lips. They hate harah, (teaHy, 
painted lipal 

Tsagw is Thf lipstick that can* i tfrw 
m painted louk. ft l«'t painll OnuiRe 
In the u tick , Tanrjne magically chmnfic* 
color ob your Ups to bluah-roae, 
Smoothitoaaaecond time and they be- 
n.rT.r A ro..> :«■;! Vur n still more tivid 
shade ub* Tanxce Tboatrical. Made 
with a special 1 cream bisa Tango* 
{oes oa Rrnoothly, slays on longer. 



lo»ite fXrmajjce, let TangM kerp ritet 
Hps soft, natural, youthful lookioi- 

Vqt radiant natural color la chrrla 
use Tsagce Route (Cremo or Com- 
pact). And Tangee Powder giver] pot 
akin a fnrctnstii.£ underiilow, 

DLseuver your udiirtdua] heaits 
Try Tange« make-op tooigbl. 

1> MvaVj Mut AmniI tV^ 
ENDS THAT PAIHTID look 
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Long Lines Foh if fatty . . . 6** 

I .»/**" nut si si ml tf tfttttr ivtfs 

Beauty rJaeyi't betjtn ant* h 
With your face. It's o matter of vour whale' apcearu'u i 
ffiVTi too ta toe Awl most important In these days -H il- 
short skirts decreed by fashtun is the right length for you— 
ihr length rhot will flntTer your figure, suit youi leas ami 
still give yau ihe lushionable silhouette 

There are clever little ways too, .canioullatjt- fix 
instance, and exenctse ff>ai will im^if/ve the aca^.i r at-:-: I 
y*Tur leas so yau can wear your dresses shirt and not feel 
Conscious, ihcvt your nether limbs an? spoiling Trie cjntrre 
effect 



WftGLY LONG FKfVRH LINES of RKO ofayer Wrlen 
Wood jre s^Niu/n to fff/utrnMyr in c vmpttf cut frock or fores? 
qrrrn atoo/ .\hvrr and white 





■ i-f %h* shape of Uw nether 
not, w bad. hut tlicir ata- 
t.tm r short starts 
'D m look wnaller r-ttll. 
11 Uusbc uuUULCca the effect l» 
tt* wime— an. ugly aUhoiiette thai 
xwb. u> be cut off at Lbr wtoim 
for-: i rid m effect fur too much 
let 

no malLer now beauUful 
t-F^. limy should not be tnt 
liijt^tandJnK le-at.ure of your 

..i". j: i- i-'f 

t farr Attract* first, 
ftwr tyon aa a w hot r— your legs 
'ci* 1 , in:rv!} ;» fluttering but cum- 
Jtaucjtury jaipfdetneni to the 
«ta(r -unemblr 
''■ much LJu'ii should one 

ttsw lilr good ]OOk*? 

ru-woo experts always Rxinuunrr 
[fn kirn should he just no mnm 
mrc" .'rum the ground. 

bV feohton exports have a "per* 
tall model In mmd, an idraJ- 
»fl :uiun? on which they vuunlior 
t^ i -'jr dream -cloUies 

W' each af us mini face thr 
t*l i,! our own flifure faults for 
*ftjii.-uiy sicirL lengths, aren't al- 
thr m*wi arivantaiitfiuf 

TV ri*iil «klrt Imcta f«r jruu 
n r aprrvirrJ best 111 term* al 
r»sr ir-e*. not in inrhe*. 

*U«d before a full-length mirror 
**m: stdffwayit bo you we your 
**W in profllr. 

at the oullhip of Ihf iwirk 
* uw alt OS your !e*c v'H" 
■» 'hit just flbovr the ankle the 
Vet of vow leg Mglnn U> ewfTI 
hi (jj R tv»* your Iqr fiha(m; and 
''II htftf iM-i..* Uif baclt of yam 

lBfS - fiu' rnlf rnrvi" In iiKnln'' 

TO moat wooHUi thai point 
Wit? u»e calf ifi thlelte«t— where 
irv* rvaehe^ Its gretau*fit swell 
r,' prjjnl whore your wJtlrt 



GESLIiAi. improvement 
to (he fag*. r/«r hiiirrliiw txtt- 
eiw li fflcwpo' ov ,/uor Trtiuis. 
H'nrTTrf fain, ^/f«/rr 

Try . a fJtlrl un ruid duwn 

at uiiTcrent levels 

See If It |& not true thai your 
legb li-jtilt twxl when your skirt end.'. 
Just at fhot whtrre the UiL'urvt 
of r.in hiii-Jc i>f your In not 

but can jo charmingly be 
tnuurttirtl 

If ynur te%* arr fat. or yitur anlcleA 
thick, wear darfe beige, grey, ele- 
piuutt b hrejtUt or same other of 
those darkly neutral ahadea in 
ntcckuii.UK, nr thr muddy tanetl- 
dawn drahh. 

J In.,,- on- ••K-reiHhg- wlfm. The> 
awni Uj fadr into itir* l)A»:kgfipLind 
maltE- the outline of your lertrs ih- 
dtfinlU-- 

Ptxtple'A eycH alkie off colon, tlar 
i iic.-.r. no these colors mnke your lc%s 
ami unkJeA terra inrnTisptfin^ nnd 
thuiti<T u.' r re&ult 

Alrrfi rliJll-.'iijrfact'd hrNSt- mukt f.Ii*: 
legn and ankle.i look mare ^lender 
rhnn htlo&sy '.•■rV.u..' >U- 

Tluii.'B why ninny womeh don" I. like 
tn vi-nr new sfnrkiui^. till Lhey'vi 
been wanhrd 



Improving exercise 

to impnivln^ Uie fivneral U|> 
pam^anof of your Itd^ eaurclwi' 
1& a great help 

The nhj ""bicycle" eaercuv'. wart- 
Ing the |i»be wlihp mi your back a/ 
ii pedatimg an tma^trury cycle, n 
twoti for both rounding out am: 
thinning down, not to mention in 
eJteelli'tH t-JTect (lie htp*. 

Far Lht ankiei; Lry rotating exer- 
cuwa Cttigs one leg over the othu-r 
ftntl njtute llie fwiL of the suspend w. 
log mund and rauiuj from fail w 
right nnd turn the other way ter. 
to twenty timeA Do Lhe .samp with 
thp othcT Tool 

WuJkhiff round the room cm tin 
toes l- Roftd niso lor ankles, fei-i 
iiiul IciTn Sklontni; helpn, loo, 

But remember, if your Icjv- ari 1 
mil your beat feature dnn't draw 
rver>body's attentJon U> them bi 
wearliiK your jsklrlj. tuiy ■horrri 
than absolutely neressary. BeLtei 
tiavf them an Inch ur jvO Inner- 
than faAhion decrees 

If you feel j-aur teg> would pa.-.- 
nil beauty eriUes then wear youj 
jiktrtfi as short as you like, but plea/» 
flludy your BlThfluetu.* and nmke sun. 
that ihe fr>nirl.h of your &krrt v 
tonfetr Umn the amount of leg, 
6hown 

Not I tins looks worae than, a dl*- 
Mini ot I'-c hfrratrr in Irnnrh ihm. 
that from witlut to btrrj 



To the girl who washes 
her owtj hair .... 

BUT NOT WITH SOAP ! 



/;OW wise ycxi arr r flow 
your hair doea .iparklr 1 No 
risks for you with those drier* 
iitnJ bitrwtsi th.il tjhsVc tlir .icAlp 
dty and Itchy. No dangerous 
dryioo chrrmLtiih for V«U. Chnt 
hum the vrry hair roots and kill 
if[>od henlthy hnir flmwth No 
i hcip, stKky "Ixmtiht ui Imlk" 
^hiimpucu iQ]' von 

No' You'll nevrr h*v# to worry 
about rfiMF dnnpvrit tn h^nuliful 

Yuu wuh your fi.ii tn the 

privacy at your vWn room rn 
ynur own time and ttifn Lrt 
NnUirr'i own 5uri nnd Wind 
dry It - **4urafh Atui t ve 
ouewed your other srLrn Too 
Cobnnied "foam" Slmmpoo- 

You'w learned why kv many 
■,t) bean tip i nnd society 

ienderi prrlrrrlng Crtllrtated 

"fn*ut' Shumpoo. the onh hiit* 



shampoo thai goes through the 
amaztog "crjlimttlug" prweu 
Every womrui whb VArucs. the 
lull youthful lustre of bcr luiir 
AV lluhtS Jit '■> " . I ) ; : 1 1 1 ; It 'M" ■ ."I: 

to reel rhf- magtr « bxanatnCj 
Colmntrd htihhlc* "fn;nii Htfcp 
down JuncmflM the !■ •;■ loots, 
and Chert rrVrl m ttir wcmdrrJul 
"loosened up " PeelirtrJ rt( n rc- 
frenhrd v^lp lint a little uf 
this Ittaitriniis f^ilmttted "fo*m™ 
Shampoo i\ plrrtry to give a rich 
sp-sr kiin.i Jo.mi I "5 time* mi»T 
"in.im ill. in ilk tli ladrn ioap) 
Watch how i]iilr:3( rinn only 
takes off rvery troce ol dandruff, 
"nlly-fllm" and xM pen p| ra- 
ti err. 

Get 1 aorsatrd "/o^m" Shptmpoo 
to-day from v™« ihrmisl or 
store. Thrill to Its vso odprfu} 
l»eauty , li.in'.itiM Know why it 
Is Aunrr.ilw's higout •elllno 
shnmponf 
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( Every woman owes herself 
\ the luxurious protection of 

' £m*MLIFEBUOY ^ 




TUOUSAKDS SAYi "HmmtUHu'" the ii«*.inmMh Su^r-millrd I jfrbt.oy 
■ rmnplptrJy rnlU a* ii look*. Ami yrt ihi* dainty, cnral pink oaap gj*n the umc 
r-halJr pnHrt'tinii tJinl his nui[p r/ir namr LifrhwK} m> Caiimil 

"*8EK THE GOMLEIHJS LATHES!" Supc, -milled LiFrbimy n^n, iu io a nnh T 
i&vuh laihrr n iwiiiJyi When you're- hut . h . tirrd, try a iSupcr-oiillrd (jfrbuw 
: .hI, ir> brunt a trfrnlnnj? rin^Jc id your ifcjn. 

"IT PROTECTS BUT DOESN'T TEH.!" Wamnn law tfardhcinl (mgnmrE of 
Suprr-imUctl Liirbuoy ... the pruniiK- of dainty prtrtrrtuiii in iti dran JauVf Bill 
jii*t a ferw tttfifld* to riflae and ti hu vmnikhH riirht away. Lravr* you n ninrfv luijrnl 
tf your prnoniJ fmJin«*». NO woman rui be- t*rutm of her i hum whrii mil 
•'B.O. 'iBody Odcur).U»r Su[«-f-nuilcd Ldebuov evrry (lav fur y»ui own peiarr >.| tniral. 




iff 



l 
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The HiWieniaki.T . Third Fegi 
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Ion sri 1 1 prvptM rt> far trift t**r 

and spring n&$r ■/ 



l AFFODELS and tiifisl 
/ luther sprujg-fiOwPr- 
<?*C — * tag bulbs may still 
tjf jujntfU in de-cp. moderately 
jich Hril Uiai is well drained, 
tur i;irniyarrJ manure should 
not ronie inLo contact with the 
bulbs 

Uichrtmlisj*. aoemcnev rajiurt- 
tul sr»[>r hyacinth. Rghlhii 
.. .-hlorimk«u luciliac. ^Dti*- 
fljiH "rii-.jutl-.. ix m- BparoxLt, 
i u i ' iJiit bluchelbi, and many 
pin •■" .: lo be planted without 
4«ia> 

I tUvay* regard bone meal ur Lhe 
uiLirr fur bulbs, because n u. 
[jmi fii'wtinjj rjhI :-jnir in Action, » 
rjiuht} Out bulbn onprvrjatr. 

Fr.im two to lour ounren the 
njiiii/r yard Is surjicjent Uu* 
bn titer cppUeMkm beimt Riven U> 
hnw anil* tliat contain mon- 
lunirat plan* /<mkL 

U ii safe to broadca&t boned U&1 
Ovtl bulon Lhat iijivr already been 
planum, merely srratcliixur, tt in 
o/WuIty »Jtb. *n old table fork w 
(ON i' similar implement that, will 
ucl be used he*Wly and daBttgB thr 
bulla 

Shady position 

r'AHNATfOttS can be layered or 
strddt from cuttings, this nnuiLh 
In Mil thai la tight and wall drained 
rr Mil* aIkuiM tn pot In on Lhe 
■ Aide » that thr and will noi. 
dr mi j ud allow mem to die of 
yum 

Cnruutuuiu like lime, which it, besl 
ip;iind in the form of hydruied or 
j, lura; lime. It can be sni- 
iej«f njjht over the plant, and is u 
wrv tuneful fungicide when lined In 
thin way 

April la Uie b«l month U> aow 
lfliD--gra*fi need hut the sile* fibuuld 
In nil c&Beh be thoroughly ilcanrri 
an 1 1 dug over before sowing 

Sine inches deep Le not vent much 
for lawn dJsBUiK. for onct down 
fj« , usually slays there fur many 
ycin All perennial wred> >Jiouiri 
be viMnovcd and ibe surface levelled 
muyrily a* riiiTRinR proeeKfo, 

\ dreading of hoar du&t or meal 



• For April Is o busy month for gardeners. 
Not only does it usher in the great annua/ 
ha rvest f est i va I of f nj it, vegetabl es, a nd 
late flowers, but it's time to plan and plant 
for the months ahead 

-SAYS OUR GARDENER 





-■ aawawawawo-1 



m bciicijcial lo lwwn-srHSi uui 
thlt. should be applied Jir.-i at i.l ■ ■ - 
rale of :Jo£. to trip rtqiuirr yard RnJc- 
Ing In ifc upci'isary , anrt UWp a prn- 
llinlnary rolJinff 10 eel the seed bed. 

Wri"C: till' MUrfiat! lULS M'LtlL'd 

thoroughly af : - : a prelmiinury' 
wfllerinn, kw uie seed bimuicojt 
mJcr it in. wuLnr agam very lightly, 
ami Hum water regularly until well 
established Two nancec tn tnr 
mjueut! yard in AiiIIlclciil lur couch 
£rass and mo&( tv. mncturuB 

This m»ni.ri lhe limning ol rum- 
bJcr rose^. Ahmud be eomptcicd so 
that Uie new aTowth may tKH^Jine 
ripmied before wln[< r : 



AftOVK Said in b* the flnt Haw 
to be rriraCcd by a eheifucal. fftr 
- n . TTtanpotd' This plant unu rft.t - 
played at a rrceal hortien} tural 
exht)ttWm in rVrrr Voflr £jmiv*n«; 
un7/i n jjuii'rr'wi drup. coicfticrjir. 
a rpmr.iia (of gtwt ts laid to liavr 
dnuMed tilt oMromosomr content, 
rt'utltinv tn nfatUi from 2 to 2\ 
ffff tafl tvith targt orun^e bloom i 

i.kyr. Rohm, standard and dwarf 
ixtrtittic*. wiil provide bfmim> 
wken the last uf the: tprtng flour- ■ 
have goiur They Jotifc wdJ in a 
formal ganien, in bedi cut info 
the latrn as sAoum her? 




v WAISTBAND 




To obtain uie best po^ibki- blooms 
on bash rwi» thin mtmih, foe buds 
ahcjulii be rmjuoed to oiu> ir two at. 
most L'i f-ncii ctuferet Many 
nnrMrulurly Rose Mnrie, set far ton 
man) Inid*. utid iliw iu-kI Ullxiuilu* 
oat 

Tt mildew huA nrt4wked tin- tniniie.s 
during tiic stastin, du^t Uu:ai 
LharoiiKhjy with Dcnven of Milpliur 

All Itlndx al aitrnmrr bedilinK 
plants siicli us futrludari khIvUia 
pentstemonk, Eeranlimifi. maruuer - 
ltn, and henotropc BOtf br propji- 
ffated Iroui cuttiiwi. of youmt sIjool.- 
Ltils month, to pmvide pIhiiea lor Ml>- 
mg the i- liexl Mtason 

Many sbruba can also be raised 
frnm cuUmes ol halt-nprnFd Ahtntr. 
inaeried nxmly m sandy sai} undrr 
a &taeet of glasG or a Rlaas frame. 

The nitUiiRj; ^hnulrl be tJitpn with 
a i.i- . ol old wood atLached nnd 
before APttirw them in the sail the 
tag or heel and the lower IttVM. tu- 
f.ri ff*r wiUi rite frfft rjo of tin xhdot. 
should be trunmed off 

Cuttlmp>af lavmider and msmmary. 
ciiyme and many other Minltui plauU 
will mot freely in light joil at thif 
ttttfD of the year 

In the tltchen gardrti, onfcm and 
leea Aeedh or »eedllngA ahnukd Mtt 
out in rich soil that bo* been wfil 
dug ovdt. 

Tre with raffia 

( 'LUs^tV atedilngs should be 
<a.rUied up after r v ui>: w l til 
raffia to keep vul from filtering 
intu the cenixe. 

PitLjiUies. that nrr rnrni Hiiu.. to 
luiitA uutive the .soil .'dwrild be given 
a dressing of four parte of super- 
lihoAphau- and onr pnrl of diilphate 
fit ammonia bef<irr beiup btMd up 

Potatoes that art- >dlk>d up miaiuJ 
up betU-r Lo rough wuuJ. ,m>' liigher 
ylelda, and r In- rimi Lhat mil 
rcachu I hi- roota. HtLlnu; also pra- 
buKt l-be Lcbem from modi mtackji 
and coven; them aj, they uicrran> In 
<U2e and punh through, thp noil 

Pt'a* and brciud bcotL& gVifpilo bp 
PUuiumI far winter crnp!> in soil Lhni 
hits eithpr br*m well limed or *op- 
drf^sed with eupfirphtisphai.)- 

Red-rorpd Chnnl^nny and Tntw- 
coediiitE 1 carrou should be sown no* 
In nil that prerioiiRjy ramer 
cahbaift^ or beans Parsnips, beet~ 
root. tTirnipn nnd i^wede^ should alifi 
be nown thla moutb In soil that wa.- 
!t'*c vt v manured for oil earlier crni> 
Preah manure %houJd not be added 
to the soil whrn towing root eropr 
or thrv will spilt and rorlt and 
develop hairy' roatA 

Hoot r.r\i\w .itmitkl nnL br l^Bwfd 
to crowd one another In tter rowci 
ThJ.i is- rriipofiftLbln fur mLtrrabl- 
little vcfetabtes of jjoor quaJHy Boon 
crops thai grow to 3Mn_% tn diumetn 
Nhoijld or ailawed from lOlru. to 
lime, of {.pace in the rows. 

i n 'i them out when amnll. nnd 
tnr ruuh will be mucri more ohU ; - 
faclon 




M4J& y&v* 

amp /ox 

somsr. wtsr 

IffTURB Of . '•>-„.- ' 
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POND'S NEW IMPROVED FACE POWDER 

— MADE TO TOUR OWN SPECIAL REQUESTS! 



Wc intcTvjrwrtl ilitmunds nl 
Australian women pttsJ lilt. yinm«:ll 
jntl .vsked tlicm thi* ^ueatiiw;: "It 
you were hiving your lite powder 
made to order, wh irfi reaiures 
wciuid ymi want nw»r J ' Iliei r 
juwwer *aii 1. "Thr -uiliesi, lin«f 
texture pwuble 2. Pcns-dcr that 
(lin^s ior Imkitm jnd hourv 3, A 
jjlmcproof powder that i* tlAttciinr: 
out in Mic hrie.hr sunshine. Of under 



dazzling efiecttx lieht<i 4. PowJcr 
in a wide choice df dtrn loner-. 

Now, in Pond's new nii[irr>vt.'i.l 
Powder jtttf ttt rt ery owe ol t/icu 
)vjiuir\' All wc isk is tor you ro 
try it anJ judjse for yduneH. T here 
art m attrjctivr shidc^ lor you to 
cfaOQi/t iroui. Pct&i new improved 
Powder is «ild M all chenu^U ai>d 
stores, only 1 ft f>r ] 6 a box* 



MEW IMPROVED 




i \ri pim nus 



ClaoQia v""' iKa-da Ir&rn tha range a\ |Du< JckoI chimut or ilgn 




OUARANTEtl" 1 

TO UST IHf LIFE OF THE GARMENT 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4718657 



Fourth Page . . , Hie Kfrrn-CTttnkcr 
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I" ROM these economical 
meat cuts you can make tasty and nourish- 
ing dishes that will give great variety to 
the menu. The recipes given on this page 
are suitable tor serving either as entrees or 
for main meat courses. 

JTS quite a ffood Idea to make a point of 
serving various meat ejetras. such as liver, 
brains, sweetbreads, and so on. at least 
once a wcefe, if not more often. 

For apart from the appetising fluvurs of these 
meats Lhcy are highly nourishing, being actually 
richer In vital mineral .-salts than muscle meats. 

Before uooltlng any meat extras you should care- 
fully prepare the meat by soaking U in cold or tepid 
water for half an hour or more to cleanse It 
thoroughly. 
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The Kraft waif to make 

guiden-tfmoath Cheddar Sauce 

TaJtr 4 *nr. pack ft Kraft Cheddar. ] rnp milk. Shr«-ri chew into uum- 
i'.Hii wilh I tablespoon tnUk. Hrni and *th- till *n tiled sm^Ih. Stir 
In rrnt iif milk aIuwIj of ar flrr till Mnoolh , and there* your luirluiiii 
tihcrxr **Ucf , all ready In pour ovrr vegetable*, salmon or tpagbeiU . . . 
siies thrm an exerting new ILivtior iDd n.11 these important fond element*: 
proteins, energy units . vitamin A. and the bitne and loath building milk 
mlnrraia ralcium and phosphorus It lakea a gallon nf milk to make 
a single pound of Kraft: 




FTLLKTS Of VEAL AN1> M IlLI 
OF SPtNMTH 
Two pounds wal rtnk, Sox. fat 
b sic on. tahlrnprmiih brrajlcmmtn, 
1 teaMpOtin vail, I teaspoon pepper, 
1 deswtsjHMirj Sutler. 3 traapouns 
r hopped pandey, erf-rUnnr. bread- 



fiu« of Spinach; One bunch 
spinach, I tfeaserupoon bntler. I 
tr-asptHtn vinegar. 1 dmserbsponn 
flour, soil. carb. wdi. 

Garnish: Two twrri-hotleil e^ga, 
wutc rarmt*. creamed potatoes. 
-•Ite f-i of Inznon 

Cut veal into round* 3 Inches in 
duunrtir Make a pwkpt in e**:h 
and with the foUowing seasou- 
iru^ ' Mince the bacon and add lo 
breadcrumb*-, salt, pepper and pars- 
ley Rub In the biiUt'r nod add 
it little milk tD mix into a stiff uux- 
■ Place 2 tcanpooriful!! in each 
lUlet, press together mid luc with 
ii toothpick Dip In flour, e^g-glaz- 
injr and brend crumbs, and dry fry 
In a. unmll quantity ol fat 1" u : r v 
pan until n golden brown- 
about. 15 minutes. Drain on paper 
imd keep i.i'i 

To Cook. Spinach; Dfe only lh* 
gnqcn U'uviss, wafih well and place 
in auiicepaii with, a little cold wnl'T 
pinrh corb &oda and a level tea- 
-ipoan salt Bring to boll quietly, 
keeping n pirrmed down under the 
water with n spoon. When cooked 
^min in n colander, press wilh » 
saucer and chop very ftnfrly. Add 
butter, vinegar and pupper. Mix 
together, sprinkle flour on top of 
.spinach Return to wtuetipnn and 
cook for 3 minute*. 

To Serve: MaJcr- a mound of 
upmttch puree. aminj;e ilUrt.o of veal 
ihii];; u,. .-Irjr-.N, rv-.wnre with alio?; 
of hard-boiled c.^gs. Place .uiut« 
t:ftm>ts and i: reamed potatoea at the 
ends of the dish. Oamlsh with 
Irnmn. 

C/ULVBH 1 BRAIDS IN CASKS 

Two sets eulveV brains 0 smalt 
potatoes of the wnu -.r*f. I di'wrt ■ 
spoon nookrd rhoppetl onion, lioe. 
hnr-nn or ham, 1 pint thlrk white 
saurr, Imrd-bollrd rfm* nalt ami 
pepper la (JUlr. 

Souk nud .kin br&lns. then conk 
with a little union, bay leal, salt 
and pepper. When cooked, cut into 
hmaJl plecea nnd add to chopped 
hard-balled a#%n. onion and 1mm 
Mix together, add the white xauce. 

Have potatoea roasted in thtur 
ftkinu. cut "IT 'hi- tope, and .«o<rp 
out the potato Maab with a little 
butter and pepper and sail. 

Fill the potato ease* with the 
brain xauce and decoratr the tops 
with b rose rtf the mashed potato 
Hrturn to oven b> hrown. Garnish 
with parslry and hrr\ r e very hot. 

Small fireproof chtna or ^laan 
i' may be used Instead of the 
potato cases if desired. 

FRfKD SlVri 'l ltKI-' M»S AND 

TOMATO SAUCE 
IhriT seln •cwrrtlirrud'fc I lahlr- 
*rHHtn lltilir. 1 lra*pu<m prpper, ! 



rpp lirrydrmmbs, pr cUiJnc, bacon 

roUsL 

Tonaalo Saner; £ Uimaton, 
onlorj, 1 lemNpooc EiuLlrr. baron 
rinda, 1 »ttok cricry, pLnrfa ibjvne- 
•I'lii parslny, .". teaspoon sugar, 1 
tahlnpoon arrowrwot. 

Tq Duikc Saooc: Heat butter, fry 
vrftetublcft, add wiaonnin^s and 
Ktoci. Cook i hour. aLraln. Add 
hlendcd ti_iliikunjjig_ Cook 3 mlnutea. 

Prepare sweethreade by ftmkinjf in 
cold water 1 hour. Blanch. Place 
in i:ukl water and boil for 30-40 
minute* until tender. Dram and 
sJcin. and press between two plates. 
LjCHYC till oooL 

Trim sweet breads, cover with tin* 
cn"K fitaidnB and breadcrumbEi, and 
wet fry a fiolden brown. 

drtfl thf bacon rulia. 

Serve on a hot dish with bacon 
mill, a little UimnLn aaucc poured 
round, and sprigs o! parslty. 

UAKl.lt LXVTTR WITH n.ACON 
ANI> APPLES 

Our lamhV fry, Z rnuking applet 
3 rathen harnn, 1 Lablrspthon 
chopped i.niun. 1 tt-iUpiKin saJt, dash 
prpper. 1 cup water. 



BY 




Snalt Jry tn tepid salted wflter lor 
half hour. Wry and cut into thin 
■ilice-- and place in a (rreaifd cas- 
wcrnlc Cover with mixture of 
nhopped applcn, onion, salt ahd pep- 
per. Com Lne top witti places of 
lincon and pour water ©w?r alL 
Balcf In moderate oven AfwtJt 11 
hours, removing crrvDr Tar last I 
hrnir of bnklnx in cri^) thi; bacon. 

RACOIT OF KII»NKVS 
Eight ^http'* kidneys. 3 tabic- 
sp<i<m* Hkeit ; uNlrspikms ho) Ut. 
t', cups vtorU, 1 teaspoon »n]i, \ tfa- 
■jiinm mustard. I tahlrnpnon ml cur- 
rant Jelly, ...in..---, nf (rled or 
loan led brmtL 

Waali kidneys, split, remove afeiii 
and fat. and ooak In raid willed 
water- i hour Mrtt butter in pan. 
add flour, brown aUghUy, add itock 
gradually, and conic 6 minutes, stir- 
ring unLll Lhiclmied. Add kldnnyR 
Q.PC1 seasoning* and simmer fur 3D 
minutes or uitill lendT Add plli 
flliffhtly heuten wilh u forte. S«py? 
tt-t once i>n crmitcms □( IritnJ brend 
apnttltlE ench with finply- chopped 
pamltry. 



STUFFED CALVES* UK Alt'] > 
Twu calves' hearti, I t l up bmil- 
rrambs, 4 letupouu thyme, I table. 
•tpiHiu minreil union, I dnwrni.,,^; 
butler, z bacon raaltcru, ult sni 
pepper. 1 uhlcapoon frying fat l 
ttih lecpnnn vea>onrd llanr, cooketl 
pea* and carmla cut into Ink* 
rounds* and maxheil potatocx. 

Remove velua and arteru* .'J 
hearts and woali thoroughly in 
suited wnlcr. Dr>- woll. 

Make a jtuttins Qf bm-fidnriiiEi:* 
tljyme onion, butler and chopped 
bacon. muiBtencd with e^g or milk 
Fill cavlUus of hearth with thin. 
up and Ue*ecurely. Koli m sea'^'iim 
fltmr. Brnvfn qulrkly tn very tun 
fat, Plaot ui a larne piwit-i 
caflamole, Pour 1 cup wnt^j 
pan. hrlttu to bail and pour 
heaxta. hftving sufficient to half 
povft moat. Caver and h*ir> m 
modi'rate oven 1 hourt or until "len- 
der. Remote cotton and plart 
hearts on hot dUih Arrange v*r^- 
tablcs In altumatr heaps, aronC4 the 
hcarta Cam* hirurtd OXtoSlfW 
tnUi i-inch alleei. SpfTirienl 
persciiw, 

CAVADIAN CASSEBOLP- 
On* os kiilrifi, Jib. pnrk -tn m.ix rn. 
1 tablesjMHm masoned llnnr .r 
dripping. 1 onion. 1 carrots, I pi-eit 
nlnrk nr water. 

Bonk kidney in wall and wktEt | 
twur. Cut xAuaneca into three sntJ 
kid ucy into mcd 1 um-aizetl pleoa. 
Cover with Reasoned nour. Melt dm> 
pinp in fryma pan, mid wtea qujie 
hoi hrnwn In it the sliced vegetal? ML 
Lhcn the mt-att. Put vegetables and 
ni'ml,, mto trasserol<>, Add 
Imz sfascmed Rtiur to the fat. Mis 
wbU, brown carefully, Add atock ar 
water, brat, until boiling. Pom 
over meat. Cook gently U furor* 
Remove fai. tPtfm Krayy before serv- 
ing. 

SCOTCH COl.LOPS 
One pound ruunri ttptfi. I d»vrt- 
spwn drlpplnc, I small onion w u 

few f^rhillotv I lablrtpwm ll>i5i! 
wit and pepper lo ta?Ie, 1 pint witrf 
1 tabLcFiiotm tuniBh) %aaer, rbn|>!' ■ 
parsley, maiihrd pntatota 

Cut strak into eollpps : • 3 
inolkea in diameter 1. mince bbam 
finely; make fat ruit and fry *tt*at 
nnd onion till a golden brown Add 
fluuT. *u r wrll, odd Water and stir 
till It bolla Add tomato 
pepper nnri salt, and siauner K' tr 
U hour*. Remove fat from gpiv) 
Servfi on hot dish and siirinkle with 
finely -chopped parnlrv and a Horoc' 
■if memhed potatoes 
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VITA-BRITS BREAKFASTS 
for Robust Health - 



THE BREAKFASTS THAT BUILD 
YOUR YOUNGSTERS UP 

These crisp, malted and gold en -toasted "biscuits" of whole wheat start 
the day in a healthy way. Vtta-Brlts are Hicht and easily digested, and 
fast and busy builders of body and energy. Minerals, Vitamins, 
Carbohydrate*, Proteins, Bran — in the whole wheat of Vita-Brlls is 
slured the biggest supply of nourishment and food-energy that ever went 
nn a breakfast plate. 

Yuungsters like them because their crunchy, malted taste is far different 
from that uf ordinary cereals. What's more — you ran serve Vita-Brits, 
straight from the packet, in so many different and appelite-temptinK 
ways . . . with fresh or stewed fruit . . . with milk or cream .... 
butter or honey ... Jam or preserves . . . golden syrup or maple syrup. 
It's a mimey-saving breakfast, for Vila-Brits cost no more than bread 
and stay fresh and crisp. 
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You'll like these IlKt IWE8 



I HFY are all prizewinners, 
selected by our cookery expert as the best for the week from 
the entries in our exciting best recipe compettlion. You, 
too, can enter this contest, for tt is open to everybody who 
has a pet recipe to pass on to other housewives. 



USA) 1 IL CUTU 
when yott (ftPM a than$e from meat. 



trx h kw \imntr , uihi idea i 
Tbetr «rr nrrmi tuitfc OTrro 



pttu and manhrd potato. Srr ritipe on thtti page 



JT doesn't matter what 
your favoHU; recipe Is 
— whether for a de- 
lirious cake, h piquant meat 
dish, a new jam. or a thirst- 
quenchlng drink— it has a 
f han w of winning a cash prize 
In our weekly beat recipe com- 
petition. 

All you have to do is write out 
your recipe ou our iidu of the 
only. nttaeh unw and 

aridresa, ami Mud in u> UiIl, affle-r. 

Fliat uf £; v. awarded c«ry 
week for the but tv>rljjc r*rrtvt>± 



nod 2. ti coneolaUon prize for every 
other recipe pnbliahi-d. 

3o you sr that recipe of yours 
maj be worth each to you 

KWlfltf BULL (TtAVTUXY 
Our woa mD fat h^att t«n day* 
oU), 1 pfnl rich catUuri, : paol 
ctniH, J eOj sherry *r bwa jofe*, 
few blanched almonds ml Liito titin 
^tripA. liwly rhfipprd; ptsUu-hw> owtv 
Place vwt&A roll In a toojf glass 
cJiali, pour sherry over It gradually. 
LwL-pve halF-bmir fur ft berry to &oak 
1U. MaJcc? custard nil*! poor a UUie 
round toe hue of the t&U. Whip 
cream wiLh • little sugar and 
vnnilia until stiff Spread a thin 
layrr of . :-:it, all over Plain; 




KELLOGG' S CORN FLAKES 

first for flavour 




— Unanimous vote ol 403 people in 
Kellogg's sensational Blindfold Test 

IJwHWS chrfa, wine- f 1 1 ■» I lt < ■ - . Ira r\.pn'r1i** prizr- 
winnins rook* and dozens of Australian fnmi- 
lit-*. lm*r now Lake-n pari iti Kellu^'s KliiiiJfohl 
Test, and rveryont* haa voted kflln^p^s Corn Make* 
(iml ftfr flavour. **\mi\e> ejul I" liuxnl il U> 
KeIlo«gV Corn Ikrkf-. — Ihry juM romp humi- for 
dux our." "(lorn Hukc-h in i' rnui-li mure iJrliri(iii±.*"* 
Thar*R whui rhev oil ear ! KellnppV (/orn Flakes art- 
nimlr from imperially grown 'while Auhlrnlian corn, 
nsgoorcri wilh mall. Mtgar ami hjli, haketl rruurhy 
and golden in K*|lo££% yhtny oven* . . . Ihr 
rtc-f>r>t'lutliri*£ lirt'ak/^l rrrval vmi cvrr Irirfl ' 



I tuny* nay 

"KELL(X&'S" 

In-fore you toy 

CORN FLAKES" 




Orwn trrth m f* li <jxt • 



CALf'SfOOl motli, « trufv drhdm toup that (* w r» 
ffprn riuru; rmmgh to snVr For sprctai octanttm. I he pnTr-Ufinwn 
reap* appeAri ;r>i* {mujc. 



ratt tq a piping baa ixmtaiaiag a 
large rose pipe, ajwt pipe rows ol 
cream from end uj \ na of roll- Keep 
Lhem cloae together, 

WTwn oampletely covered, paur 
thc atrip* of .itmunct: ai| over m 
that II mm 115 MJtnr tiling ilk" s 
hedRehog'b rj in>lA Next spnutlo 
the hnely-chopped pistachio uutfi 
over. If these are not available, 
gralfd lemon rtnd aults Uip purposr 
very well. 

First Vritr erf CI to Kim W. \l 
William v H Flbunwrr *tp_. Kill.ir:\. 
N.K.W. 

( I'Ou i BBOTH 

Two cairs f <H*t, 3 qmrta water, [ 
rnp Matt wine, 1 tcm^pmm trijf ar, 
1 teaspoon niil.m((. jalk nf an eRR. 
lump of trailer. ! frmh lrrnon rind. 

Ball siowly eve feet In three 
quarts of water unci] the wat-fr is 
reduced to Mali the amount; Ktrnizi 
and -.cC it by When it is to be used 
take (jIT Lht- fat. put 11 large tc^cup- 
ful of the jelly into a saucepan wiUi 
1 1 vi wine, muau*, and untme^. and 
beat up ttll It Ik ready to hail T^kr 
a littip of Lht> liquor and beat Up 
with the yolk of the egg. Add bmter. 
Kntte lemon peel m to u Stir the 
Wbotfl [uuture together over the Ore, 
but du noi allow tu boLI 

Con-wJation Pri« ot t/fi In Mrs. 
Arthur TieriM;, 41 tawaM KL, 
Ftu hmaml. N.RW. 

LENTIL CC1XKT8 

Hadi-pObinl Irntih, ] nrall ouifln. 
1 -it tu-Cftdcriunn*. 1 drwrt-^pooii 
panuey. walnot of batter, pinch of 
Ihymt-. I small beetroot S table - 
NpDana bnuto ketekop, petrper and 
■-i?; to taale. 

Soak lentiii [or «t, le&ut 12 houm. 
then place in Murrpari with fncuRh 
water to cover BrinK to the bull, 
and then simmer genUy til t 
thfirnuKidy cooked 

Cm up a cooked beetroot into 
MMfl [ilecea. Chop up onicm Talrly 
•mail and fry. chop paraEey Hi»ly, 
and mu nil lnaTedientA UiRetiter and 
leave to get coicl. Srmpc Intu cut- 
let*, dip in crb and bnademmbtt. 
and fr> (n oil. 

ConnBlaUan I'rlie ot S/fl to Mn, 
NntlalL TP Shakripeare St.. Ml. 
llawthnm. \\ \ 

fufnoh no Avn honey 

Twn dnd hair enp^ 9elf-raennx 
Hiiut. I en]r. I cap brown suyar. 1 
rnp honey. I tabletpooii hultrr 
[melted^. I rnp each r hopped flfn 
and bran. 1 1 rnp* oiilk. 

Cream butler and suuar, ndd 
beaten e«g ntid honey. Add the 
fruit, then bran and idftcd llnur 
alternatrly witli tlw milk. 

Mix writ and bake- in Rreaaed time 
for aa hour. 

f'nrumJation' Pri»r ..f u, Men 

MeCure. Altnna. Ararat, Vfc*, 



SULTANA ANT» APPLE IttSi 

Threr oonres inlLuiaa. Z tlblr 
tpooo? slewrd Apple I nol wabrj 
toa. (round alminds. torn, cakr 
craoabB, 2a±. mjcar. L)m, baturr. 1 
eejt. a few draps ahnnnd eswnee. tin 
shortbread. 

it£ill oul siiuirthrcad urrn sin- 
tered patty ;iru>. make a puw Uh> 
ahape of u lujTOxhoK for eacri c: 
for the handJa. Cream &uta?r mj'H 
sugar, add emj. beat weD. Btc m 
cake-CTTimba, niluinas. aptth • 
ground aunnuU and essence. Half, 
nil Tartfetn and baJce 20 minut*^ 
handles 10 minutes and when cold 
put one on each tart to form * 
tjaskPt 

When I do iht^e cakes for a par:* 
t nut n smear of ieioK over themit 
ture in the bu&ketn. nnd eovrr U 
with ehprnen. jneceA ri( anpehrii 
walnuts, 

rnnuOanvii Prrae of to M-t 
A. Winkler, Po?a Offlec, Mowji- 
K Qfd. 

ORA-NOK slices ln 1K»NH 
JELLY 

Twn ile<a^rrtnponns rrannl4i< ■ 
cjelaLnie, \Z «u>es nraiure wiUh tain 
nilh. and 4rrd» rrrnoved, I cup 
orange juice. I cup \\ pint] !„.t 
water. »ld wait*. 2 twhletpt. o> 
honry. 1 dessertipoun Jcmon JiuVr 

niasalre grlabne m hot water, artil 
tMiiiey. lyum ti juice, orrttme f U 
ajid rrwTTi^h cotd water to make il 
Qiipa In alL Sweeten If neeeaaai - 
Place «raru»e shcea m u muuld. po-u 
tn jelly mixture when It's \\ux » 
tlEU». and deCorn!« With miTnl ni; . 

and whip pe d tJ*ara_ 

CAlUoUtMiti PWae of t/6 to ,M> * 
AjfM* Lane. Blarkwoodv 
YTc. 

peac h omtm hows tonSmam 

WITH PEAtTH BRANDY SAIH F 
Shi aunete vlLnulni; dour, 
butter. Iot. hmwn -suprar. 1 ec K < 
LaliW^pouns mini, auVed peaches 

Thickly nrease an fl-inch oake uu 
with butler and sprinkle Wat] 
brawn lAieni-. Amume ptachea w 
bottom (if tin Beat butter and 
fluuar ui a oream, add well-beaii - 
«fg Add sifted flour alu-mnt. . 
with the milk Pour take mixtuir 
uver peaehes and bake for (i 
minute* in a moderate oven «H>0 
deg ) Serve with * 

rrarh Brandr Haurv: • euy 
hatter. I rnp rutar nurar, I e^t- 
v liii, v l leaspcKin wilt, i cap bjaayj 
erram. Z tahlespuujiT, peacb bran'!- 
or syruu. 

Cream butter and sugar, add 
atiflly.oeautu e(tg-whlti», c«5k ir. 
a double saucepan, rtrrnov* ftva 
store, add cream aiuj brandy 

Cun«ttUlion Prh* of t/o to Mtv 

g JF WWl 1 *ito*tam Rd.. rnirt 
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Designed f« r Sk \ I |\<, 



TTvc rfomcmalW . . . Sgvenlh Fqqg 
1 



THIS goy accessory set — 
gloves, socks, ond scarf — knitted in cheery 
colors of red, blue, yellow, green, and white. 



/HE chic accessory sp{ 
J Illustrated here Is 

•. * stunning for skatttis. 

H consists of gloves, socks, and 
icarf, ana wlu enliven the 
BOJt sombre Xroek. 

Mnlrriati Kcquirrd: 5oj. 4-plv 
pamndn Jftip^r fingering %uoul, slvadv 
%S3 irojal-tilur); Jmt 4-ply 
fUmada super flrijferlns wool, ahnrle 
•lil'.r; lor. «ach 4-ply Ruinada 
aupnr ongerlnjr wool, aoadc 7dft0 
ipifcri), 30B3 ireui, S48S ijwllowl; 

■ :, -. 4 rach Nos. 10 and 12 knlt- 
anff nmllea. painted both ends, 

J:---M'ii':il>: MJtlrn*— To lit « 

ll-nxli hand. Siwklnii— To fit m 

«• -inrJi foot, length oX 6cart— ?7 

iaiihes. 

1-iiikiii: n - 1 if 'lift to l lnon, 8 
twin lo 1 LntJi (on tVa. 10 nwiDer,): 

wins to 1 inch, 13 ram la 1 
lata (on Ma. 12 ncrdlM. 

Uilircrlations; K. knit; p, purl: 
U ntltch; to*., tonrkhor; p.»*.ci„ 
pi'a slip-atltch over: w, whuc: k. 
eeun; r. red; i-, ydJcw; o. Dta; al, 

dip 

Kntc: Work Into huck of all coat 
«; , .'jrches II is tnivLsabEe to loop 
roul rwli In use looKly raunil wool 
tmlaz worked nt back, taking care 
oo: to tl(ht«n wool. 

THE PA1TERN 
hi I'UHTn: »As work li do/if an 

1 undies ercrv row Ls knrctcil. i 
l>t B»w: • 1 w, 1 b, 3 w. 1 b, 3 w. 

1 b, 3 w • repeat • lo • to end. 
:nil Hn*: • V w, 1 b. I w, 1 b, 3 

f,»M*' rrpvrtl • to • to mm. 
;rd Bnw: Drop w, Join In y. ■ 3 

?, 1 b, a y, 3 b. ( y, 3 b • reptuL • 

Ui * to 'nil 
4th Raw: An 3nd row. 
SUi Saw: As 1st raw. 
"nil r»tirm. 

lit Row: Join In r nml r • 13 g, 3 r> 
-.ivicp. 3 [ • repful • to • to end, 
bid Riiw: ■ 3 g. 4 r, 1 rj, 4 r, 1 I 

■ repeat • to • In end. 

3rd Raw: • 1 jr, 3 r " rflpeal • 
si * to end. 

4tii Row: • 3 s. B r. 1 g • ropent 
' :n • to fiTd. 

■iri Bow: Break ofl g and r. Join 
In o and y • 1 b. 2 y, 3 b, t y. 3 b, 
31* repeat " to * to end, 

Hill Row: ' 1 i, 1 j, t 1, i j, 
1 b • repent • to * to end. 

«h How: • (5 b, 3 y) twice, 3 b 

• repeat * to " to end_ 

■Hi Bow: • 1 y, 3 b, 3 y. 1 b, 3 y, 3 b 

• repeat • to • lo end. 

r nh Bow: BrtiAk cIT b and y. Join 



In I and r • ! I, I j, ( t • reprrat 

• to • to owl. 

mill Bow: • s r , (1 i, J r) twice. 1 
&. 1 r • repeal * to • to end. 
lllh Row: • 1 t. < i. 3 I, 1 r 

• repeat * to • to end. 

l!tb Bow; • 3 u, 3 r, 5 ». 1 r. 1 S 

• repeat * to * to end. 

THIRD FATTKatN 
1m Bow: Join in b -and g ■ (3 b, 
3 g » twice, 3b' repeat • to * tt) end 
:nd Row: ■ 2 b, 4 g. 1 b, 4 g, 1 b 

• repeat • to * to end. 

am Row: * 1 b, 3 « • repeal 

• to • to end 

4lb Buw: • 1 b, 9 i, 1 1 • repeat 

• lo • to end. 

Slli Bow: Join In r and y, ' 1 y. 2 
r. 3 >, 1 i, > i, 3 i ' repeat • to • 
to end. 

rith Row: • 2 y. 3 r, 6 y, j 

• repeal ■ to * to end. 

lib Row: * 13 y, 2 rl twice, 3 y 
■ repeat • to * to end. 
■Ih Row: * 1 r. 3 y, 3 r. 1 y, 3 r, 3 y 

• repeat ' to • to end. 

Slh Row: Join to g and b * 5 g, 
3 1. 1 C ' repeal • tq • to end. 

IfltL Rnw: • 2 g, il b, 3 f;l twine, 
1 h, 1 g • repeat • to • U> end. 

11th Row: • 1 b, 4 g. 3 b. 4 ; 

• repeat • to " to end. 

I'Jth Row: • 3 b. 2 g, S b. 3 g, I b 

• repeal • to • to end. 

6CAR3 r . 

Cast an T3 ate. on 3 No. 10 
needles, and w wool 134 tU. on each 
need tel. 

• Work 4 round; In te. Work lit 
pattern, then 4 rounds In w. 

Work 2nd partem 4 rounds In w, 
Mien lit pattern. 4 rounrts in w. then 
3rd pattern.* 

Repeat • tn • 3 tltneis. Work 4 
round* w. lit pattern, then 4 round* 
w. Ca«t ofl. 

The SOU may" he made longer U 
riMjulretl. If ro continue Xrnni 3nd 
pattern lor IrmjLri refiulred. Press 
with boc iron over damp eloLh. 

Unlng hi lie wool, make XriitKo (or 
cradj. UBt> e lonaltls ol wool, 6 
rncliei Iotib. 

IMot tllrougb the etollble Ollila 
of tile Heart, 

MITTIINS 

Casi on 72 Eta lon^dy oil 3 No, Id 
neodlm and b wool (34 sir., on each 
ueedls). 

Work m It 4, p 3 rib for S Inches. 

Newt Round: " K 4, k 1 leg. * 
repeat " to * to end (60. ata.). 

Change to No. 33 needles and 
Join m w wool Worl: 1 munoj In w, 




CHAHM| Nes 




Autumn unfoldi in Adelaide and 
(ho nearby Mount Lofty Ranges 
in olf its richcil, mosl coloutful 
beauty. A myriad variegated 
tints, blended in skilful harmony, 
Creole scenes of unforgettoble 
enchantment. And nature makes 
her crowning gracious contribu- 
tion with pleasantly warm days, 
and cool, crisp nights. 



A WEEK 
IN ADELAIDE 

£5/5/* 

A «-"rr, J.tw' ,,.T kr. Adf-ltkUr 

viit. hitrl -■Triinniy-aniit-Ti mid 
(••iti-lrfi (jtni[i.r Lf||m vfalcb In 
•litd* all 4hf E34M1 atiLruLiwi 
nwrTI-'it -*liht<iirrlni. Il ■Ttilililr 
ti«r1iinin|[ fan* dny !■(■ ClS.'Ti/. 
. . . 1*1,1*. t^arai la XalrlaJrU 



i pupnlarf TTif- SoD-b Au^traliar! Gull Trip, Iumih thort «u 
Ita nhHterril WKlrf* bj thr fiiiilnr mwti "Mooni*." 

awl 



For Fvrf.fter Information 
Booking* ConmJt 

S.A. B€PRESENTATIVE, 
GOVT. TOURIST 
BUREAUX, 
MELBOURNE & SYDNEY 

MltHTIl AliSTItALMN govt 
TOUKIS'J Bl ltky.vr, AdplaJdr. 




the:, woric 3nri po-Litrn cf Fair Isle, 
Ihe n 'i round* in n. _ 

N«1 KtniiH. W. K 3. Cflftt. toft Il> 
atJ». loofielr /or tiiuml) uiwrutiLt, k 
to turf. 

Nwl Bound: K 3, cjjM on 10 sLc , 
tt to end. Niiw work lat pn-tir rn. ^ 
roundk in w t then 3rd pcitU-rn. 4 
rciundx tn n, Uifti 1st pnUBin, th*n 

3 rounrtA Ih w. 

K«itl Hound: W * K 3. 1c 3 tgg 
" P'ppnt. • to * to ond i« sti(J. 
Scxt Round: XV. K K(jui work 3ild 

PD rTPJ- LL 

Nfil Roiiud: W K. 
Knt Ilittiid: * K !, k 3 toy. • 
repeat * to ■ Lo arid. 

Neil -i HuuuJ^. W K 

Next Bormd: * K 1 , X 2 tog, • re- 
p«t * to • to enrt. 

NkUt 2 RmindB: K. Celu olT- 

tliuinli WJtJj b u-'rt.'J. fc up 8 >na 
□f I'm' cast oil atB., thvn with jih. 
needle, k rPtnolninB 3 nU. arid plL't 
up 3 eu. In gup then Ic up 4 slb. <if 
ciLil on row. With 3rd needle, 
k up reran Lnlng d ntn. of cnat on 
row, ther] 3 sta. In (tup Wovk In 
pull. kcttiMiiL, «ii tlierw.' ati for 

4 WW!'. 

Take 3 toe. at end of 2rU rjseilt 
Wflrk mere rounds. BipfHt 

Q njlWtll until 20 *Lp. rFiiitiLii 

Work 1! marc rounds. 

»f) Rnuud: * k a. k a totf. 
repeat * to ■ to end. 

Nrott R«rrndr * K 

r^pflftl * to • to ond. 
rcruiBl, 

Driiw woo] Ihrouph renmlukip fits. 
Ftiaten ofl ajecurTily. 

Sew up the c&sL ofl » Lb, at top of 
mitten. 

Work In? other mitten to match, 
hut to make the Thumb opening 
work to within 13 its. of rounct, then 
■■.i?:i off 1Q xt«, k 2. 

STOCKING TOPS 
Cast on 73 *ti on No, 13 needles 

mid ^ wool I'd or, each needle]. 
Wort 4 TOuedB In k 1. p 1 rlh. 

'.ben l! nKinU in plain knitting. 
Now work Ut pattern, then 2 

• I W, J.\ . ; i. 3 

rouiida w, Ui«a lat pattern, Lhtm 3 
roU»da W. 

Work k 1, p 1 rlh for 4 rouMk. 
Cunt ofl*. 

SKATING STOCKINGS 

Cost on 72 xU. loosely on 3 No. 



13 needle* and b wool (24 sli on 
Viwh needle). 

K lo Uut ril on 3nl needle, p ] 

GoiiHuur for t \ lnchos. k<*jiln^ p 
1 ita oeam nt. Decreise far calf m 
followi;— 

• K 3, k 2 toff. £ tJ3 lanL 5flt3. of 
round, k 3 top. through bt*ck of 
!""!'■. k 3. p 1. 

Work 5 rounds without tfecrn&a- 
Ijig. fuiwut Ins: 6 raiuirlii unui 6 
decrtsiafs Davt- Ixen niadr at each 
oirfi' oi ream «t, (W sU.), 

CniitiiiLir wlthaut lurtlwr ileciras- 
ioK for 4 b inches. 

Cfirnmirnw heel. Plsc-; 31 £tJt on 
one needltv maklrrg the seam nt, 
ocLanp In Uu» ej-nnx, DiTltJe tin? re- 
mainnij; on rcmnlnin*? 3 nBedlftH. 
Work tiaefeu'ordB and tui-wwds on 
the 31 frtf«, ten 20 rnwe^ .tltpphu; thr 
Jirj! . I iil i vi x ,■ rem*. 
To turn heel, work nr. follows 

Nmtt Raw (Inaldc nj ntocklua-tr P 

15. k 1_ p fl, p J (Ir^,. tUtTL 

Neil Row: SL l, k C. p 1. k a. si. 
1, k l, p.5_»-.c, rurrt. 

i'OnHnttrd on Pajtc ElRht, 
irinrifmnlirjT Sec 



V5;i f£N you chiinne j.- OUVE 
BRANT) J«iru you maVv n.» t* r J- 
(DmL' diacos'TTicf, First, you find 4 
jam ttur brinRw you thr ro«I, tui- 
njioilrd fldvow uf i:. -.h «un-Hpeneol 
fririr. Tlitn, vhtn the iuf ti empiy — 
Mild ':>. libel rnnoveii — you nnd it'« 
rrally n t -hit hi n . umiblct ... 

' tn OI4VB BAAMI ~ fiy (:,., „ 

•^"r* ■ . iwl fiwHi jwu'll havtf « tfntiif relluc 
linn M iImm .rjiori, al«Ml« "** | u [ tumhlrsr*. 
ilLCr* iTJIA^fl JAtl 



Irtsrlp 



. lirtfth 

l'4-J.'t irlaf 



a<i-t la. | 



I ill. 



SKIN DISEASES 

Psoriasis 
Eczema 
Tinea 

Sbln and fcifiilp 

»l- * ranruiH «T Him f»mtt. 

Mf ArU.iL* PAtirup 11 V VM f| . \tw iMt- 

hrstffl BtllJ frprfl* II|*_ liru utufllPi] tat 

Hr ^'ll^-.^■n^.■ s xrrn-.tiitiii la c umM uxii 
tti fnUt own Atiai*. dor* j-.m iuitrUi* with 
jout ainnl actttitlru and tu]un i&r diafaaa 
rish: out uf tout WimwI Mr. a m. -wriLMii: 
-AJtir ■uniMiiiiT wiih r.:apinn fri Ui. caul 
11 Yet"? I Itfi II Hi] dutr to wrJii nriil 
I hank. 7x111 fnx i h" enrp ".Jiat iu flaiiii' for 
ran bt your Knunmi Curr," 

•'■ : lull . -M ■ in- bbII ar witti. 
Pascur's Skin nlxtrBae anil UmIiIi 
KerrUrr. !H1 Pitt Htierrt, Sydney. 




WnTk 3 mate 



1, U tOeT. * 

Wyrk 1 nioro 



SUPERFLUOUS 
HAIRS — 

A I ruiian weuitrti need na Idtifnr rxi- 
ili.ii tin niaftKuJi-rrml of urihlehli; 
tiBiru now Uiai "Vavnli" u aiivlUt]]r> 

lit thi. ^tiunttf. 

"VANIX" 



Lion iil l ti aiXu — 1> oeriiailiha ami imiij- 
pliiEeJjr dritji>yj thw hjalr Uuu«i. 
"V AM IX" In .ii.i.uii.ii.'r .t n.-n m '■■mi. 
HV'ta pMtardl rr«m HalltUB flf„ Ltd., 
5lt f SL, Siijpirrr *•»* all II 

nrannli-*; *<ai ifi . rhannii^v, M! j lr 
i fUlln, s! sj,.|i. n. r Mi t I marine 
Hnuri > St. Mrfh ; and Itltk* rbi-m all 
{i<t r," anal '.'T.t r.m.iilr m , IJii.ti.li. 




"/•wmntt-J. *«f/H-«i*r , . , rtrmfnifnvui, , n -i/niJIfi*'— aay» UfHTtJIW. 

^OMl'OUNDED frair. un* CanodLaa piua balEom ol a a*pff4kA 
triple Ttnmqth.- Umklmy't CANADIOL Miim«o U tm 
uroly LhUtBiem In ncilon — mun BfJr»ct{v# _ qujcW — llvcm 
onydiinrj bvoi known In Aualtolio. Flml rJoa* dttEinitaly 
■topi cauuMng ui once Thnt* done hfMtk up haavj cold! 
Bmktry't CANADIOl. Mi«ur« aulolha no 'dapn.' 
LSwoL.teiii upiiul tUMnachi. 

• Fi-rr Cannuilun ranlhrura would drwinn ol rncir.u wtalor 
without Hxviii'm i r'ar whon tcy hlLxxardi and deadly 
tnciwdi.tti cm ofl m&iiieal aid — Hill- UutH oiciy depond on ftj fffg 
■win. d*Utu,e^cwilfiin mU*f ! Your own chmnLat ar Bim« 
How hoj ihLi jflrnaiiriMi! Cecnadinft duieovntyr. Gnt a 3/3 
IjoiiIu u^lii oway and nave nxthil s/cep to-night! 



m 

. -i-inrivu: 
io Cinaaliaa 
NOuinrtl Vi-ilii-T 

V a»IJmn t M -tlln wl^. 



(ftiuJdeui CANADIOl 

'mi it • .aw >■ 



SINGLE 



HI X T U R E 



PROVES 
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WEARS! 

WEARS! 

WEARS! 

• The new Cucex is the result of a quarter century of re' 
search for (he most durable, longest-wearing nail polish 
possible to modem science. Based on a new principle, 
slightly thicker than ordinary nail polishes, Cute* Salon 
Polish gives days and days of added wear. 

Ask to sec the newest polish shades. Cameo a fragile soft 
pink, "Gadabout" a red-pink of bright hue, and "Hijinks" 
a clear real red. These ore only three of a "style-right." 
range of many sViades. 

CUTEX 



lour f« LOVES, 

Madame! 

• Are they spick 
and span, ready to 
be worn with your 
new outumri suit? If 
not, here's how to 
moke them look as 
good as new again. 

JF your gloves show the 
least bit of soli, thou 
you can't possibly look 
smart and well-groomed. 
Soiled gloves can even take 
the charm from a new en- 
semble. 

Bo make sure yours, unless 
they are brand-new. of course, 
are Impeccable. 

The easiest gloves to clean 
are the chamois and doeskin 
type. 

Soap aak.es and warm water 
are the Ideal materials, with a 
rubber brush for the tips of 
the fingers where grime has 
obstinately embedded Itself. 

Keep the gloves on the 
hands throughout the wash- 
ing, and use two lots of soapy 
water before giving a flnal 
rinse through clean, soapy 
water to which you have added 
a little olive oil. The oil 
makes the skins more pliable 
and helps to prevent shrink- 
age. 

Squeeze the gloves as dry 
as passible after rinsing, then 
roll up tightly In a thick towel 



IT'S 

A HEALTH 



HERE'S 




THE SAME 
PRICEAS 

ORDINARY. 
STOUT 



OATMEAL 



STOUT 



THE STOUT IN THE 
STOUT BOTTLE 




and leave for about ten min- 
utes. 

Put on to wire frames and 
hang up to dry, but not near 
direct heat, which will only 
harden the skins. 

It you don't potSiPis wlra glove- 
frames, Mow Into the fingers and. 
rub lhe stoves to kenp them soft. 

ii your doeskin gloves are only 
■ ! - — i j i- i >" eotled. a mixture ol equal 
parts of fullerft earth and alum, wilt 
clesn them. Put on the gloves and 
rub thu powder over the ims Bru&h 
off. and then rub over with dry brart 

Suede types 

VyASHtNa-stTEIM glnves should 
not tie plunged In water, but 
should be sponged on the hands one 
*L a Ume with warm, soapy water. 
Alter the gloves are clean, gn over 
them again with clean, clear water, 
wipe with a thick towel and leave 
to dry on frames. 

i-lKhl kid gloves which are only 
iillghtl? grubby can be freshened by 
rubbing Willi a rjibrturo at (uller'a 
earth and french ahalk In equal 
parts. Using a piece or rlean flannel, 
i .: e oatrneol Is quite a toed sub- 
stitute for this mixture. 

If gloves of this type have been 



SHE is smortfu fumed our in a 
new autumn wit and anorjiiu- 
frit hat. but not the Ied*f im- 
portant ore htr light-colarwd 
sui-dt flavn which, to hak well, 
mutl be htpt spM truly titan. 

allowed lo get really dirty, clean 
them with milk and soap. Frrel lay 
the glove* on a thick pleee of clean 
cloth and IhM sponge them over 
with n piece of soft flannel which 
has first tmon dipped tn milk arwJ 
then rubbed over a cake of pure 
soap Hub from the palm down to 
(he ftneers. Flare on a clean cloth 
till dry. 

Black kid gloves never look dirty, 
hut Ltioy do rja-nsLoualiy look shabby 
Tf i: thi.y need not n clean but a 

httte .1- .!::.. 

Met togrlhcr equal parts of best 
washnfale hinck Ink (obtainable Irom 
any etitllotlW) and olive oil, and 
apply to the rubbed parts with a fine 
paint brush. 

Suede gloves which are slightly 
marked ran be cleaned effectively 
with a piece of ordinary soft India- 
rubber. But ft yon nave made your 
.nuede gloves "thoroughly jpcubby. Ihr 
dry cleaners ere the only people wlio 
will safely and effectively deal with 
Ulan, 



ilvsitjiifd for Slut that/ 



JJEXT ROW; SI. 1, p 0, k 1. p 
6, p 2 log., turn. Repeat lost 
2 rows until 15 sts. remain. 
With same needle k up 11 sts., 
rormtng the edge of the left 
side of heel. 

With second needle k 29 atn. With 
third needle k up 11 *t.v en other 
loe of heel flap, and 7 eta. of first 
needle. 

Neit Round: K 

NOW work liulep decreases: Pint 
Needle: K to last > eta., k 2 tog., 
k 1. Second Needle. S. Third 
Needle: K 1. si, i. k 1. ps^o,, t to 
end. 

Next Hound: K lie peat last 2 
rounds twice. Continue without 
Ahnplne until foot measurefl 71 

Inches 

Now arrange sbj. for too. 20 ots, 
on each needle. 

lit Hound: Decrease at each end 
of every needle, K 1, k a tog., k 14, 
k 2 tog., k 1. Work 3 rounds with- 
out decreasing. 



Continued from Pore Seven, 1 
Hcmrmaker BeeUou 1 1 



Sth Round: tX'preaae at e*ioh end 
of every needle, Inatdr end at. aa 
before, leaving Iff ats. on each 
needle. 

Work 3 rounds. K 

fllli Round: Decrci-e before 
(14 iu_>. Work 2 rounds. K 

13th Round: Decrease aa before 
(12 tta). Work 2 rounda. K, 

16th Round: Decrease aa before 
(lu ata.1. Work 2 rounds. K. 

If th Round: Decrease aa before 
It »t»J. Work 2 rounda. K, 

Mud Round: Decrease as before 
<: ata.l Work 2 rounds. K. 

24itt Round: Decrease as before 
1 4 ata.t. 

Neit Round: K 2 tog all rouml 
Break off wool, darn through re- 
maining sts, IWtcn off securely 
Sew top» to i looking*. If gfcj 
are niquired. commence at the end 
of the call, ahoping with d| ata. and 
work A Inches and follow stocking 
LtuitrurUonii for heel, etc. 
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To save you time , . . 

Miss B»iu < ioi s Minutes 



JHE has lots of good 
odvice to pass on to every housewife, for it's 
her special mission in life to sove time, 
trouble, and unnecessary work. She likes to 
see you have more leisure time for yourself, 
too, so you can read, garden or do the thi ngs 
you particularly love. To-day she says: — 



r'S disappointing to Oni 
that the piece of embroid- 
ery on which you have spent 
; :irh care puckers when com- 
pleted. But you can remove 
the puckers by taking several 
nheets ot thick damp blotting 
paper or calico, and stretching 
the embroidery over these, 
!l;Ih side upwards. 
Pta aecmrety with drawing plus, 
Lfaviiif cnly a small uI'ult tx'ttfeell 
tbem. i«nr It all night m a nut 
poiitton, covered with * clean cloth 
and bn even dlatTihuilan of weight 
an tap. This bt much better than 
preataK with a hot iron. 

* * * 
|>EFORE wuhing allvcr that b 

egy-etalned, nib It over with drj 
■All On a vet c-jr.un 

* * * 
VOUXIi a»Vc lOvreeU a lot o! 
1 trouble In poUnhin* u you 

;wvcr serve diahea contBluluK IMfr 
tu In lUver utentils, 

* # * 

AV'IiKN uaimf oranfte for fruit salad 
* or other desserte, pour boOinjt 
water uvrr before peeling. The pith 
will then r.>ine uway easily. 

* * * 

IP iiakea iuui hiscurte ere buml on 
one aide, rub them eenlly - I'ii a 
grater. 




.1 



S STEAD ot sewlne th* ribbon* on 
bub) 'n bonnet, embroider sn 
rrjctet-holv at each corrtM, Have 
r supply ot ribbons In. pairs, rmr-i. 
ending, with n rosette or bow. Then 
you ran slip them through tin? eye- 
let easily, and have • vartety of 
colors for the on*, bonnet. 



j 1 LASS baking dishes U»t lurrr 
^ x become brown c*n be droned by 
noakln? In ft strong mliition of 
borax ftud water. 

+ * * 
YVTOEN buying lolwter or crayuah 
you can t*ut it* freshness by 
fiiunintiiif tin? tall. It should be 
folded lightly to the body. *ud when 
KtraighLeced out, ahauld iiup back 
uaartly 

+ * * 
INSTEAD of bulging tin* doormat. 
A turn it over on the -r:t. and 
tread out the dost, 

* * * 

T AW-MAKERP often find their 
fruU catches *nd bums. V jon 
onrar the bottom oj tlie cooking 
utensil with butter before putting 
tn the fruit you will not have this 
difficult, j-. 



tl YOU HAVE putatati (Mil luhr u lime 
tttferal plate* utith a knitting needle briar* 

stings are not common, 
t.tjjiik goodness, but children In 
tlMvcountTy often wem to And stray 
nettle patches Try applying alive 
oil to the jstinsfi— you'll And It's ex- 
cellent. 

* * * 
IP your dinner hk become rusty 
* from disuse, clean 1; by punting 
a lump of lard in. Turn the handle 
lund Ioavk hi m, warm pisce nwhfle 
before pouring boiling wst<T 
Uiroujjli, when the runt will cotut- 
sway with the C.i 



V> USTTT nrblcJes can be cleaned by 
rubbing with fine, sifted siiheft 
tnohibened with portUtin. When 
clesn, polbih In the ordinary way. 

* + ♦ 
VTASIS, book-ciKb. and other small 

pieces of brie -a -brae won't 
ternteh the nUvly-polbslieri mrfctL'Hs 
of your tables If yau stick pieces of 
felt or flanni l to their undcfflldei 

* * * 

(I .TERRORS are clfiUy Cleaned With 
a ran dl pped In mctriyl&ted 
spirit. Polish them with a soft 
duster nod s little dry whiting. 



10 cooh pi/act eoth tn 
putting oti to 



TO CLEAN o wikd powticr 
puff, disscylor fame tocp fiaktt 
in ttttnxj u- r n(fr. drp ptiff in ihf 
soapf/ mixturt tmd twirl abutll 
until it bf«mn'M quttt tlmin. 
Wring out m a hiuvi-toaiel and 
hang in a hot oven until dry. 

^yHKN" cooking require* greajwrt 
IHitcy Una, It Is quicker and more 
nfltelent to have the tftt milted mi 
ttidj iitove, ELnd use a f r\ bruxh to 
ctovut the tins. Tin/i greaued tills 
wny wilt hot citriji" to th+* CAkes after 
they are moked, 

»* * 

POR knittera and cTocliet ftHpffttt 
1 Whe a trying 0Q 1 1 new paltem. or 
esyertTUPnling to get tenalon right, 
knit or crochet It into 3-lnch *quiu-es. 
You wn Lhejj join a \ni at thusc dlf- 
lerent-i«li/ri*d vSquareB togethrr to 
mtike a gay cushion- oover, oountcr- 
twne, etc. 

*;*;.* 

v^L'FIoOljrjralL cmuj-.I. u-n; often 
l * ootrte home wrtli big hales turn 
in LiW; knucs ol bUck utoekinHh-. 
Kure'ft an easy and eneeth'e *»>' of 
dnrnlnw them. Tsck n piece of black 
net on the wrong aide of tin- hole, 
nnd then dsru through the holea of 
the net. The dnm will be n'.nn. i 
unnOticr>ftk)tti. 



Catarrhal Deal ness 
and Head Noises 



tv.i.i.^ s .ii smri'i' w %v to 

TIUMT AM* Ki:ui.VE AT HOME. 

ir you have catcrrb, catarrhal 
deafnen- or hc^d noises oniued by 
cuttirrh. or rf phlegm drops in your 
IhroHt and list r.uuued catarrh of 
the fitumarh or bowelft you will Im 
gUxd tw know that these dlstnyah*B 
gym p Loin b rnfcy be enttreiy avcr- 
come by the following Utatmerit 
which you can rwitJy prepare in .our 
own bottiL- at Little «»t. tieciire 
from your chc-inist 1 ounce of Pur* 
mint lUouble Stmiglh*. Take inks 
home and add ko It i pint of hot 
Wuter and a little sugar: undl 
dlsvifiLvr-d. TTuke mu>. ublrspi^Hifiil 
four time* o day. An tmproveair-nt 
Lh usually noted after ihc nrsi tltvy "fi 
treatment. Breath ln« hecumea cBeey. 
while tho distressing head nuL-^j, 
headnrhcE. dullness, cloudy think* 
lng etc rTradunlK- dLhiiptJtar under 
the Uiolc action of the trentm«Lt. 
Leu* of funt'lt, taatc. defective hrur* 
Lag and mucus drupplns in the back 
of the throat are other ■ympLom* 
which Huggfist the prr£ence> of 
catarrh and whinh are overcome 
by thlfl wfflcacaouii treatment It 
\a ankl that nearly ninety per eci.t, 
of all ear troubles arr rmised by 
catarrh, and Lhcrc muut, therefore, 
be funny people wtmae lieurhiff 
ahoukl be rernuired by r tiL^. simple, 
hariniess, heme treatment. 

Dangerous 
Varicose Veins 
Can be Reduced 

Peoplp who win-it Lo roduM nwollcn 
or vaiiraBP veins should get a bottle 
Of Hoone's Emerald Oil a! once. 
Applying ni^ht mid morning as 
tlirwatNl (hey will quickly notice an 
utippvTcnu-iii -a ii^-ii M'ltJ ceintinue 
utim the veins and bunilu^ aiT 
rrilucctl lo normal, The leading 
cherTuAtn neL IoUl"" 



T> fcTTTM jam Aunirulti'ii Dr»l Isnmlf7 Wit*, 
li In irvntiT HontiEi Hah \r dues nut »ppoW. 
tn Lli* lliflUjipiiJuLrnrnt at LUabAri^l »nd 
vlfr & book on Hil*. uii'.Mr c&uLnlrjs 
nliLAbh- jnTanniiUriTi wnd aitrloe, OdpIm 
J'Trr U 36. «THl raf IkollUIT to Depnrt, 
' A" Urn. CUflorit U VUnbeUi tSLrprt, 
MtiU>o<Jni«,*" 




EXCESS FAT 

GO*t ton GOOD.' 

GOOD NEWS FOR FAT WOMEN 

* Did you know dut rhe dcsnirng. eirl^momirvg 
glut of Vluim.inri'i JmmiIwm r.t(tM f<t n.ihh sntl 
nirrly wiihoiii dieting or diKomfon? Tbii a 
!>r( .iu«r St-huiriiirin'!! cliininitc fn'iu yuur lyttritt 
rhr tffrint and acidt whith ttrr tht tool csui* nf 
nMvt tata of obniry. Wheu thr paijoni «rr out 
of the body the execa fut dtMppesn nammriy. 
Aaothv puint: A dull, lifrlesi* «Jun, 
(l-imviL-d jritl Idntiltv, it thr pr'nr 
you pay for lacs ot inlrmal tlrntr 

; Start r u-Ji day - itl> half 

n eeaapaimfuJ of Schuitiann'i in 
l mi| BVI °f w*lrr. Vrry 
quickly you'll « " ,: * * thrill 
?rary time yi>u (•« yuur mir 
rof. Vfrftt trncloiimf tup of 
SrtmmamJt'l ctrtaai iw 
WrtirM Ktdtf tna t;Uer 
Pott tttf fram frvpra* 
LutMir *v>ri** rtt t.ti . am- 
bolt at., ?<ntiSlmtf<-* vi*i«7 
I'l ft ?'Q AT III Cm-Mlttt 4 tTO IE 




SCHUMANN'S—SALTS 



WATCH YOUR MONEY 




JN01W SEVEN YEARS 



And, while your money growi for your ultimate 
benefit, it will be used to keep Australia &fe lor 
you and yours. Every penny you invest will br 
used for war purposes only. 



WAR SAVINGS CERTIFICATES 

Here is a real incentive to save money . safety for your country 
and financial security for you. War Savings Certificates are free of 
Commonwealth and Stare Income Tax, and Surnp Duty. Purchase 
your Certificates ac any flank, Savings 
Bank or Money Order Posr Office. 



PERCY C, SPENDER 

Trntau ret 



rTlHl*« anil pijbJJj.1rd In C- 1 J it. M-Ia! * i Pml \ 



ENSURE THE FUTURE SECURITY 
OF YOUR FAMILY AND YOUR COUNTRY 
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What My Patients Adt Me 
By a Doctor 



How a crisp, nut-meet break fust cereal ends 
constipation naturally — without purge* or 
harsh medicines. 



Are you • martyr to common 
C.Jiniti t inti'jri3 Atk yoU r.ciriplniilly 
having In take tiarah medicinei to 

fccilp vriuii-lf r-^.j|:n - 

If it's only bcr.Bui*- your dudy 
diit ien't proritfing i-nough "hulk" 
tu maka your boweii art normally. 
Vim ■ - . our mcwJern f arvd — mtit. 
&b\\, vagi, while biend, potato?*, 
tnillc — kM lilllr hulk that it 

utiuOtt orapl elrlj tnhmarhwA 
mln ihr JvH -;n | hft reaidlJe 

food* form ii 1m Jignr to iiukfl 
th« boWeli move. 

What you need >i "tmifc" 

The onn way '■• ■-'< permanent 
rr||e| i« to cuL lb* kind of food 
ibat proTidaa hvlk. Th^r* 
it ■ am t vi m I bul L food 
you can »ai — K-l -i .; r 
All Bran — » ci-jap, nut- 
twrti breakfast trreat 
which icli on your 
buweli m lb* unn Way 
it fruit mnd t-fr«rteblr^, 
bul mora purely, norf 
thoroughly. 



If a moh, bulky ma** IhM 

ill- bowel iriuidei In: ..J 'vuv to 
"lake bold or". Kelloag ■ Atl- 
Bran abaorha water and ■ oFtciii 
lik« ■ tpnnije. I hit watar-aoi1en"d 
(nan jrrritly. but •JfaxUveJy alua 
elirainatinn, w'hnn yuu «*t VI- 
Hr^n teicuUrly you need HO Sarah 

F-»l KfdldaB'" All Bran FrFry murn- 
int — eitli«i with milk, and lugir or 
aprinklnd ovrr yonr Javourils 
hrrakfait cereal — do this every 
(fay. and drink plenty nt itm<l», and 
yuu'll 11.0 longer be troubled with 
c qjnmnn c-on«tipa>iwn, C^et • 
[lit.-kel of rvel|oj|ft'i All-Bran from 
your ctMf; to-day. 




SOLD 
AT ALL 
GROCERS 

KM if rrr-ry tfiry 
nod "m 1 - 
miu a da,."* 



winter 

COLDS 

eon lie avoided 

V J \T IE NT: Doctor, every 
f^s winter I suffer from a 
/ ^accession o/ cvldx. 
Must 1 he prepared to put up 
with them agatn this winter, 
or can / do anything ro pre- 
vent them? 

Doctor : No one should be pre- 
P&ntil m "put up with" cold*, hut 
Lt Is DUtpiiniug thai so many people 
*rr- prepared lo aec*pt them calmly 
and regard Uirm more or las tu 
IntvltabJo and do rn rhm g tvoout 
them. 

Calds -Ji Kit Nl not |ir nrtlri' tc d, 
M Ibey mi he rosily uid sxr polrn- 
t'laJIjr i|.iji k -. run-. So fuuny m«ri' 
Mriurjft alimroU bejrLn wilri "juat s 

Tbough colds are io common tholr 
■iUL-- Is noL knotm. Iu spite of 
extennlve rrtHmrcIi dooLor» have nol 
betni able to Identify the gurm nr 
virus that it ibouujit lo be thpir 
cause. 

Howpvfr, It Le kcowa thru they 
Rrc titnitTuti^d through the i>o*w 
&nd throat, nnd ho atcpo can b« 
Ulmn U> prtvent cutohinfr a mid. 

Colds arn eiudJy handnl on I torn 
oi»e nerfQit to r not her. If you hny» 
a cuJd. and anrearr. you. spray the 
rtnui Into ihe nJr and Mime body .•!. - 
may easily catch your cold aa a 
rnhtult. 

PedpJe with oulds chouM never 
tbs anybody else, nnd iihouJd try 
not to (ipread Lhrdr Rnrms by coush- 
tilg or ^neeziiitf wttriom a hrinrilo'r- 
chlef. 



For y oung wives 
and mothers 



TRlflV KTT^f; SYSTEM 

Noture's Warnings 

ALL young mothers should have 
a simp]".- fcttdvlodge of home* 
nuruinf sitd learn to recognise per- 
tain stfftiA und symptoms nnd know 
how u> act promptly tu emure the 
safety of their butuis nnd toddlers, 
A ]■■ in. ' dealtne with this sub- 
let hu been prepared by The Aua- 
tf Allan Women's W«tly Mother- 
craft Service Burrau, Any render 
Interested In this subject con obtain 
this leaflet free by sending a- request 
with & stamped addressed envelope 
to The Australian WomenV Weekly, 
Box 4299YY. O.PO. Sydney. 
Please endorse yt>ur envelope 

IWUliiiiiiitfl" 




iitLK helps build up rtsisrance against toldt, thtttfore tbw children 
httvt xhtit daily quota of thin nowi fitting food at a tafopaard ajtwinul 



When colds are prevalent, it Is as 
well to avoid crowds, if pcewihle. 
t^npclaOJy crowds indoors ox In Ule 
theatre or st a cunc^c. 

OOice-wori»n anoald stay at 
home when they are infectious, and 
rhlldiM-n should he kept home tram 
nchOoL 

The most IhTettfutf* prHad «r a 
cnld u in the very early 

On th« other band It isn't always 
tic Ct^iiary to r.imr mtn ••■nLu-'i with 
a person who has a cold to contract 
one yourself. 

The nofle and throat of a prrfecliy 
healthy person carry' Berma capablr 
tn Uienuflve-A cil produclnf n cold 
wtier one Is faticiiBd or "run ttown." 

Sufficient- rest 

I^RH t»jt wtty of prev-enLing tl»e 
malady 15 ro ntake cure ttiat your 
general mistatic* Is "above par." In 
thJa way you will be less likely Lo 
catrh cold, either with or without 
anyone else'* nid 

Pew people get sufficient rest 
ruiwuriuys. Mo^t of us Live very 
nrtive lives riwmi ni|itig hi^t? tiervoiu* 



That is one re-asou why colds are 
more common lo-day Ulan fonniyly 
in apite of medico] reseaxrli. 

Regular steep allows the body's 
cells to recover for the wear nod 
tear af the fallowlne day. 

The next thing to be considered 
U you wish to he physically above 
par is yaur food. Don't overesL, but 
be sure ynu eat enough of Uu.- pro- 
tective, foods— milt. r^gs. i^it*ese t 
fruit and uegr-mblnA and wholemeal 



&aah adult nhould drink a pint of 
mllE a day. white children, adoE- 
ewcfmtis and expectant mothers need 
more 

Milk and the other proteciivr 
foods will help you build up a Strang 
resistance not only against colds, 
bul against other Infections. 



Yau will alrayi find that it U uu 
person who nwer drlnka mill and 
eats few fruits and veueiabSeA who 
will euccumb easily to any dlFeiw 
that hi pre\'alpnt 

In nine canes out of ten s 
lifiurtshed person will be nble lo re- 
sist infer Uoh. 

If you would bo free from colds, 
you must also wnar sensible cloths* 
suitable to the teason. 

There la no need to coddjc lOitr- 
self in winter — to wrap yuufself in 
woollen* from top to toe. or to itny 
Indoors huddled over n radiator with 
all the windows rJiut. That L no 
way to escape. 

Crn the other hand, U le foollAli to 
"crack luudy " and expose yourself 
unduly If you liave a poor bo^iiT 
resbttnnre, don't shiver In a tiovimi 
weslerly and pretend you nn 
"tough." 

Eternise h Important, too, Utfa 
every day, and in mod era! Ion. A 
brisk daily walk In the open air 
will do ynu more good than a week 
or sedentary occupation indoor*, 
followed by a vlalMit bout of oat* 
door exercise during the week-*ml, 

do ice that at least once a. Isy 
you (ret out into Uie open air. 

Contrary to popular opinion. In- 
door workers sutler from more coldf 
than people lute policemen or 
laborers who ore out in oil weathers. 

Cokl weather will not Dtcw^nril? 
give you a cold. The KskimoD. tsv 
ftinc ti»ey came Into contact wtut 
Uie white men. knew notlilug of 
colds, and tted Indian trappi ri -..v. 
tract colds only whim they are (a 
their trading posts, not out Iti Iht 
snow. 

If you stlH g*t * ooM rosily l& 
splheof (aklng these precaution 
i.hnuid consult a doctor. You four 
haw dbu'attd, lofuilo, adenoldi 
teeth, or some other condition if 
Is loweriruf your general resuUtttt. 



DO YOU KNOW 
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LiirN*;L--ROOM in modern manner. .inrJ «t medium Sbe. Here aU-ovrr 
vUiu pftiwUnj combine* wlUi l«r plain rream w.sit-- lo Add * "'■ 

■pifiitir 1 alld tfi nil Utr ehaln with Uflr chrcked njirh»l*u-ry. hook- 

nv <-i»(rrr tAhle. and nltirr muilem pinn 



By OUR HOME DECORATOR 




L1V1NO-HOOM m KnKll:.l> tHIl) crntiitt iliir, » S«-Uinff from All Ml.M 
Ola. Ucrr » wlA-plitititl flmir. •ilnrard villi • blljhl lund luHikrd 
nu, iim »lnwq>lirrr Ui ttis room. »mi pjovid" Ihe riehl liacknnurul 
fur Uw «;i-nrpi.irt furni&hinjp. 

Floors come first 

When you set out to 
furnish, first consider your floors and 
their coverings — whether polished 
wood, all-over carpeting, or carelessly 
ffung rugs will best fit in with the type 
of furniture you have in mind — and 
from this basis build up your complete 
schemes. 



IHf. LIVING-ROOM LN rarlv tnlnniil citunlrt *1>I<-- UlXMd v< 
. ■ v-rinjc • bnulital [wrqni-t Uu>>t . pUib »dl tmiX r «3 rugs Ar*> usrd. 
•tu> Bjw Uxatntrpl r*Mnfain«» JKTTfrUjr mitb Uw kuvd c^HrBJC- 




yOU U. GET A MIRROR -SMOOTH GLOSS FIRST TIME 



Dyuflitl rt b»i1t» Lhan mo*i*l boccu»« 

' 1 1 Oy ■•m*l dro»» twito •> i* Twice 
*■ hord J2I No hfrtPM^t. f3> 
to* ca* icnb that mirror- MSOflth 
hi. Ml Anybody can do ■ *aO< | o b 

PjBju^I i am o odd Cisco of furfiftur* for a 
nrjrt N't It't fattritalinq, Chae»« 

*rtniy-four tol-ourj an Taub- 

«tr)A. Dy«rrn*«l CoJot CWt <ii p*i"l 
►■f ry wort 



CD PC i'^MnV^jtiril. 
I l\LL SI f-lire, Mil 

N*4|« l*nu rni r n>r NEW HOOK OU 
mlt:,MFrHV--p*lill|*(i - Eolor K*»in»t 
1o> irurn fcitch«n Kllti onrt 

dnort 16 earrfiiilar. Odd ctldirt. > »P- 
dot* J-i rrt rtamtvi in cow -o|i »l 
pdttorj* attd tinndllflO 



3 



HE first home fur- 
nisher was, no doubt, 
he who frrsL Quq^ 
down the akin of an animal lo 
flerve as a mat on toe atone 
floor of his cave dwclllng. 

Ttiit; «5 not nv-anl to br Lutrn as 
a preeedenl, tiuL Hurcesrf ul home fur- 
nishing oiUrtt hr done frum (he floor 
up 

Even before you ccooee pour fur- 
niture, and c^pcciuUv if you rut hom. 
building, ytrti mUM. deride on the type 
of floor which wllj utai jiult thi* 
uiy If.- nt furninriiiiR y\>u have va ounr) 

Fimt you must ooMirtrr vhethrr 
floors JihaJl he loft ccmpletely bare 
whether Uiey jihou Id be ratfercr 1 
partly or all over vtth earpeting. 

AliHivjT urpetin^ l- luxunoui. and 
caitLforiabir. unr; uBUBlly smtahk 
with mod«ru furuiLure. hut hi ofteE 
E>jrprni5ive for the modrsl hutne- 

OfUu puUsiimf mood floors wiUi 
rugs can be just M attracttvfl. and 
in the com- of r^rtain Atyles nf fur- 
nishiniTA. somr af ti>e Old -World 
tiPJ'Uxlf, far instance, are even morr 
errertrve than floors with plain, al)- 

Poliahed wood fJoor& have a dis- 
tinction and charm all their own 
Wo<k1, when carefully tended, from - * 
mtitf ri^h nnrl mrilmr tfIUi age 

If, therefore, your floors are m>] 
laid d'wn In wood of fine teatiirr nnd 
fnmtning,'. the use of a lew r\m~, mn\ 
prove thr nm-.i attra.<^ire treattncni 
of all 

TJjU oifUiftd 1ft *iHnrmine in Uirpe 
motra al thr. Inunjio-tuill type Hav" 
l«!i*he<J drxt^ hriiihwned with a fen 
(■ay ruyn are moat iiuprrs&lpe in Oofi> 
iiihi'i i-'it with benmed ceilings an- 
.imrlird walln. wide hdaxthji. anr.' 
^enrroLi.'vty nrnpnrtkined furnltui'e. 

In Atnait roorm, especially ttH»»e oi 
Mndied elegants, a plain WRll-to-WAlI 
rarjiel nften mldn to the appareni 
.i\xr of the roum, ntul fielp i.-' 
nfl tlir lurnlture 



DO YOU OVERLOOK THESE FACTS ? 

i 




Some v»\ : * 1 tairdli diii'i* o|m»ii llit* w uido^^ lor all ; in ■. t'ilv -ilusl — ii 
i»i:iWi>s ilie ruiiniiiN an*l «-u»er% Mark!' Others s»ay: ' \\ r pet I«m» 

truirli u p ln.w — il fadt". everything!* Others ii^niu, rliuow 

Sondmo-ii Indoi-olor l abrii; fnrthifir rnrtaim ami etuers — and vrorrv 
not .it ab. \«u 1 iuil-1 witbh ihi^ lim»n uinott r abrri\ Cor f>amjilr , litiu-- 
uut id number — it* Hear colours nould &tilt !»■ as liri^bl a.s the 
day \ "ii l»DOj! fi i it ; uttd >etir* >■! -imh;; Mtitli^hi w onld 
havf> little or no> ■ HV< : (T.hYIOS illuMrated, " I in^hp^ iridur. 

.Sanderson. Indicator Fabrics are totd al i ■ ■ 
moderate price* b\ tovd J ur in shrr t and vlorr^. 
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LLDREJN will Inok their adorabU- lii*>t in Ibis year'- 
nlv Yivclla patterns. What a Ihm.ii Ibis olwrmiii" 
fabric is.! Deliriously soft, il cunuol irritate tin- 
voungcst skin. No amount of washing lliickens its 
liiiituv texture or dims the clear brilliance of it- 
colours And Vivello is <{uaruiilced not l<> shrink. 
«ear< slurdilv, keeps little ones worm and sufr the 
winter through. For children's undies, frocks. |i> jaimi-. 
uluu\s ilniose Nursery Viyclla. 

V IUFBY 'V lin.l.l' <.Irim. "» l>; pa-lf I rtiltiur*. > II; |trmL» jilid cjicil ii 1 1 
NtJWCT* '('lyiHlLiV I .rru in. I .1; iMwld nilimrir. A. 1 1 ; |irinlf Amt c^lrdk". '■ " 
\lt 27tn. widr. Ihr mn.l .roiHiniirjil wiijlli fur rliildrrnV ilutlt' -. War!* Urn 
*n*i'_ ii " \ iTKi.i.*' i L liililf«-nV M«'k» from 2 t All Vi*rlla uMnhietft *rie guno 

loed mi-JirmluMf- awl nrr MpifattAt !W "II P^A ilrilirrs. If «n lime diffimllv in 
• iliidiTiiUK ilinii wrilr fi» fn 1 *- pjillrrn* lu *1 oblijl' Hon 'J335 rr, i^l'.o.. Sywy. 
■ nj onki frum }*at3rrn Nil i|imli<l 



Viyella 

FOR CHILDREN 

jfl&m, fife, day ^ai?v 



VIYELLA HOUSE KNITTING BOOK 

! POST THIS C00P0N FOR KNITTING BOO 

WWEl H*- il<lH> (*0, l| If vuhhv t> •buia "From tlut IUf Tlirv'r? Hctd 1 ' il fiur UiciL firman 

,.,„,„ rM .- ... t nirvnt ■ ,|r TFtiiiin, »«ul Ian cuapvu to thi nrirart al thnni MMrnHH — 

* !i«*M rut. dm t\i¥.\ nil I ^bu^-^ firill . 3i talsia OTU . w . lhIH1I111 . 

UtiH.V h- <h»r ummi Kital|iina **» ■ b« iaim , , kro , hum™, tm lkwe. uro, amm; ■#« mm, 

«lrr(l n ■ Exm>L imxlufril I hc-lr ■ tl p o . Mrta. 

Mi 1-1 |<,I4^> mik I'lU Ml-lrul'lii-li* (or . f'lrur trial "I'n.wi iAr fJ«r 'J'VVr* ftmi" VJ. /iJtii .'r(. pcrrfB 

fliur*- iluli W knilicil an<l r«lirii n*i- | fciWft f rw/mr aaMjH nr ;->■ .'■»/ •'.(.'. ju cotwr MjM o/ 

Ii iliinnr.r .[.■.!. ii'i wuuiim* bml N : 

Jv 111. 



WW. IrtHUHi * CO HQ. ft MCE «.DG. rOK ST. ST DMT 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4718666 



Invitation To 




lllimilllllliJIIIIIIIIIIIIilllHIIINIIIIIII StlPP I VM ES T— MPST NOT BE BOLD SEPARATELY, IIIIUIIIIIIIIIKIIIIlllllllllllllllllllllllll 

1 




National Library of Au^tt^Jia / nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4718667 




INVITATION TO STAY 

By ELIZABETH VERNON 




fUGH DAINTRY, coming 111 
tmta the darkness outside, 
entered Che hall or CuUens. 
A lire at logs burned an 
the. hearth, and the faint 
scene of wood-smoke 
, inhutled Willi the fainter 
■ant from the bawl at 
potpourri in the window. 

Hugh's young brother 
Roddy Hit In tile bis "half 
by the fire, one lea curled 
under him. The lamp 00 the chimney- 
piece ohrme down en hla thick IhHUh of 
Yellow heir. end. an he looked up. smiling. 
It suuta;. too, an his brown (act and eyea ol 
a startling blue. 

Huglin lowering amlte was a little grim. 
Hla day had be*ti hard enough, end It lirul 
begun at Jlx o'clock that mornlnrr He 
poured himself a drink Cram the tray of 
whisky and soda by the hearth, and tat 
down. 

"What about a drtnJc far me?" Roddy 
tatted 

-When you can <So > man's work yon can 
have a roan's drink," hit) brother answered, 
looking al him. "I came bade by the High 
Bern field*. Tryon has done hla ditching, 
J ace. But yju haven't finished laying thai 
fence." 

"I can da a man '4 work, all right" Roddy 
pent his anna, "But it's dull " 

"The work haa to be done. Oont whlrai." 

Roddy glanced up, hl> clilfi forward. 

"1 don't ace why 1 should lead a farm- 
tad's lite. Jml because father left aB the 
money to that " 

"Thai will do ... A* to tiiat Job, 
Roddy — you ran ger up an hour earlier to- 
morrow and Axd&h it." Huyh rooks without 
real, but in n volet wWch Roddy reoog- 

ItlsHi go final. 

There ni allonce as Roddy's little flHre 
of rebellion (lied away. He looked across 
the hearth at bla ten-year -older brother, 
whos* lace. lor a aerond. had darkened. 
Poor old Hugh, he thought, with the lnfre- 
tilKliL su-iden syrnpaury ol the wry young. 
One hadn't meant to flick him on the 
raw like ihat. with the alluclon to father's 
. second wile. So difficult to remember that 
Hugh had once been pillaged Lo her, be- 
fore she saw ihe main chance and took It, 
wlndlrm tile old man round her flngrr. get- 
Linc lilm 10 marry her, getting all Che 

Hugh lay back in Ms olinlr. tff felt tl'-e 
testis* of res: and ca-lm that this old room 
rank) urwoyi give him. lis memories going 
hack and hock Ulto bis own pant, hla child- 
hood, and, far beyond that, into the Urea 
ef tils lurbvats, generation attar gentro- 



Uoo. Tile old, familiar waits, with their big 
Queen Anne panels. The fox's mask, saail- 
hiR lixiTo the door, The beads of stags, 
mounted on their woollen shields, and, 
under them, the names arid dates: "Ardna- 
liuie, 1911". "Orariepey. IMS." The gracious 
portrait of a woman that hung opposite the 
ull windows. 

Then Hugh's eyes rested on hla yountt 
brother, stretched at ease In to chair, and 
Ha t*M aotratoed 1 lull* Oat coultiij'l lei] 
what Koddy felt behind hla grumbling and 
bis little spasms of rebellion. Cms only 
knew thai I"- net'dfii itticipllne Ann 
that one waa glad of ids idle, careless, and 
affectionate presence about the place. 

Roddy, glancing up, saw an uiivxpecied 
gentleness in his brother's lace. Hla hand 
slipped to his pocket and he flngrred the 
Invitation which, to alternate hops and 
despair, lie bad curried about with him 
all day. Was this the moment to approach 
Hugh? Well— now or ntver - . . 

"1 suppose," he began, with a careless - 
neaa that didn't for a moment deceive Hugh, 
"1 couldn't have a couple of flays off nest 
week?" 

"A couple or days," Hugh repealed, ami 
remembered, for one fleeting moment, bow 
he himself had had no "days off" in In 
yearn. This la March, you know." 

"Oh, I know— I know * noddy's face was 
sullen as he rose and stood, fingering u 
liot ot apllla on 0>» high chimney-piece. 
"BuDiest month in the farmer's year. And 
all ilwt." 

The dour opened aa lie spoke. A maun 
entered. She Was large and stout and 
elderly. 

In her lace there was an expression of 
mingled shaspnesa and pattern'*. Bet entile 
Was charming. 

Hugh rose. 

"Aunt Kate," he protested, "yon mustn't 
toll about the house at this time In the 
evening You ought to bo resting—like us." 

Aunt Kate's eyes, glancing from Roddy's 
mutinous face to Bush, bald anxiety. Hugh 
answered her glance. 

"Ruddy Is asking for a ouuplo of days 
off," he said. 

"What do you want them for. child ?" 
ahe ailred. 

Roddy pulled the Invitation from his 
pocket 

"Peter Stakeley— fellow I was at school 
with— warns me to ntay with him. His 
parenta are giving b dance." 

"A dance." Aunt Kate sat down on the 
ehnlr that Koddy pulled up for her. "You're 
too young for dances." 

"Really. Aunt Kate — -" Roddy, redden- 
ing uodor hit taa, turned with dignity 10 



the fire. Then, a second later, h* bad 
whirled round, facing hat brother. 

"A fellow must have soma fun," he uurit 
out. "I'm not made of Iron and Ice, list 
you," 

"You have had the hunting," Hugh rw- 
plied. 

"That's over. And now UU be nothing 
but work, work, work til) the winter, inj 
so tired of these everlasting fields and 
fences and sheep and cows " 

"Now then Roddy." Aunt Kate said, 'if 
you talk like that, you'll get noUd.-.t • 
Slio rpoke at though the decision as m 
Roddy's outing lay with her, but shl . 
•ell enough that It lay st did every de- 
cluion at Cullene— with her elder nephew, 
who stood, toll, dark and rathe? lotudd* 
able, confronting his young brother. 

Impossible to tell what be though: aha 
couldn't know, and Roddy couldb't know, 
that, ae Hugh looked at the boy, on wms 
thinking thai Roddy should have been in 
the Army, and not laboring on a farm lo 
the regiment In whicn his father and his 
grandfather had served, ba would per- 
haps, have learnt discipline more pleasantly- 
Ulan at CullenC. A life of .'.Ron nr. .. 
In the Army — that was what Koddy lord 
been born to. 

Hugh felt the compunction which sumr- 
tfmea touched him when he looked al. thai 
yellow head end awltl smile, r^r. Ruth 
remembered lie himself had known ll.r 
good days. He had been able to sia? st 
his public school until he was dgbtesa 
Then ho had gone to Oxford. Afterward! 
he had held a cominfcauih In the Ruin 
Qrigadr Bui Bodily had been taker. IrCm 
tih school at seventeflo. aiurre tl 
hud led a life that was certainly faafcilbs 
but which was as certainly hard. He cucri t 
have muoh fun Not as much fun. Hurli 
refbrated, as he himself had had at hsi: 
age. 

"Very well. Roddy," lio oald "Y.'ii 
have your "time ofT." 

•Hot Really T 1 say— that's aloud. 
You're a good chap. Hugh." 

Hugh said: "If you're going to get up to- 
morrow, an hour earlier, you hod teller 
turn in now." 

Roddy 1 lace wns alight with hlea spirits. 
"•Night. Aunt atflDf," He tttsed her 
heariiiy. then walked across the room to 
the door, turned to blow «"ntp*r ados M 
his aunt, and was gone. 

There was a little silence:. Borne atliches of 
Mre Daintry's noedlewark wart workea 
In alUmc* bdtore she aald: "Tm gtM yiw 
let Ruddy cB for ttiat dance. Hugh." 

"Yea It's good for him, I thinr.. :r >e 
his own kind, it may mnko Ufa teem hardr 
Wtua iui gets baole, bui it may also cat 




rum of wanting to co about with viutcn— 
like young Aird," 

Aunt Kate loaded op umiouF.iy She was 
remembering, as weo Hinjh, a dlaa^rreiible, 
unexpected aiglu- Roddy and lV/,ruond Alrd 
**n through the open door of the Red 
lion unr-'Roddy Hushed,, with a fooiinh 
lace and a foolish laugh. She wan re- 
member! 114 Hugh's anger, loo . . . 

"He isn't wing young Alrd any mom?" 
ihe fcikrd anxiously 

"I don't Uillik ah," Hugh replied ilowl 
-Tin loo busy to be thh bay's nuriraiuiW 
nil the time But I've Utid him Ut*t if I 
ape Alrd oh the place, nt take him by tire 
neck and put htm into the* road myself. 
Roddy knows. I think, that I mean what 
1 say.** 

Aunt Kalp looked at him. Yen: anyone 
would know, always, that Hugh meant 
what he aald, 

"I wiili." Hugh atared once more into the 
firr, "UuU I could send aim to Oxford. 
Tlmtn what he want*; lie was talking to 
dm about n the other day. And that 1 * 
niiAt he alight to have, saw that Sand- 
jiLnnfs out of the miration. But t cant do 
ii There isn't the- money." 

"Are thlnga any worw. Huguv" 

■They're no worse. Bui we don't get 
snj better qft_ M 

Aunt, Kale trewnud at the red wool flower 
under her hand*. 

You know. Hugh," ahe sold, alter a 
moment, "Ruddy asuwiLlnies has n bright 
Irii'ii in that feather-head of hi* . . . He 
was suggesting. Use other day, that we— 
.01; — sou— might take a pupil." 

"A pupil?" Hugh'* cyea narrowed, u lie 
ojmddered ihe Idea. That'll not a bad 
idea - ■ - But Uiere aren't many men 
wanting to learn about fanning nowaday*" 

"T believe there are girle who want to 
learn outdoor things" Kin. Dalntry spokf 
iiL-ri'fHis'.T. "Mr*. Tlldcsley wib telling nie 
10 The other day. They could lesrti land- 
vrerfC here, and sUble-managpinent. And 
l could teach them hausajkitepinH and per- 

hupa no me cooking " Ai she mei Hueh a 

sianoe her voice died. 

T won't have a girl here," he aid, and 
again his aunt knew only too well Unit he 
n'lA&nt what he sold. 

CHIRLEY GRAEME gored, at her own 
0 reflection in the mirror. Near her, a 
tnaldatood. smiling Benevolently, but Sidriey 
H'iu unco nucleus of anything but the face 
tzuit peered uut- it hex— a nmaU. pointed, 
ilvld face under the curling bwivii hair, and 
K ym that ehowffd, more truly than she knew. 
ee.?h paialng mood In their clear depths. 

Bbtzla^ had beUut'ud that Iter education, 
which, had J mil Iwen <ompleced abroad, 
had made hex capabla of dealing with all 
circumstances whicti would arise, but now, 
s| her first dance, nervousness Ahook her 
<rjifideoxe a, little. though she had been 
ft) certain that it would not. 

With a atrange Utile fee liny of reluctance 
the turned toward* th* door at the dook- 
rLtom. 

At the foot of the brand, shallow stairs, 
'A'l.trre ahe i-anie, ahyly, to a HttindBtill, 
the ciowd awlrliid nnind ttie doer ul tin; 
j'jppotr-room. Two ni»?n imtl twii gli'U camo 
•jp tiu *tAint together^ The: truui n lanced ai 
Shirley. Tbefr cxpreasioiu didn't jviter, hut, 
LI Ahe had been mure experienced ptie 
would hare realised tbn.E they admired her. 

RtKidi. alanillng near her, felt that he 
would Hkr to talk 10 her. less becauan utm 
*u pretty than because she it as neur to 
Ml own uge. He rccnpUBtzd that she toj 
go yo unfor than on* or [wo of the debu- 
tantm with whom he had been dancing. 
Bat ha law the alight nervouanes* in her 



fate and felt » Xellow-IceUnff lor her; lor 
thia wiui hie lint dance and he fueaaed 
that 11 wui hum. toe. 

He moved a Ufile nHomr. Their ichuit:t<s 
met and they amiled With the undorataiid- 
inn ot Lite yourig fur one another. 

"A good show, this." Roddy said. 

Hnirtey nodded. 

"Do you go to many dancea?" he aiSrci. 
Bhlriey hMltaled for a tecond. 
"Kot rnany.'' 

"Aji a matter of fact, it a your flrzt, lan't 

"Yea. It 1*." eiurloy mat Hoddy** amlla 
wltli Iter own. 

>[ W1U yoit give mc thlfi danqc? Bit It nut 
wttli me? I'm not a good dancer, ^nd [he 
ballroom '* a tin crowded now." 

^ttt Ube to," 

They went towards an o!d Loula Quinze 
■seal which ^Lood where a llttlp breeze nme 
Ih through ihn hlah window alipptng paat 
linj lieavy curtalnii t.liar. H ouuldn't stir 
Roddy 1 el: m thn pocket nf hla ■'laUa" for 
Hugh'a olgaretie-cajj). 

"Dobj your mother mind you ataoklngV 
he aaked as they stt dowa, 

w 9hp U dead," Shirley replied briefly. 

"Sany," Rotky mid. with equal brevity. 
They had both Colorod a Uttlo, *Uo U 
mine . . . Haru you not a father?" 

"JJo. He died, foo, when I wu a buby 
. . . Xa yuur latiur dead?" 

Roddy nodded. They were ailem, drfcwrt 
nearer try the shadow, which, for h mumcfiit. 
bad rallen an them both, Roddy lit her 
clgaretuj and hia own He aaked: "Who 
brings y*u up, then?" 

"I'm eighteen, x I don't need bringing, 
up any nwrr" SlUrtoy replied with nonif 
dignLty, "Rut. hi a matter of iaot," fihe 
added, Thai fumily lnwyem do." 

"Thai mint be a bit dreary?" 

"Well, one can do more ur iess what uue 
wants," Shirley replied, "and I like thau 
In fact," ihf conilnued, "J limply cuuldu'L 
stick anythinp elae." 

"Then you're lucky only to have to deal 
with lawyeTtf." Roddy aald, fervently, "aflTy 
elder brollier In hi churge ot me. It 
wouldn't be much good my ittyuiif that I 
mutt do whai I want, arid It's harder, avme- 
liow. living in the country." 

"Hut you duu'i do whatever your brother 
t*U* you?" lUiddy— thin- faced, nrro* 
mouthed, lirely— didn't atrike Shirley ai 
an obedient type. Wor r a» alia neter prac- 
tised obedience herself, did the underaLand 
It 

"Thero isn't much clwiiisr Roddy said, 
ourtly. 
There waa a pause. 

T'm roing to live la :h« oountrj^ too," 
Shirley said. "I'm coming into a plaos whin 
I'm of age." 

H Are you? Than all Z can say la: leave 
the run 1 dag of it to someone. «1m. and let 
the farms.* 1 

"Oh, no, U I lire in the country I shall 
do country thmgs. I'd like to farm. I 
think." 

"My dear girl — wrry. My dear M1m 

What ti your name?" 
•'Shirley Graeme." 

"Mine's Roddy Damtry . . . My dear child : 
you don't know what you're miking about/' 

"BuL I will before, lone' I want to learn 
farming," Shirley replied. 

Roddy looked at thi: detormirjed UitJo 
face. HU pm waa suddenly solemn. 

"You do?" He waa rilent for a moment, 
Hia glanoe weighed her, carefully, gravely, 
oj. he might have cotisidcrtsl another boy 
before fically making frlenda Then: "Why 



shouldn't you come as a pupil 10 ua?" he 

naked. 

"Oh ..." She sat up. "But you wouldn't 
want mc." 

"Wouldn't I? You don't know how droll 
IL Is at linna*/* 

"But^ Roddy " 

'MjooIc Iwns— do bome '' Roddy tnterrunttd 
her and an'tpi on. "1 beJievp you'd like it 
A: ij M mlsht ha nicer for you limn going 
to an ordLiury farm. 1 mean." he red- 
dened a Utile, "we're rather broke, hut 
we're all right. Cullers L* nhabby. but It'a 
ranifcrtiible. Aunt K*4«— you'd love her 
— ices to that. Tim hujiUiuf uUght oe 
better, but tE$ not bod_" 

"I do want uo hunt." 
Ttmre you arel You must oome . . . WHJ 
youT" 

"But perhapg your brother doean'l want 
a pupU7" 

"I haprran to know he does . . 

"All right,* Shlrloy aald, "I'U come." 

From the Wlhmitii the mimtc drifted to 
her eara. Not tn*- usual rliyLhm but the 
smooth, uj'vent, flow of Lho waits. She 
ciused her eyes for a moment, and some- 
ilunj;, born of Uie bate hour and the music 
and ol Hlamcr and joy, touchad! lier eo 
thai ilte fell, .suddenly, an though she were 
heuur carried on u awlft tide. Carried 
where? She didn't know . . . Roddy opoke, 
and thafi strange fen&ation — oa thoiuib, 
for otie mammt, she itad been, oonnctous 
tit Pate—left her. 

'IxHik tiere, Shirley— ar e you » sport?" 
Roddy's viilct; wris urfient "Because, If you 
aren't, you'll never set Lruklir Culkru, 
There's lomeUime you've got to da first," 

She looked at hum A apart? Surely one 
wan Qui! 

•TTldo rami; things," aha answered Roddy, 
"for a dare or a bet." 

"Well, jou see " he stopped. "You 

sea," lie began Again, "my brother doesn't 

Uke women." 

Shirley's eyes opend more- wldaly. 

"Why no:.?" 

"He f.Qji engaged to a girl onca. And ahe 
broltr it off and married my father." 
-How hamuli" 

"Yen. BeastLey little sokt-dlgge?, ihe waa. 
The wholr thhig has made. Hugh rathaf 
bitter, Vtry bitter, in faot," 

"Thou— won't he have tno as a pupil?* 
Ai the first hint of opposition Shirley fell 
the rise of her desire to go to Cullsna, 

"Well, ha wouldn't. But listen, Bhlrlay 

" Roddy leant forward. "ITS got A 

plan . . 

tTTJGH looked up with a farmor's glanoe 
at the evening sky, Tho clouds, black 
and heavy, lowered earoes the sunset, 

"No iowuuj of oati to-morrow," he aald, 
'"We'll harrow U10 Four-elms fiald. We 
ought, to be In the house by flv» o'clock 
l,o welcome young Graeme when be 
arrtoeav* 

Roddy glanced at him quickly, 

"I suppose so," he aald. Hie eyes went 
to tb* dark horlson, and it struck him 
that, the outlook for himself wu as stormy. 
Ti had avgoaiadj rurh n Jivke. that evenhig 
at the dances to Introdure Shirley Into 
CuUcns, pretending, until rJto moment 
when she would actually appear, that aha 
was a boy. But now — each day that passed 
it had icenied les3 funny. 

Hugh fonk out his pocketbook. 

d, I eo: another letteT from Orsema this 
morning. He eaya h& wont* to hunt, and 
will f look about for a home for him? I 
can h t quite make out from his letter whether 
ha supposes that ana hunt* at this Um« 
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of rear, or whelher he hiu. the sense to 
know that this la Use lime to plok up a good 
bora* cheap" 

"Well. I shouldn't think he knows much 
about country life* Roddy replied. "J3UU, 
I think iou'll ILio him. U you give- him * 

ptuasek" 
Til flv e him that* 

"Yau draft alwayi." Roddy said, end ha 
flashed a filiitici at hit tuutlier; out Hugh, 
amlling a little, ww DDI to be drawn. 

Lotc that aftamron. In the hall, Hugh, 
■eated at ola bureau, w*4 willing out ww 
pedigrees. 

The room was very quiet— so quiet that 
ttw could hear the scratching of the ptn. 
Hugh'* golden spaniel, Juts', lity asleep be* 
lure the Ore, and Roddy 'n dug — own brother 
TO Juk~ — Rased, bunking, into the Hamca. 
The grandfather clock linked away the 
aeconda, Prom the chimney there roroe a 
iainL PHmnlruj nolae from the rhdng wind. 

Roddy looked round the dim -lit room. 
Incredible to think that. In a few mlnutm. 
Sblriey would enter ft And then, ho won- 
dered ohlUUy, what would happen? 

Hugh cinoed the pedigree -book. He npnhe 
Without looking round as Roddy er^iied Lht 1 
room to rend the weather -gloai. 

"It yoUTe at a tooee end, you might, clean 
my gim. I haven't, hod a uiouient mneo 
thin morning," He jerked hb head toward* 
where the gun stood in the earner by the 
bookcase. 

"Right." Roddy picked up the gun. He 
cpmi&d th# breech; not that Hugh would 
have Jeft the gun loaded — the ldoo wad 
umhlnknble— but Itecuune neither Hugh nor 

tw Would (JlClt LlfJ IL ttur. I.hj.l. Liny IiaiJ unL 

thema*h-t J a laid down without iruiklnc that 
exBJuinivUOTL such thtnga. taught hi child- 
hood. w«re nutonkatk-Ally remembered. 

"Do you mind U I dean ji in litre?" he 
naked. *T ahnn't hear OrncxnH* car rrraii 
the gun-room. And. 13 I lit id htm. hure. 
I"d like to be on ihr npot Tor hL» arrival. " 
Roddy ATKke mure slowly than until 

"Clean H whepa you Uke F Roddy," Hugh, 
now, was locking at the entries in his 
bunk-book. "Bhir'.ey." Ive mmmured. 
"Thais aa odd Ctirunian name lor a boy." 

Roddy laughed. 

"Cstl him 'Bam' If you don't care for 
Shirley* he said. Hk aunt would hate 
noticed a strained not* in his voice, but 
hit brother slid not. 

"T ahall coll him "Graeme," Tmtural.lv," 
Hugh rwp[ied\ "By the way. I meant to 
tell you — he sent uio a chefrie far the Hunt 
niujiLj; doily guineas in advouca. He iaid 
something tn hu letter about iw being 
'toe tend of references which he couldn't 
be bothered with.' - 1 tfa, eooiu in very 
Useful. I've been able to buy UuiL roan 
bull of RlckerV* 

"Oh , » ." Roddy aakL and stopped 
ahnrt. He was thinking: "That Wax very 
clever of Shirley.- Hugh would And It 
difficult, now. to send hflr awuy. Bui pru- 
hnpa it hud be?n o» clever 9 Per imp* 
one shouldn't bait a »nare with mnney 

From outakto there came tho nolw of a 
ear. At that mrtind, Roddy puL buck the 
mm In Its corner. !!■ hand mum have 
been urutcady — thr gun fell with a criah 
aliat echoed through the allant room. 

"You young idiot!"* Hugh rcmirrtentod In 
a voice that &s.k! more than r.he v>ird.s. 
Then, as Roddy muttered -sorry." Hugh 
■aw. With surprise, that be had turaod 
gfhite. 

!Qu car, now, wu nearly at the door. 



They could hear the gravel flutig up an the 
driver braked too auddenry. Roddy croawd 
tb* baO qulckiy, pauing behind the great 
screen. There woa a pause. Then, a* Roddy 
opened tho door hinuftlf, not waiting until 
the servant came, Hugh he*rd hi* voice 
1mm behind the screen. 
"Obi . . .* 

There was a qulek flurry of whi*pora. 
Hugh rots*. Then, comhis forward ta wd" 
coxue the BUeat, ho atopped aiiduonly. 

In the glow of the lamplight stood a 
bo|woot a young man but a boy. Younger 
than Roddy and *horter and very alight. 
Ill* eyea aeemed too large. He Qirned a 
Utile pale under Hugh's glance— nearly as 
pale an Roddy had been a minute since. 
He had. Hugh thuught, the loco of a choir- 
boy in a picture. 

Roddy etmitf trom behind the aoreea, 

"Er— thto is Qraenie. Hugbr he aald. 

The boy snatched oft his bat Without 
removing hla glove, ha haUJ out a narrow 
hand to his host. 

w Hdw du yuu do?" ha said. 

CHIRI.EY lay In btid, looking through wide 
window* at a hill where youue cuttle 
wre eraiilns. Hearer, nhe could sm tile 
roura at the Home Fuiu. and lu a t^P 
bfltw^cn triD pittis. a ghmiue (if the Jnrm- 
y*rd_ There stood Hugh Daintry by tlie 
five-barwl gate, talking to an old Urm- 
laborer. She couldn't ioe Ida race but she 
recognlwd her 1»« at otine by the set uf 
hbi ahoulderE and The tUt of his head. A 
tnomrtit later, moving slowly be lutd walked 
awgy. out of Atght. and was yuiie. 

Prom the diiiancc iram> lht chhne of a 
CfaUTOn clDck: half -pact SOVvrt, ShSrky 
smiled. How long l;nd «he bee-U eaJted? 
Two hour* mso—*t ruiif-pnat Bve. Ii had 
^Heated uktr ;he middle of the night. But 
aU jihb luid dram had b«n to burrow down 
into her pillow an<t go to sleep again. To 
get up whiie the early monnne noun were 
atill cold and dark— tluit wasn't her dream. 
"Atid why should I?" *he thought. "I don t 
vant to lnaru the UhRotnforLabie parts of 
fnrmUig." 

But now that ahe was wide awuke she 
knew thcit Utqt hadn'l bum her nnly rfapon 
for not Iftnviiig her bed. IE the had rh*n 
curlier £he vnuld have had, all the sooner, 
to face Bush Bahitry, And "he realised 
now that she would like to voitpraw rJmt 
moment when she must nealn, under his 
level gale, act the part af a boy. 

Would she be able to dwdve him ulwu?u? 
Surety— U tlie wna very camful . . . Roddy's 
"Aunt Kst#'" had been deceived all right; 
last night, uUiikhcg luiuui. Mrs. Dnin try had 
said only: "But, my dear hoy. wo thought 
you wLKild be much older)" And then she 
had turned to her elder nephew and asked: 
"Didu'l, wr. HilfriiV" And Hugh Dalnlry 
had nmwertd Mwrtly. 

Now. u Stlrlfy thoaght over the events 
of the evehlruj before, she felt somehow, 
unrom for tatty certain thai atie hudo't mode 
a good impreaiflgn on hw host. And yet, 
she wondered why liodnt sdm? Wan U 
that she luidci'i reoiMnbrred. quite ul onev, 
to take off Hit hat as unp entwad \3w 
l:ouseV Of was it that aha hadn't bean 
quiet enough? 

She wa* looking at her own face In the 
mlxror 4 under the unfnrnlUar "Ettm crop" 
of iter hair, end giving the last toueh to 
her ue, wlien there earne a up on the door. 
"Come in," ahc called. She thought that 
It waa a maid, or perhaps Mn. Dalnlry. 
But Body's voice, half whispering, an- 
swered her. 

"I Want to speak to you. Shirley * y -< 



"All right" With ■ mischievous araili 
etilrley glanced down it her polished galttri 
and well-cut breodis before she opened 
the door and want out Into the paaiaue. 

"Look here, young Shirley,'* Roddy ex- 
ploded tn a kw voice, "why did you start 
this Idiotic gamer" 

-You nicwi^ominf her* as » boyT- 

•■Of coutm I mean that I" 

"Wcl! ytm uld that your broUicr didn't 
like woman. I thought X Wouldn't give nun 
the trouble of trying to like me." 

"Good Ixrdl You don't suppon pou'U 
be able to keep up thla nonsense?" 

"Why nn:7 Aren't my olothea righi7" 

"Your elttlie* may o* all ritht," Roddy 
replied, rop^esalvel5^" , though U* thej^rs- aii 
as new as those you've got on, you'll look 
pretty silly. But you needn't think any- 
thing else is right" 

"What's wrong?" , 

-your majuier— if you want to know.* 

"Oh J What's the matter with ItT* 

"Welt lor one thing you've got cheek 
written all o*er you. And my broth* 
doesn't care for cheek." 

"Doe-inn he?" Shirley replied. "Wei; 
well. Uear jno," 

Rodd>' etiiA a glauoe gt l^r. 

"And I'm not sure that I like It myself " 

Shirley didnt answer. SmlUng a little, she 
got «u* her eigajetto-caa* and lit a clgsr- 
ette. "With brinikiast two minutes away 
struck RorAdy as ■ silly little gesture 

"I don't know." he t*id. gloomily, "what 
you trunk win happen when Hugh doa 
fljul uui. He will be furious — naturally." 

-Well." Shirley replied aa she blew cm 
the match, "of couraa, if you're afraid of 
your brother " 

"l am about as much afraid of him," 
Roddy told her, slowly, "as yuu vlJJ he Lb* 
first tune you make him angry, young 
woniBJL"' 

Toohl" Shirley put her lusnda in tti« 
poekota of her breeches. She stood de- 
hontir. her tegs a Jilxh? apart straight una 
sum. Incautiously, she added: "Anyve7. 1 
dnn't quhe see wh«t bo can do, aa Tin a 

Bodily n-ddened. Anger showed hi his 
ayw and hrDught out for an instant tJi« 
hiddiUi Ukeneu to his brother. 

'"Money talk*.' »h? If you -wer# a boy. 
young Ehirley. I'd t*U you you war* a oou- 
formded little cad." 

Shirley Bushed, loo, ms her temper rose.. 

"Hard hick I'm not a boy " 

"Hard luckt" Roddy repeated. "It's good 
Igek for you ir you were a boy. I'd ki>t>:i 
the noneenae oat of you." 

They faced each other, furious in their 
quaarafj They mUrht hnve been back In 
the chlldlinod that both had left behind 
such ■ short while ago. 

The breakfast-gong boomed through t.\* 
bouat, Roddy turned on hla heel He 
■trade along the landing and descended the 
aUlra to the halL leaving Shirley to follow 
or not u *ho might choose. 

Two minutes later. Slhirk?y entered the 
dining-room. Roddy was uJroady aeated 
at table. 

"Oood morrumg," ho Raid aa though it 
waa thv flrsr, Ume that lur had seen bat 
tha; dar. 

Mrs. riouitry waa lmmmed in her corTt- 
f. but aim laid uldf a letter » 
Hay: -I do hope you alept WelL Rodd^ r 
tin sfif '.hnt Mr Graeme— no: lHt*s really tw 
young; I jihni| call him Shirley— do seo thai 
he has all he wants." 

Rodd;,- smiled. 

"Shirley can Irak after hhnaelf bfttttx 
than I can," be laid. 
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Hugh glanced up. He nodded to the 
jtiuni gucet 

*Qood morning. Graeme.*" 

Shir'ey went over the to the sideboard 
and helped hejuelf to food, Hugh had 
:U*o to cut hitnselt seme ham. 

"If you irt act datrr. bnlare breakfast, 
anem*/' he said, "you will And Jt diffi- 
cult to learn larmln-." 

-I was sleepy," Shirley muttered. 

"So wee I. by Jove." Roddy ipoie (rate 
lUi Kiiii table. "Hut I had to get up 
It -morrow in bans an >our door my - 
self " 

Shirty retnnud Co tht table, balancing 
her plate hi on* hand and her co Bee-cup 
tha other, She caught Roddy's eye, 
and. rather daflantly, she ahawered: "I 
don't warn to learn tha dull parts of farm- 

m m 

"Don'; you?** Roddy replied. There 
aren't any others." 

"II I un going to teach you to farm, 
Gra-nir." Hugh tall -you will learn ail 
parts or the trade; and you will team th«n 
ur practice That Is the only method of 
: m chins that I know— and the only one 
■±M I flbnil try." 

•3ut yau ttttwtnl overwork him. Bugh." 
Ur». Dalnlry i»Ul, "h* doesn't look very 

Then wis a Htile paitse. fihlrlflj feit 
Hugh's evea on he. She looted up, and. 
iL aanieihlrjg in his deliberate glance, she 
reddened 8 lie looted away, at her plate, 
ai the doga by Rujjh'a chair, at the oreec 
ts*w cot of the window— *\ anything rathar 
than at her hail. 

Hugh smiled a mil*. 

"*W* will put with; muscle on Grawue," he 
kuxwarcd his aunt. 

He opened a paper and propped [t be- 
fur* hlrn. Then, before turning to the 
news, he uSd: "Br the way. Graeme, you 
vnnbod me to look out for a hunter for 
you, Rave you hunt art much?" 

"No, I— no. I haven't honied at all," 
Shirley stammered * little, still ihakati by 
•JuLt glenoe. "I haven't ridden much." 

'I see." Hugo said. ,r Welt-we"u teach 
you all t:.~; ." 

JT was the afternoon flf the next day 
UuLth and hie aunt ant together In the 
room which, oriidxtally ihe imoJcbng-room. 
bauj ooflie to be known oa 'Hugh a room.* 

"What do you '.hi nit of your mipli. Hugh?" 
Mint Kate asked, 

I think he* en extremeiy Idle mile 
Itotsj,'' "Hugh reptlod. 

He 1b rather Jjizy,*' Aunt Kate admitted. 

"Hr wainJc down till half an hour after 
uillklna bad storied this oiorning: uid 
toes W woe yawning his head off. A rotten 
eKarrtpls to the men.** 

"Did you ipeet to him?" 

"Yes." Hugh replied briefly. He glanced 
fiK*ln out of the window, and: "Look at 
:il:n now," he laid, "a hard-working young 
man, lin't hwT" 

Aunt Kato looked. Shirley nod Roddy 
-tc supposed to be wldtewaehlng the 
■iLihle- buildings. Roddy was working with 
lung, even strokes of the, Mush. Rut Shirley 
wo* seated beside him on an upturned box 
her elbows on her knew. 

"He's only n boy. Hugh," Aunt Kate culd 
■"He's much jiourtiter than Roddy." 

At ihflt momrnt flnirlry elnnred round. 
°he t!Aught sight of her host reuted at the 
fc-lndow. Re,toer anlxkly the roee. and. 
w mm g her brubh from tha buaket, went on 
with her task. 

Hugh turned away with a little amlle. 

As Shirley resumed fair work, Roddy had 



rimced round, too. Catching • BXUnpte of 
his hrtithttr. he Inughed. 

*Tfou're learnuig a littla, yotmg Bhlrloy." 

Shirley fhubed. 

"No, I'm not,' ah< rsplled. But never- 
Lhele» m ihe applhad the whitewash to the 
rough wall bvlorc her the knew well eaough 
that the did not want to be apokun to by hot 
bast— twtr« In qn* day— as he had spoken 
to hor that morning. Before the men lu 
had Aftid notliuig to her about hex uo- 
punctuallty, nor hsd he tsUd anything be* 
fore Roddy. But later, as they went tact 
to the houaa for breakiwk bo had caJiti: 
her*. 

"I want to ipeak to you, Graeme,*' 

He hAd not laid murh to nor. but bis 
wordfi and the cool glance that had gone 
with infim riail mnnlned with her In tiin 
hours that followed No; ah* didn't want 
a repeUUon of that little soene. Kot yui 
—oot. until she had got her bearings. Then 
ahe would show him . . . 

Roddy, '.coking now at her defiant Ibcp. 
™md guefi^ her thoughts, and he knew Uml 
■he would mufce no headway with hh 
brother, hi that mood— or In any mood 
Uk> It. "Well," he reflected, "ahe hu# 
QLiarrelM WLUi me. If she chooses lo 
cram on ail julL let her discover fur herself 
the breakers Bhe-ad" 

Per a little they worked In silence Then 
Shirley, on whose IphitA her fjunrtel wMh 
Roddy Win weighing ihnoct as heavuy as It 
was Weighing on hli, broke Ui« alienee. 

"Roddy— please don't be cross any mori- 
I T tn kht>' I'm tlrMonie. I don'i mean tn 
ou. Bui I'm only uaed to gh'la," 

A; her wiaMj Roddy's heart soCeaed wltli 
a ewtf&ieu that surprhiod him, but he 
didn't allow U-.U to appear at once, 

"So I should lmaginr," he said. 

"Are you etlU angry with me for coming 
here disgulsedV 

"Well— no." Roddy emlled u he itood 
back to survey the effect of hl» wotg 
"Though, mind you" he added. 1 think It 
waa a ailly thing to do." 

"Rut Rcddy— £ can't do anything about 
It, now, can I? I mean. It's too late." 

"It 1*." 

"Dr> jtjit tlihilt everyone will oootlnua to 
think ran a buy I" 

"I ho[*e no— for your iake." 

There was alienee Shirley went on with 
hur u«k biit the gfemed to the buy beside 
her a little willed, as though the experi- 
ence! tit ttiit put day or two were, sud- 
denly, too much for her. 

TT wa* hnlf-past sts o'clock— that Qule: 
evimlug hour when the work of the 
farm wai over. Shirley had atreUed nwny 
by heret-lf in u sudden. uncharaclerli'Ic 
desire for fiolltudo. The dusk had hardly 
betfuu to fall. The air wa* very clear. 

Aa nh* Wnlked. ahe whistled a tune The 
evening was mild. She took off her tweed 
junket and swuni; it over her shoulder How 
well she felt— bolter than ahe had ever 
felt. "I auppouse hard work in good for 
one," ehi* thought vaguely. She rum* to 
a gRtelhat shuL art a small yard. The build- 
ing* round It wen empty— a sign lIju I the 
owner of Cullths wu* not rich and that, 
therefore. Ids latid we* uruter*toefced. 

Shr Quotf her mat oref she galeuost and 
leant on thi» gntv* ner arms folded. Slur 
felt n sense of peace and of thai pliiasnnt 
fatigue that como* at thir lad of a day's 
work. A little Ahnme^aoedly she looked 
h»r.k on tho unwtlhngnrTO with whleh 
ahe tiad pe rf ormed her labor- . "I'll 
do better to-morrow." she prumhod hemiL 



Kot to please Hugh Dfrlntry, Whom the 
dlun't Use. but be?*ii£e she was happr it 
Cullons In spite or oil presence! and In spite 
of the strain of preteridlng to be what 
the was not- 

Suddenly ohe wns coimirtoiia of an odd 
icnaaSion— of a feeling that aha was being 
*atched Swiftly ahe turned. There, In 
the dOOr of a bam, stood a young num. 
!Us eytm were fhtrd on her 

Re met her frightened glance with a 
long, full itare. HU mouth smiled under 
ola amall brown inounUiche. BhlrLey atood 
for a second, motionless, the sUrtled lift 
of her Drowi. her per led lipa. the dash 
an her cheek* unlike a boy. Then, stnjg- 
ttllikg Into her Jacket, the turned away. 

"Wait a moment," 

TtuTc waa something a little menacing ta 

Lhat rolce. she turned. 

"Do you know an whose land you ar*t* 
he young man asked. 

■'Porfeutiy," Shirley replied- Bhe had 
recowred the seif-poaseMlan af the rery 
Loimg who hav« not, to far, had to deal 
with a dangerous, situation This I* atr. 
□aintrys land . . . and I'm hie puplL" 

"Are you. by CHamer- The young man 
: ii u gfaa d Strolling forward, he lounged 
now agfllnM the Kate. "I know the DeJo- 
grag. My name U Diamond Alrd_" 

*"Oh . . " ahirley relaxed a little, feeling 
leas troubled. Tills waa the friend Roddy 
nsd told 'ner about. She cooslUeTed hhn. 
fjoojf-looklne. tall and large. What dhtut 
ooe lute about hlmT His voloe? Sii* dldnt 
know. But he didn't seem, after all, so 
wry iUud— not aa alee as Roddy had amid 
:ib waa. 

"What la your name*" he waa aaaang 

her, 
•tJraenje," 

■And— your ChrtsUan names'" 

"There "s no reason to tell you that," Shir- 
It;/ replied with vplrlt, 

"Isn't there?" Aird'a tone woe quietly ln- 
soittiL ~Rut I want to know 1L You see 
—I know, une Bficret about you already." 
Slowly his dark »y*» traralled orar her. 
**t»0TVt I— Master Oraeme"?" 

Shirley had turned scarlet, 

"I don't know" Deaporately. she looked 
round, lioptnu that perhaps Roddy might 
appear. Bur rnrn* waa no one to tight. 
Tlu'rr wao no help. 

"Well— whaffl the little name?" Alrd 
asked. 

"fth— Shirley . . . And aow " She 

tumad away, but with a chill feeling of 
hehUMaibB&i She was caugbL She knew 
It Like a fhih on ti tha, hke a mouse with 
it oat. "I'm going hosac.** 

"Run along . . . Oil— by the way, Shirley 

" The mocking voice followed hex. 

"Uoe* Mr. Dalntry know the secret!* 

Shir ley stopped. 

K l don't know what you meant'* 

"ftVlE— doc* Ru«h Drdntry realise that 
lie U ehtertnthinK a duu^niiig gtrl 7 IS he- 
does. I admire his uitte, if he doesnt— 
I think I oucht to tell him." 

Shirley clenched her fists. 

"Oh, no— you woijldn't do that!* 

Arrd wnT-rhed her, 

"Do you know." he -aid. "you can buy 
my Hitenre- if you care to." 

"How?" Shir aaked in a Utile toIos 
that sounded vtramjp to her. 

"Come here. Minn Shirley. Come to me; 
and lit— elww you.* 1 

Shirley advanced, her hands in the 
pucketa of her Jacket. Alrd, sroiUng. met 
the frightraed gone of those dear eye*. 

"Just one klsa," he said, bending for* 
ward- 
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•Ho- — " She stepped back Quldt.lv. 

There waa a mdilcn, unexpected sound 
of footstep*, Aird turmid will 1 

Hugh Dalntry waa striding up the Utile 
lane toward* thrrn. 

Shirley felt n ntrmnsr »enmaton u though 
tier knees were weakening. And what voj- 
peamond Alrd feeling? She laoTted M hi* 
bee. He hud changed color. 

Hugh came up to them wIUmiut, hurry. 
A* lie approached he gave ShlrlFy uru 
ajUnrr, 

"Wall over time, Gr«etnc. N Be painted 
to wherr thu wall of the bain ran along 
oci! aide of the. lan*. 

Bhlrlev obeyed, it wJun'B posaibh'. chc 
found, to do any-thlng else. Sh* Juan: 
aguinu th« alonn wui: nu: uullr oat of 
earihu: nl the two rnfii u» ihty cuulxonted 
ndi uLIilt. Now Aird would give tw»y her 
mart. And than— what would Hugh Duinlry 
uy or do.? - . - She heard Aird* voice, 
fa* cheerlutnea* flounded forced enough. 

"Well— good evening. DoJjitE , jr. M 

Hugh didn't rerum ihe greeting. Be 
merely aid: "You arc waiting litre MOT mv 
brother. I mipptweV" 

"Well?"' Aird answered.. 

Hugh's voice ww very quiet 

T h«v« tajd you thai I will not haw you 
on my place. T Hive you one mhi:i:r m 
which to «r : mi! " 

"Don'e you think that Roddy Is old 
enough to choose his awn IrimdA?" 

Hugh didn't aiwwer that. He aold: "I 
■xu waning, ALrd." 

Alrd reddened. He glanrnd at ahirltry. 
and the read his Intention In thai look: 
he womrt fi'l' Hindi LhOOtr] bci PConM tt I 
Bhe lelt her heart- ilofc Bui Tor »,n« aecond 
Aird h m tutted, and. in that mama, 
Eugn moved towards h im Aird utepprd 
bock qmcJsJy He fUmwl thrnugb the gat* 
Into Use road btJure he sppHe rn;r»m. 

-I dun't chooM to brawl Wtth you, D&in- 
ftthf hs wid, "hue Ml make you sorry for 
this," 

Hugh flhrugired his dliouid*r* Shirley 
uw iha-i he emllcd. He wwlted, hit 
cm Atrd, until ttdrt yoinig m * a vu out 
Cf sight. Then he turned alowty, and cum!! 
to whtra Shirley stood. He ui mailing no 
longer, 

"Now . * ." he ifild. He wired her 
■houlder and npim her roi4iid ui i:u-» Idm 

"You UCUts — foul." he f*id r.lu**ly. "IMd 
you thtnk that yon could dfrolr? a man by 
dresalnK up? Did yuu ruiilly behove thut 1 
■bould thlnlt you were a \wyl~ 

Shirley tried to Krufwcr. Th»? wonin 
choked her. 

Hugh milled a little, etimly. 

•% fcnew wlmt yoi; were," hp Jjalrt "from 
the flrnt hour thit you en^td my hotLw 
* . . And Alrd know*. too r I juppoit?" 

fihlrtey fluihed, "Tw,'* nhe reptlrnl. 

Hugh's lipfl UjrhU'ned. "WhjiL wer» you 
flolns hero wli-h him?" 

"Noiiihie. 1 oamr hero to hi* alone- Arid 
(hen I found him here " 

^Tlad you ever met him boforf 

•^Oh. no.'- 

Hugh tcntmed her fnce. 
I "le that true?" he aMud. 
"Yc-s . . . On my juuiur." 

ho beamed aathiftrd Bu'- hi* vnUr wea hnr*" 
as he culttd: "And why did you come m 
CdJIeiu In thus stupid dlE?idAE>" 
"Well, ycu aw ^ She nauied. 

"You aw. Roddy »ald " 

"Yes; it wan partJy younj Roddy** fwiH, 
f don't doub*. Til talk to him, prejently." 
rph— >ww niUHtn't be angry alUi Hotidy. 



Piciise don't be angry with turn. XL wasnt 
hi* fault." 

Hutfh felt In hU pocket for hla ol^nrotte- 
caae, and the earpk'iwriefiti hi hli loca jhowed 
StaJriae that her wroUUiedrirM had no irn- 
parlance for him "Perhaps you will con- 
timuj 1 your exphtnotlonl" he ftald. 

SlUrley tripped hor haruta lightly tOR?l iier. 

"Yon nee— Roddy Mid chat you— didnt 
like wonitm." 

Kuifh'd fane darlcrmed. 8hlrh!)\" looking 
up. met a very rold gletun trcm thoae grey 
ayae. 

"He did, did he?" 

"You told me to lell you," Shirley said, 
desperately, hi onawer lo thai glanca, 

"Oo on," 

"Roddy and I thounht — perJihpa— you 
wouldn't have mo at Culkna if yon knew 
I U'u a girl." tLho aiofjped, but Hujjh ua-vfc 
her no help, "And #o we m^ant u> ptettind 
I ww a kxiy until I had arrived at your 
house . . . And then, aftflrwarca, I thoughi 
— it wamvt Roddy's fault; he didn't Jtnu* 
whin I WMi aomff to do— I ti»ougJit I'd come 
tli*y ui£.ed mi a boy, I meant it to bo fun 
, . . But I don': think It la lun, now." 

She looknd up at hhn fur one seeond «ji 
ihough idie hoped for some xi%n at rx-icnt- 
lnst, at kindness: and. for a nwrnetii Rugh 
felt a Id i>, itfifixtxtctcd &smatk>n that was 
like pity. But lii> fare ahoteed no sign uf 
I 

There wo* a paJlaa. 
"I H have to go away from Cullcns. now. 
itcn't IV" Shirley asked. amtlomUy. 

"Ye*" 

Shirloy looked round her CLt ^h» *iulr» 
fields hi the last, dying light of e^ning. 

••I ufiis happy hew," lhe murtuurvd. flhf 
TU ihjnltiiig Blond, speaking to heraeit. 
Bm FTittili hfatd the word* and feit auain 
that icrange tittle jjcn^auon wiuift, tor a 
moment, ahe stai'ed dnwd at her feet. 
"Wjhu will you do to Roddy?" aIlp uafceo 
at Inst 

"Vtt deal with htm." he replied shortly. 

£hlrlcy juti down cm the »i£p of the 
turn, alif was raUirr part. 

Wb#t T came hero I didn't know whkl 
I w;u dolnitr ahe aald. A tear f«U an tier 
hand. Aha brushed tt off quirh.lv. But 
Hugn lino Af«ii It. 

Thrre ti-rs a pauw while- he gJi/.ed dawn 
til her brat hoad wlLh ita tthnurd, cropped 
hair. 

-'1 can Utllevf Lliut," he niuwered hoT. 
"And now. Ml*a Qrafinje-you had better 
go back I" the houao," 

Bhlrbry aoae. She turned airay. Then, 
flqdrJi'iily, =he Imd t»r=un ia run. Her light 
Uei tu their lieary booU fled doivn the 
lane. Hugh took thu same pn i h He 
wltIIlciJ idowly, ami, tu hn walked, hhi eyes 
followed that swift, slight, sperdlng figure. 

CruIorTETTED blade, ■jralmt the blue 
1 ■ Hugh was atandrqg under the 

porch when Aunt KhLc came out of the 
house to where he &?ood. 

"Well. Huvh?" She aUpped bar arm 
through Ubi 

Hh looked dowfi stdefrny* at her. a* cllcht 
cmlhJ lighleiilng the uter-iinusr ot hhr face. 

She ahoaie her tu>ud. "proni the landing 
Pwtntfowu *he liad seen Roddy ntroUlng 
aerau the abandoned ipuiuj-uiur!. his dog 
at his hwln. But BhE wouldn't trll Hugh 
whom hn wan. Not at Lhis moment, 

"Hugh." sho aald. "I^'p been up*Uli« 
with fitilr!ey. I know everything ^ 

Hugn'i face hnrderrnl. 

"And when la ttiEti young womah going 
to lak« hem: If uff the prrmi&et?" 



"Ob, Hugh — ahe'j hardly mora than & 
child - . - 1 ninat speak to you " 

"Yea. Aunt Kate. But m bsc young 
Roddy, first. Well talk latw" 

"Ho, Hugh." Kh* prexacd. hie arm. n 
must ho you. Hi partly about hltu Uw: 
1 want to Rfwafc-" 

M tl generally In on U'-tUp ocrAiktlU. Tlkh 
r jutji U, Aunt Kate, yon want to sprii. 
B^xMy. Yim would hie hhn never to r*ap 
what he has sown." 

From the shadows, of tlu garden the;r 
oiiui* Lha wound of h softly whistled tun* 
Roddy was sutrlltng slowly back Ut tlte 
hoiibe. Aunt Kate glanced imploringly ut 
at Hugh. 

"Hugh— you'll UAten. flrst, to what I 
haw to wsyv You can't refuse me thai? 
S would be rude, Hugh; and you're never 
rude to me" 

He nesltatod, then: 

"Very well, Aunt Kate/' he raid, aa 
Roddya figure emerged from the blackneu 
oi £hj? trees. "We'll talk, now, and iruv 
thai young man to no upstair* and. dntix 

Together, they crossed the hall 
"Hugh* rootn." Hugh went avir to (hi 
rvrt-plaee and made up the fire. Wuen lx 
had nnlilHU, Hn *:ood ou Uie hearth wlL, 
his back to the tall chtamcV'Pdotte. 

"WeD, Aunt Kftto, are wo going to tali 
first, ut Hcddy, or of hu tittls friend?" 

"Ot both. I LhlrJc. Hugli. that poor child 
U really unhappy. Thin stupid prank «u 
mosiiy hvr fault, And ahe U, wrotohM 
a; tin; thuught ihut Roddy will be blanoed 
tor «l- 

"BW iHserves to be unliappy (or a fra 
dajW? Hu«h replied. "And sho da^erves 
more tiuM ihui. What that young woumtj 
lu-Pds in a lOMon that *he will remember " 
And, og he spoke, the picture of a pu> 
face and frt^iitened *jtfs that lotlgbd to (x 
deWuiiL roar very clearly to hhl uilnd. 

' Row did >ou lind out thmt Shirlay tu 
■ I'irlV" Aunt Kate aaked. 

"I knew h live mlnutca afLcr I nrK *aw 
her " 

"You did?" Aunt Kate, stared at her 
DVphav, "But then— why didn't you ia> 
tmy thing V 

Fvr one moment Hunt's face waa UL by 
a aurfuidlng little smfle. 

•I: was auch ntuijendous el«ek, M .'^ 
anawured. "J wanted to see how far ntac 
iMtikt CO with It- 
Aunt Kate wuc oiWM. That amllr— 
i»:iieljott*, it was as tliough some comer lI 
litv heart, tang enld must haw mett*<: > 
Unk beron.' he could hairp looked at Sr.: 
like that . . . Suddenly, the <feji nearer 
to lihn than she had ever felt— aamrer 

rt*u. She rone rwid cume oviir to Whei'r 
he stood and put her hand on his should i.-. 

"Hugh, dear, J don't otten lnterferB, do 
TT 

"No, Aunt Kate." Ha took her worx- 
roLujhf.aed hand In hla. "Mever; exoept on 
someone Mil*'* bfelifllf." 

Sh» iooltecl down on his dark head, 

"Will you do two things to plrue oje— 
tliLi one*? Will you lureive Roddy ? And 
WlU yots allow pear khlriey to *tay on hen 1 ' 

Huth diBTEgartlixl the kurt petition 
H OoodneM krtnwa. 1 don't want to he tan 
hurd on thrt boy," ho said, "but I won I 
i Land lying." 

"It wajn't a. really had lie, Hugh. It 
M&Firi. meant to deceive for wry Ions- 
only till Shirley arrived. It was rwdli 
htr faults 

" ThB womnn tempted me-'T" Hugli 
liiLtuij'.^ a utile, " you think that a now 

i*. w**r 
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"1 aupnoae to . . . Bat Shirley is very 
tmiiB. Hush. One nut blame her very 

much.** 

Hush looked down lit hrr. 

"Very well. Aunt Kale; II] lot Roddy 

OtL, Hush— I'm W fflftd , . . Re's ft good 

boy, sou kijuw. Really he la." 

"Be U—lii t»tchM. M Rush replied, Ha 
mek out his pipe and UL 1L When be 
ipoke again his voice had cbanjrnd. There 
*4a .Ml edge In Jt Lbut Roddy would" have 
rf^oanlVti. ""But t6u had better rrnJlen 
'.his, Aunt Kate. I hare mwon to think 
•hat Roddy U still »eelng Alrd. Woll. H 
' com* 10 be certain of that or If T hear 
of Roddy's drinklne again, it will lie <mlte 
::*.e]e*a for you to try to beg him off.'* 

-Y*a, Hugh." nh*r answered. "But, oh, 
C do hop* — 

'So do I, my den - ," Hugh nuiUea down 
i: tier. "And new." he wW, "lot un talk 
of jomcthlng mote cheerful,'' 

She looked up at him. 

"Yea,, by all mean*, Hugh. But won't 
urn, flat, promise net io send that poor 
*:aid awmy? Shu Ji rrry young end very 
illly. But I like her." 

'Hhc I* □ortalnly very nitty," Hugh agreed. 
Re took a turn up nod down the room. 

'Jutt to please me. Rush." Aunt Kafe'n 
julet Tolce urged. "I'm id Urod or seeing 
r.oihing out men." 

Hiitfh. turned, bair-^nlllna;, 
AUiu Khi.-e -what unscrupulous weapon* 
vrtj utat Are you ttred of ft odd y and me — 
ifinr oil chnae yean* 1 * 

"Oh. no, Hash You know I'm rbL But 



'.:<]'.' ui- ^ijii'.ut,, tur her yoiinycr iiriihc-.-, 
ind for "thai fonUMh child*" 

Hugh am lied ut her. 

"You know wluu yuu want. don't you?" 
Iw fljud- TThKjrfl vu tt H: Lie yauise, and 
.net: "Very well, my iIhst— you mall haw 
tt Le Hbirley Orfteinw aUy if one waiiU 

F rHE flro hurried brightly In Aunt Kate'n 
Utile sitting-room. Shirley aar, curltd 
tn the big; eluh, n-adLtut, and trying, ba ahe 
had tried lor The \nsi hour, lo Ircrfle; the 
Q;«!>cnL Now. m aiic turned the page, pho 



.ie quiet i 
.uwr her 



'iii v , ru> umrn ord-ais; 
foru hnr In which to 



age eo vury 
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Und « titt-ic- 
ell^hT. when 
amy on »t 

rcinie up to 



L>Aintry> way? ... 81 
•h lnkl nff of Roddy And 
ip" learnt ttuit alw wbi 
'*>illeniL Alirr dlnnnr ht 
*ee her, but only for n fnw mlmitns. for 
MUjn, It a««tn«3. had nnrdrd hun dnwn- 
utaln. And Shirlcv had nfikod liim: "OfcOt 
' lesrti fjirmliiy rrom >nu. a&JdyJ I don't 
vnnt your broliuur to teach mo." 

-Til teach you at much 44 1 .-.nr.." Roddy 
Mud unentered. "But Hugh must teach, you 
foou . . - You don'i Uir j ilm. do jouf 

-.]•■ rememb^TEd how her tnger had 
."hkihed up in her lis *ho answered: "tic; 
1 hale htin f 

"Yoiite Tftiher a little (snt, Snh-Iry.'* 
Roddy haG wpUed Thern had bwin mnte- 
tt-Uis qu'et, diflerent In ills vol'*e. And AUd- 
ttoniy ahe had reallEed, as '.oolted at hli 



fnc«. -arhlcit ftomebaw nfto a little «ftd. that 
Roddy mluht have hb own T.iuhlfi - 
troublei tMt tit dldfl t euro to confide In 
her. 

Wow, for on hour, ahe hud been ftlohe, 
for Mm, Daliitry was buny thli moiog 
Willi rant ocooAlon in ^bp vfltanr. The 
tittle t'lwk oji Uw fllilmney-plfct atrudc tea 
In tjulch, delicate note* Ttmi'. fikirusy re- 
fiacted, to no to bed, A JormliiiC life madr 
ono »mi; w ho tfcerr rruly. Shct row from 
\.h e tiin chair, dtretctilruj a lltvl* and yawn- 
Ui8- Prom if* lundlng tlicrt camo Uie 
sound ol 4 mtui's ;trp heavier, mare de- 
liberate thftji Roddy 'a. Then Hugh Daln- 
trya voice: "CKfod-nliht, Roddy." The 
'ootttep* died nwfty. 

H»J( an hntrr later, wrapped in her dreat- 
Ihg-gown. Shirley auwd by thr open *-]ndow 
or Iilt room. Nov, she thought, the would 
draw LLie curt til no and go ki bed: but ft 
Kent oi iprina. inira)V«sslbly faiht and 
iw»tv drl/tfld Into the mom, and far 
mote mlnuiA ih- Unxer^d there, in (bal 
mimito, u «he ntood bock Irom the window, 
her uye wtu cntmht by a. uutckty movm« 
flgure In the Burden below. It kttht to the 
ihadowx, ami to awifi and sii>nt 1* wlli, it 
mJffhi tuevU have own ft ihnclow. 

Then, Tnr nn Instant., it hnd utvpftd out 
Into Uh) RirtrlLjiiL imd Shirley could oe« it 
DWUly Uoddy: it wa* Roddy »h* saw. He 
Atlil in hb dlnnrr-Jiftckot; ahe could 
*ne lt»e fttenm Of htc ahtrt-front He wore 
u 0 overcosl, hi:. yrUtw hair, la the dim 
lUrht. Keeiiivd nluic-,rt wSUle. A ncuond 
later, quiet uu.1 uicnt as a oat, ho had 
gone, 

"QJj . . .** eSiltley heard datwut mane 
chat amali sound. Sho felt, □udderiy, oa 
thotuib H lit tli" load of four had W« tftiped 
Into lier neHVE, Where waa Rof.1dy foing? 
What wu he dotnff? Something; not good 
—not good for Mm. Sotneiidng, she knew 
thiit wltli certuinty. She ibou«XL& of Dm- 
TTJtmd Alrd, and, oa she stood uurrc, irowit- 
Irtf , a Utile, UnyrrUm tho cimnln. Bhe 
wuhed tha*. ah* hnd told Roddy h«w much 
Nhe dbiLlked liln frlhirtd. 

TlHic aha thcuahi i^ein. un.wllllnal7. of 
tiL-.-i n.inr-.. Hi-, utiiiyi' t-ijiitf qttKe 
vividl.y to her min<a. To<> rivtdly. fine 
benrd agalu tiuit quiet voice whliih. Uiouah 
It waa not mi' i .1, could eound Utec :\ whi]i 
In one'} «ar 4 ; and thti knew vby ihe felt 
atratd for Roddy. Roddy waa clmouln^ to 
defy hli hrtither'B ardera » dleobey mm 
coolly, rUno aftfrr time. And (nrrely. Shirley 
thought* one coolant do Um- i= ■ i— 

pvnity, for ^>n5. 

|T woa ft day ti lite April— « djiy of bn- 
iHted wuuia, 

Roddy wlibitllTiic cheerfutly. rame «u*. of 
thr blK carL-aind' where H«' raxm mol^r- 
Utrry vwi t«jus*d. ihi- tmui ff»tet*d by tfa« 
wind oa \: U'tz his lipa. TT? waa dreaaod In 
a Aidt of bluf-jcani, tiL 
with oil. As hi- wtpnd h 
back of hi* vrlAt. *euvln 
brother"" voice name tt> 

Ttoddyt" 

Roddy t.umrd Ruun stood by the rloor 
of the *tabiea_ hi* dog ac hl> heels, and 
Roddy «ent quiekJy to»*anL« Ul:n 

"Fullo. Huen." Ilr priced hla head buelt 
in the dlM^ctlon Of Hie cart-sheds. "I've 
been ttnluring with the cud brute for a 
couple of hdiin. She ll go wllhtibt trouble, 
now.** 

"Good," Hush replied. "Do yao know 
where Mlae Graeme ia^ M he Baked. 

"Shirley ?" R(«ld>''a browa drew Kievther 
In ft Utile line, "She's up at the hour*, I 
think." Re glanced al hit orutlaer'a bleak 
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fore that boded no food for acmeone. And 
wondered "What h** that little Idiot beei 

dolnii no*7 M 

TJi h momtni Shirley hid got Into trouble 
for her unnuiifiun'tty. (The hftdnl takan 

thftt partijiulftriy welt For two peru» she'ci 
hAve chrteked Hojh— in front of all thft mno, 

"Otria '' Jtoddy tliaunh now. with exui* 

ok»lkm AlouJ. he raid: "Shall I bo and 

llnd her? H 
Rush nodded. 

"And tell her to come to me here/ hi 
said. He tflatacetf (it fata wrist-watch. "3h6 
linrt an. apjiolnfment wltji me tbreeHmar- 
teJia or Jin hour a^o for dipping the new 

Aheep. 1 * 

"ClOdd Ijordl" Roddy replied, and B H;igh 
hud benii levn nhgry he miKhr hayo been 
auiiiKd by Roddj a ahocked eKpre*gdon aa 
the boy turned on ti5 line! nod run toward! 
rJir rrQiLTji". b^trominH. after a minute, only 
tl Uriah*, flnnh of blue omnnff the trees. 

Roddy frowned m, llcluiy nnd rosily, bm 
ran oor-om U)e neglpcturl turf and the weed, 
jrrown paths of the BHrdeii. His mind wai 
HXupled by arurley— that spoilt and ohnnn- 
Uitf tLdtcuit. Did juie really sunsos ilia ( 
.- mi* like Hush km going to be kept 
hnriKlng about — bo mnde to look ft fool 
beddra hts men by n gtrlT 

One kr.ew wtuj onnuch *hy she waa be* 
hnvthR Uko 1.hL r — .«hi- ihought alia could 
uuk* Hugh pny for tbLs marrilns'a inetdenh. 
WeB. abe ou^ht to have the aww to sea 
Mint that wo* a dangerous name. Ami IS 
waa »ueh a pity, Redd? refleotod. tho.t aha 
should behave badly wlwn -The wua auth 
an ci pt farm-pupil. Even Hugh flftid how 
quickly she hnd Irani t Ui these iut few 

"What SMricy fcwdc." Roddy reflected 
Crum chit vamage-firound of » publlo f-chool 
eduenfian, "h dteiriplrne. _She"a all rujht, 

Hardly breathed ironi his run. he nwunf 
Up r.hr drlTP, nnri taftrft on the porch, ho 



tweed Jacket, the rtiwU'd hudtUiE-ftaarf— 
all were ehnnnlru? and wrreei. But 11 m 
not. '.hr. kit. fur n>>nt in who was nbaut 
to help with tlie jlieep-flipping. Roddj 
jpvr PAf a viiry drj" ^lunr.fl, 

Tte you mmd rote? down to the nUMea, 
Srditojyl' 1 he esld Id n tone that matched! 
hla expression. "Htuih hiia sometinhis to 
flay ti> you, Yon hnva kept h*m wultina 
nwurly an hotrr." 

Shirley raided her bro'wa. 

"I don't career j (uive." »he r*pTled. "he 
whii n(d> to me r.hu> miirnlinr. rm noi xolnR 
to watch the aheep. I'm kolnu fox a ride" 

"ffnw lortk hrTfl. Shirloy," Roddy fiold^ 
jscrlooaly. "Take my advice; cut upstairs, 
geti mlo my old ortralb that I put In youl 
room,, nnd then uo and upolosise to Hugbu 
VouU' Just about come tn (at Ute end c| 
thr dipping," 

"I wan t go to the dipphu( r Or tpolOBlse*. 
I'll go tiQva thn stabled, though, peeftUfO 
I'm (,'oUUi to raddle my hor«." 

WtUi that fthe aimed ftway from Roddy; 
and aet oJT doMi the drive. 

ARM Vidketi with h little mugger, and 
Roddy, watching her, thought: "Her heart's 
hi hrr b(jotn. but ah- Uoejui^ knew li. yet. 
All thf &an feel la her temper." And EhlrJeVi 
cookJouh of his irlance* began to whistle 
in r\ carefree manuar. 

But wmphow the fltflble-buhdhigs* with 
their llt'lr tJeanjian cupola, came m ftUrhJ 
ntpxfl quickly Uihji php wlihrd. She enmo 
o.il, f rem under the cranking che4bnu.1r- 
tree> of the avenue and omsaed tlie a table- 
yard while Hugit stood waiting, ojottoziissij 
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la hu itUinsM she could feel hia aiurtr. and. 

iiifideniv hir temper blared again. "Why 

should 1 feel alroMT" she thought, and 

rnlBPrt a defiant face to him. 
Hugh went very straight to the point 
•Tan are in hour lata for the dipping, 

ha aald. 

Shirley answered unpudentiy: "Tin not 
Interested In dipping to-day. no going 
for a ride." fine walked past him into thi- 
stables, to where the grey that be n*o 
bought lor her three weeks ago whinnied 
gently, her soil mun> raised to the ban 
or the looee-box door. 

Bush followed her. He doted ;ho itablt- 
door and latched IV and at fare the stable 
waa i place of quiet i.ltc moaning wind 
Jhut out. 

'Otn> here. Miss Oraemn." 

-why?" 

Hugh waited. Ha I Hi ted at her and 

thourt'nt, as noddy had thought: "A apfdtt 
child" 

Stihiey glanced at his strong and quit: 
face. and. somehow, found herself takjtis 
the two or three sups that brought her 
to stand belort him. • 

Hugh spoke evenly. 

"You hare a lesson to learn, Miss 
OTMune." he aald. *jU you era my pupil 
I shall teach 11 to you, CM a farm there 1* 
no time to wast*. Neither noddy nor I 
hat an Ijout to spend on your little whlrsa. 
I have wasted time on your account thle 
afternoon, and i Intend that AhaU not 
happen again. You will go Indoor* now. 
and copy last, monlh'a farm-bllla Into th« 
ledirer. When you haw done! limi you will 
bring the ledHer to me." 

1 wont! I'm rot a bay— I went obey 
yeiol" 

"If yoti were a boy." Hugh milled grimly. 
•T ahould deal with you differently. A* It 
Id, you have the eholea between obeying 
me and leevinir CulJenj." 

A aflence followed. Ke heard her quirk 
breathing and taw the lean of anger In 
her eyee. 

"I will ride," «he told hltn at Inet. But 
Hugh's hand held the latch of the saddle- 
roaai door. She glarsood from 11 to hln 
face and hack main. Then, a> ah* realised 
her own helplessness, he saw how ttie 
furJoui, uBonntrollable temper etormed up 
10 her— the fury of a child that had never 
been thwarted. He was ready when, quick 
aa a little wild-cat and at midden, aba 
wrenched at bit arm and at the hand that 
uuv e i cd the latch. 

A second Later Shirley* found herself 
tea ted. very abruptly, on a neck of corn. 
Her eye*, vera on a level with the hand 
that had pm hrr There. Snlirrtng a nn>. 
ahe waited for Judgment to be prdnaunced. 

It waa Dot delayed. 

"You had better go Indoors and pack BP 
your things, now," Hugh told her quietly. 

TT waa a week later. Shirley «at to a 
big chair In Mr. JetlErian'i room. In 
the office of Mouth. Jefferson and Smith. 
aoUcltora. Her >">irf« were lightly daaped 
on her kneea. Mr Jefferson arid Mr. Smith 
looked at her. She wan very white: but 
tha two partners had not supposed that 
she would receive. unshaken. \hn nes's 
that they had Just given her. 

They had aald a good deal In the last 
hour, and their young client had aald 
nothing. Sow they waited. At lost Shirley 
turned to Mr. Smith. She disliked hlj 
face least of the two— perhnpa. she thought 
because It was changed by the hcro-runmed 
ipsczaelea ffhlrh be word. 

1 tm sorry." aba aald. "I know yon 



have e»plalned It ail to mo. But— I dent 
quit* UMteratand. Do you moan- I've get 

no money*" 

■"Well my dear Mi*» araetne " Mr. Smith 

began, "that U " But Mr. Jefferson 

ratied > large, white hand and brought It 
aeftly down on the pile of papwa belorr 
hltn. The ssstiire seemed to alienee h!i 
partner'a word* and to smother hope. 

■Tea." he replied. "That la— unfortu- 
nately— the caat" 

"1 see." 3hlr)cy aald. sua looked away 
from him. Hit eyea had alwaya reminded 
her of a dead codfish Itartng from a klab 
"And— wont I ever have any merer" ahe 
aaked. 

"I ihtiuld consider It eatmnely urJlkelr.'' 
Mr, Jeilerjjon anawared, "No. I ahoutd 
lay that those Invwittnenta were dead 
Quite dead." He coughed. "Mr. Smith 
and I did our brat aa I have explained, 
but your late guardian — an obstinate man. 
Hi' Oraenus ■" 

Mr. SmiUi rone from ill I chair. He want 
crer to thn Window and itood there. Uta 
back to hia partner and hl> client, tit- 
aged hoik, tin which hia clelhea hung In 
lolda like the hide of a rhinoceros, made 
the lll-Ul room more dim. Bui Shirley 
waa glad of the lack or light. For > 
moment, ahr paused hoping that perhaps 
lororone would help her out — make It un- 
nDoeuary to apeak. But the Hlier.ce con- 
tinued, and at laat aha aaked: "But what 

that! I dot'* 

Mr. Jcfnuro abook hi* bald haad. 

"Ah. my dear Toning lady," he Bald, "you 
ttiun. do what we all do: work. Work. Mlas 
Graeme. There are many, many young 
glrb of your aae In 1/mdon who cam 
thebr dally bmad. you know." 

"Yea . . ." Shirley itared frotn him to 
hl> partner. She felt chtlletl by Mr. Jef- 
fcra.-n'j «mll* "But do you know of any- 
one who would giro me woric7 Jitat to titan 
ma . . ." 

Mr. Jefferaon aald: 1 rteemmood" a dili- 
gent study of the evening papers. Yd 
Th?re are many poAts being offered, even 
to-day. You are young. Mlas Graeme. It 
Isn't aa though you were old." He laughed 
a little. 

"I dent know " Bhlrley pulled her 

thought* together. Tm not trained . . . 
I suppose there lan't even a little money 
left— just to pay far my training for a few 
weeks?" 

"I have told you, Mlsa Graeme" — Mr. 
Jefferson sounded querulous — "there is 
no enoney." 

Therp waa etlenoe. Both man. now, were 
looking at her. Hex throat fr.U con- 
strlcrted. Behind her eyea were tlte tearr 
thai, she would not ahed. "I won't." she 
thought "1 won't . . ." She began to put 
on Iter glovaa. fluch soft gloves, Bhe 
rememtiered how ahe had meant to buy 
another pair this mornlna becotme ahe did 
so hate to be short of gloves. 

Bhe rose. 

"Oood-bye,'" She held out her hand to 
Mr. Jefferson. Mr. Smith came away from 
the window and ahe shook hands with 
htm too. He arompanied Shirley to the 
door. Toxfther They descended tha dark 
well ol the slalra. their feet juaindlrjg 
loudly on the worn wooden treads. 

Mr. Smith was silent until they had 
reached the bottom of the stairs. Then, 
tinrxpectetlly, he put his hand on bar arm 
and drew her Into a corner. 

"Walt a moment " he half whlapered. 

Frtirn his breast-pocket he drew 4 note- 
case, worn and Littered, fie gaeed Into Is 



•a If It were a deep sack Slowly, ataiMl 
as BMugh he expected to be bitten by lu 
content*, he put his fingers into ona of th; 
pocketa and drew out a piece of paper. ! 
crackled. As ha held It between hia Cngci 
and thumb Sliirioy saw that It. w»» • «*n- 
pound note. 

•Mlas Graeme," he spoke with salemnltT, 
"I should like— I should be glad If you 
would take this, in order W help, you atari 
an your new life." 

Shirley looked for a moment wfthoi.: 
speaking at that large, furrowed face on 
which, ahe remembered now. ahe had. In all 
their Interviews, never *een a smile. She 
shook hot lined. 

"Oh. no." aha said, "I eonJdn't take It 
But thank you very tnnch. You see. I know 
I owe your firm a bill. It waa very kind a'. 
you and Mr. Jefferson not to say anythlrj 
about that . . , And Uuj Is very kind, too 
You mustn't think I'm ungrateful. But 1 
ilitnk I'd better be my own self-starter" 
Sha smiled a rery little. "I'd bettor get 
tiled to it" 

He stared at her. The note went back 
Into the ease even more slowly Than It had 
come out and atili he stared at her an 
though. Shirty thought, he saw aosncth!ji< 
unexpected behind her. 

When, howevEr, he spoke at laat, It wtit 
only to say: "fjood-bye." 

She would have shaken hand! again, but 
hia hands hung at his sales and he nusttt 
no answer to Iiet gesture. Instead, lia 
turned away, and. without, (noting courul, 
went, alow and shambling, up tha ster:i 
stairs. 

STAY had paased. and June, ind man 

titan half July. Slow and hot, the 
days had halted by, and for Shirley si 
slowly aa for anyone. 

She est on • bench tn the gardens at 
one of the Inns of Court She was gaelri: 
up into the depths of the great plane trt- 
where the light struck down through Oh 
leavea and was changed, aa It feu. into 
wimetrung green and cool. The plgnar^ 
made a sound liiat. In London, it was 
ttrrango to hear— that rermndtd one of tbf 
country. 

The pigeons at Cullens had made Jtat 
that aound. perched on the ridge of the 
itaMa-roof or on the UtUe cuoola abcit 
the stable clock, strange to know that 
they were strutting there now. and tha'. 
CuUenj house was dreaming In the sums 
sunlight that lay upon one here. 

She gased up into the green sliada, hrr 
face thin with faugue and lack of food. 

and her lips moved a litfjn aa. half-uncrT. 
sclously. fille tried to quint the fear In h'jr 
rolnd. Sometimes, if one spoke coolly to 
onesflf. the senaatloh of paiuo would oil 
away. Sometimes ... Sut then, baffir-v 
there had never been ae mtitm to pnn.fi 
About . , . 

"This isn't my lucky day.'* arte tJiOTight It 
had taken a long, time to find uhs.t Joe. 
and now, this morning, she had lost It - . . 

She had known that one couldn't fifi 
that, packing-case. It wo* a man's )qb 
rmU'. Roddy wouldn't time been able » 
carry rt aJanc Hut if she had said so, 
wouldn't Mm. Levlniky have lacked hrr 
at ones? Of course- One had been obit 
to see that m her face, as, one hand up 
to her blsek-snd-groy sausage-curia, ana 
had ^t'L^ed at one wiih eyes like marblea. 

Yes: Shirley reflected, itrs. Lcvlnsky hsl 
been wsiting for days for the fi-'pnrst to get 
rid of bar— because Mr. Lfrrinsky spent id 
inuch of all Urue in the litlis basemen".- 
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warehouse while one mi mrritlnf tn It 
Loathsome, loathantne creature that he was 
. . - Shirley*.! mind shuddered away from 
all thought of that purple luce, hanging 
0**f the rail of the wooden that lea 

down ia the warehouse . . . 
Anil Mra. I^vtnaky thl* morning, renting 

iitVX . i'm 

Shu had frit link, leaning ogatnat the 
nil while the ,«rt«airu and the hate fined 
Uh air round her. "I believe." ahe thought 
attar, "'me could stand things better U* one 
hid more to cut," And than ahn thought: 
"But ! have Irarnt a lot. I am harder . . ." 

Va, even a fortnight ago, ah* would 
hare run out of that cellar, amy frrnn 
[he ahriekdnc harpy, and stayed for no 
wages. Btll not now. A weekl wages— 
one couldn't afford to lose Item. One 
ttittMAt utarvr— or not until on* had to . . . 
Tn the end, Mrs. Ijerlnaay had flung ten 
ihllilnga and flxpence at her. That would 
pay two weeks' rent And In hrr purae. 
Shirley had seven jJdlUncn. Three and 
ninepenoe a week for food. If ahe oouldnt 
rat a Job again In the next two weeka . . . 

Her mind wandered away. Her arm lay 
along the bark of the b*neh. P r es e n tly, 
her head went down On her arm. In a 
few minute* in* waa »ile*p. 

The minutes p^Med. and the hewn. How 
and then a passer-by, strolling through the 
Jttle, quiet, garden paused for a aecond to 
7 lnnc# at the MItfht figure. alLtlng there 
uleep. The eluek of the city churchrs 
(truck the hour* m near or distant note*. 
Ehtrley alept oil From tune to tuna aim 
shivered. Once or twice ihn t rmiftd bat 
fianda. muttering vonutrilng. 

Then evening began to fnH The ery of 
& paper-boy rang out. Shirley stirred and 
woke. 

She ffcood up. Her llmha ached. Bhe wan 

Tumbling uncontrollably. Her head felt 
itrenge, tail; It km her throat th.it hur- 
moat. She put one hand on the bench tn 
iteady herself ond a uluek flood of panic 
rustical up In hvr heart. 

I'tn HI" ahe ihnught 'Tee caught some- 
thing 11 She ih wight of the lit tie room 

m which. If ahe could rrnnh IT, ana would 
lie, It waa a mile away. she t wired round 
M though ahe might find any help. But 
theio was nothing there— only one or twr> 
hurrying figures, and the bird*, and the 
fountain, anrlnglns tirelessly, mid the blncic 
uone of the" walla lrmr, hrmmed in the Utile 
rardeh-llke courtyard and 11a pr.net. 

piVK day* had pasted. It tw late after- 
noon. Shirley lay in bed, h*r gyM 
cloaed. 

It waa ra though "he wore foiling throtif h 
triilf aftfr gulf Of hot tinrltncM. Stic put 
hrr hand under her pillow feeling for the 
letier that lay there— Roddy's letter thai 
hod arrived yeatexday, Shu know it, now. 
by heart, and yesterday the abort 5enUniL-*s 
had been able to conjure up for hur in the 
Utile mom the country acene» and the rfpirit 
of Cullena, 

"My dear Shirley.* ahe had read. 

"How are you? I expect yon have been 
to iota of dunces, aa It la the aeoaon now? 
Here thins < gr» on as uaurI. aa you oan 
lnui^tne. and I tnlaa yon very much. We 
ifot a c.i.-jd price for tho lamhi tn May. 
A much bpLter price liuin we rxpecLed. 
Hugh bought a htm young ham: [three- 
year-old, cheatavit thres whit* BtooklngH - ! 
and w»'re arhoduhg him. Hugh lioprj to 
mU him well at the beginning of the oeaeon. 
T expert he will unlearf the huntlog't stopped 
by foot-and-fti truth. Which heaven forblj. 

"The horse gave hlm*elf a etude yftetex- 
day whwi he wai betnij atmoolad Over a 
actst-snd-TailB, and puL Hugh down. Now 



he hu learnt hU leaoon. He Jumped cleanly 
enough thin morning Of coune tt'a the 
only way w teach a youngjltr to lake \tra- 
uer Aunt Kac« got Hugh, to give her a 
new e*r|wt and do aomt- painting where it 
wai moat wanted. New tte house looka 
mure riuipec table and 1 do with you were 
back tn it. 

"I often blame nsyairlf for not hftylng bMin 
more druatlc with ynu that last day. Wr 
bad rotten wpathrr Jnu after you had 
for the ctqm-u toughing and ltarrowlng. You 
were lucky to be out or It. though I auppwr 
yon wouldn't have been allowed to da much 
of it, aa 1', a heavy wurfc 

*"I havB been a very good, hord-wtirklng 
lad In the daytime, but I a: ill get out at 
night Kjntfli.Unr-3, and alip down to the Red 
Uun to see old ifetmnnd. He'i a good friend 
and mrann well, At. leant. I think ho doea 
I don't iu rertatn of anytlilti? in 1 did. 
ThEifa old eno creepmg on, I expect. 

"Don't forgot all thr eXrvllent precepta 
I have given you at varioui timea. Write 
won. 

"Lot*. 

*KODDT- 
The day before, aa emh-loy read thd letter, 
flhe had neen again the spring galen and the 
green, budding twigs of the apple-bcuiflu. 

To-day. ahe could not conjure up the tone 
af Roodt t lively voice, nor any of the 
Kenca of that peaceful Ufa, No imogna 
would oome to her mtnd. She fe3t ao ill. 
8o many houn muat uuat before the 
aximan from downAtaln, who went out to 
work all day, could cLunb up to thla tittle 
room with kind words and a enp oj warm 
milk. 

ft was ih« whft hud brought the llttfa 
bawl h broth that aiood on Uie floor by 
the bed. Etui rWubed al[ pavmf-nt tor the 
food aha brought, and Shirley could 
apprectAte now. well enough, how muoh 
aelf-aaarUice lay in |hut nifuaal. ... A 
clock atruck four. Four lvoura before one 
a-uusd ace Mrp. Jebha broad face. 

Pot a long time a\\s lay quietly, Her 
heud flncmnd full ol half-caugbt ooundu 
ai the mlnutea pnaned to the rating, of ber 
heart. Tben, piBeamto thaL ruclng eeaaed 
and lutr pulffej iwat more aisrwly. It wu 
aa though the Ulllc room bruaiue Icy, The 
wares oi weakneaa tuiguUcd hflr. 

Sh L > Ughed. tdutchlng nt Boddya letter. 
Shu hearrf thrr raurtlu of the paper, dose to 
hor ear. Then her mind had darkened, too, 
ilippmi; away trpm the future nnd the paaL 
on the black ttdh of unLotiNilmmneM. 

rrapg yuu-in-thR-Home Wooden PlusIpq 
Compduy tiinitLcd »Loorl in a nacrtrw 
rTifee: thai, ran ar, rlgh: angles to the river. 
The building waa a mixture of ofllcea, 
showroom and factory. The offices fronted 
on the atreet, end the old two-ffcarted wore- 
houRE opeiurd out of tit. 

It waa nine o'clock In the mcmilna. In 
E&i KtEefC there Btnod a group of glrli. They 
roada a Utile crowd on the pnvemrnL 
Shinny fltood with tham L leaning asainst the 
wall, near the door with :u notice "airl 
Wantefl."' She hardly heard the chatter, 
bur and laughter. She had been waiting 
there longer than the otnera. Bhe had 
mu'» the crowd etc*. Flftnen glrU; only 
fourtcen-to-cne chfince of Betting the Job. 
Hrr hrart wink. 

Suddenly the door of the buUding <»r>?ned 
behind hrT. A man put his hend out, 

"How than, girls — com* ont-^— " 

The gtrla ir.ndp a little nub for the door, 
and there woa a scuffling of feet and a 
hu*rwd whlspsrrthg aa they enf(rred. 

There Wern no tUrtalna at the windowa. 



Tlie room waa not at all hke the edfioa of 

Mraars. JeCTevwn and Smith— It had ft 
hcr(^uo*<lBy-and-t:»nB-to. morrow took — 
Lliere waa apparantly only one office bo* 
who. crouched In a comer, doubled the 
character of tvpU-t — but aumethlng In tho 
smrlt of tnt and dust reminded Shirley of 
her loliflltcirs. How long ilnce ahe had had 
that inierriew wl:h them? Not ao very long 
-only four monihiL Hut It seemed aa 
thmigh the memory of U came from another 
lire. And ao r ahe reflected with a pang, II 
did, 

-■"i.r found nemlf before tha battered 
desk. The manager and th« other man 
stood behind 1U There wag a sudden 
■ilmiM. Their feeet aharpened aa they ran 
lliplr eye* over the crowd of glrla. Shirley 

tliought: "If I don't get thla Joti " And 

then: "But I mus? get 1 i,— to thing ' 

Surely ahe itood a chancer She wu right 
up in front— right under the manager's 
eye, 

"You. kid— " he nddreeseel ber r sno> 
dnnly. "What a your age? M 
Tn aevwteen," 
He looked at her. 

"You're not strong enough for ttua JobT 

Tm all right, reeJly." Her volee. rjpia, 
lield a breathlnn qualltr. "I'm not 11. It'4 
only the DOlar of my akin—'* 

"Better get It dyed, then." 

TJjftb waa laughter. Her eyw iwrt frora 
one man to the other. 

"I want work very badly," ahe said at 
laat 

lha man made no anawer. W* gianoa 

had cone on to the next girl, but Shirley 
didn't move. The other man spoke: 

"Rim along ikW." 

She prased her hands together. 

■Thiiu— won't I do?" ahe aaked. 

"No, you won't do, miter. You run along 
hauie." 

"Yen,** Shirley whtaptrad. Turning aha 
m ail e Iter way through the crowd nf titter* 
ing giilfi. She fumbled blindly at the doon, 
li opened ahd ahe found herwlf outalde. 

Slowly ahe waTkrd down the steep •treat 
At the end ran the embankment. Ha eolld 
wall pierced here by a narrow flight of 
atone steps that led down to a tittle terrawd 
place and thru dropped again to the level 
of the water. 

3h? drr-rrndod the warn atena out 04 
night of the atreeL A cool air drilled up 
to hfr from the river, she found thai 
rite waa ttrembUng. Leaning her anna on 
the wall or the twrare, ahe gated without 
seeing thorn at the lmuwta acraa tha 
wnt4ir. 

A auxn rounrtrd Jarrlneiy from * tmfc 
Qtwtrer Slie didn't hear 1L Nor did aho 
brer the oraund of a heavy footfall, on 
tlie atone «:alm brhlnd hnr. But, at .a 
rmdftn tench on her arm, ahe whipped 
TLiund, [hiflplnE a little. 

A poHoftuan atood looking down at 
her. 

"Wrtl, now," he anld. *TVhat are yon 

doing? Admiring the view?" 

Shirley nodded, « wallowing. Her feat 
was blenched, grry round hrrr mouth. Sho 
madv a movemenL to go, but ha stood be- 
tween her and the narrow atalra, He atfil 
lrw>lced at her. Perhaps he kAew desper- 
ation when lie saw It. for he didn't movev 

-What's I he matter?" he sated. 

Che glanced away from him as though 
ahe mlgtrt find answer in the hurrying 
watarn, Hr waited, standing aa (hough tha 
Loudon traffic waa at his book, 

"I know It aounda ailly.** Shirley aaid aril 
laat. She looked down at her clothes, "But 
I haven't got any money. Nothing." 
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'Can't yuu go heme. MtBH?" 

"I haven't got a homo." Hit little smile, 
vu oontorud. M I"vt been HI. constable. 
I'm better now. I'm much stranger than 
I took. But I cant find my work H 

"Constable"; her ate ol that word plneed 
her for him a* nothing <-- ■- could have 
done, 

"Don't you know no one, MlasT* he 

There vm s silence. There nuu, un- 
bidden, into Shirley* thoughts, a series 
oC plrtiirra They flashed across the hori- 
zon ol her mind: herself. In bnya kit a 
bowl In the crook a! her arm, the chickens 
crowding At her feet. Herself and Roddy, 
"atoning" a patch of meadow, chaffing eatm 
other, or silent together. The great byre, 
din In the evening light, wl»a each 
bout stood In Its stall ■ ■ • 

Her thoughts camp back with a Jerk to 
the prestrn E, Tlie rjolleeman was Bay- 
ing; "Gome, Miss, you mOflt know rw me- 
aner" 

n I think perhaps " eho hesitated 

Her voice waa thin, « that he bent tOX> 
ward to catch IU 1 know atone people 
who might give ma wort. In the country. 
But tt'i too fur," 

"Where, la It?" 

"Oullena Hull Orettwale. North lump ton - 
ihire." The words sounded oddly in hur 
ears— like n coufuard chime of belli. But 
It wax her mind that wan confused. How 
had she dared, to aay those words — dt even 
think them? Of course Hugh Dntntry 
wouldn't Klvo her work. She would be 
tinned away from Cuilerw . . . She tfli&ed 
up Into the stolid face above her. *~It'ei no 
good. Us. too far," ahe repeated, 

"How far?" 

"The ticket; coat* eight ehlUinfcs- — " Yes. 
she thought and It. might as well coit 
eight pounds. 

"Now, look here, MUa " the man spoke 

abruptly, "If I was to loan you Una money 

fipeechlean. Shirley etared at hint. He 
drew his hand itawly from hip poefcr-r Tlx 
sliver lay hi hli large palm. An ahe looked, 
the clear color flooded her Ince and then 
ebbed, leaving it, It seemed, whiter than 
before. Her Una pnrtnd hut no worn* came. 
Only her cye% fixed now on hli, told hhn 
all that he wnnteri to know, And mere. 

"But you can't," she said at IwL Tou 
don't knaw me." 

The policeman granted. 

Tm a <amUy man," he said. "Tve ifo* 
eye*. If I loan you the price, will you take 
the first train to thai, place/*' 

She nodded, dumbly. Her hend drooped 
hi a glddiiHLM bmn 0 £ weaknesa Xl waa tin 
though the etonca shifted under her feet. 
When ahe looked up he whs writing In 
pencil on n of hla note-bock. He tors 
out the ptige ami nmthodlcolly wrapped 
ths money in 1c, 

"Tve put me name and address there" 
he aald. He hold out the little nucket. 

Her hand shook ai ahe took it 

"111 pay fou bark." she whispered. She 
still stared at him. "You don't know what 
you've don* for me " 

Ho nodded down at her, 

"Now you run along. Miis," he told her, 
weightily; "and good luck to you." 

rpHE clock on the chlmney-ptece struck 
ten, Hugh Daintry rose and glanced 
round the orderly lit tor nf the roam. At 
his feet lay a pile of saddlery, filling the 
roam with the scent of well-kept leather. 
He had been going through the. hunting 



CuekJe. Now iliat. Job^-n pleasant Job— Was 
finished and there lay before him only the 
prospect of an hour 'a work on the J arm 
books. An hour of c utaulutU) ns, weights, 
miauurea, sum*. How he hated Lhem. 

He stood, stretching )4e drms a Lttlr. 
Then, from the bookctiBe, Ul- pulled 
odt a battered old ledger. He opened n\ 
planning bafk rnum pnife to pase. and hb 
wye waii cauijlit by a wlumn of careful, 
miliar rhlldlflh flgurej. He sn»u>d. ra- 
mKmbertng iirjexpectcdly and vividly that 
bookkeeping ItLBort tlmt hQ had atven 
Roddy'a little Iriend. 

He rflmcmbored how. anntod bcitdn her. 
penr.ll In hand. Irritated by a day spent at 
a poor market, h<? had glanced dywn at 
(hat rchellloUJt little facn and looted to 
give her a very different kind o! lesaon. 

Ho laid down the Iprlgpr Tfellnn; in Mi 
pocket for hU tobacco -pouch. Before he 
began mors work, he would Blrtdl aa far u 
the gun-room door and get a breath of 
air and a glance ntr the nfaht sky that 
would (rive him a forecast of tomorrow's 
weather. 

Ha aroaeed to the door. As he opened 
It, ho thought that he hrard a «Hght paund. 
The iiQll wcu lit by One lamp. To u 
stranger. Its light would hardly have dL-- 
alpflted the shrvdowj. but !o Hugh every- 
thing wna vl^lbte and clear enough. He 
(jlanoed round, and then suddenly paused 

On the low oak cheat, half-way down tha 
hah. a rmurr won saved, huddled together 
aa though thE summer uhiht wore cotd. 
What wu It— a ghoat? A boy? fJo: a 
girl. Before aho turned her head, hf 
knew who It wpvo that sat there. And his 
dog. .fflltc. knew Jt. too. for he was lymu 
ut her feel. 

With unhurried atrldes Hiigh crossed to 
where ahe hat. Shv. locked up at him. Her 
oyps were dark poolfl. Her face was white 
as m. moth in tlie dlmocM. To KM her 
altttng there gave him a Atrflngr aHumtkai 
— a irtliriR Uml. tm had never known. Be- 
cauae a! It he frowned a* he looked down 
at her. He warned ta touch her. !o feel 
her rtidhy. Lest he should do m, bu pul 
iiln handa In life pne.kttK 

She broke the iillE-nee. 

"PlfLUd:, can t Atwuk to you?" 

"1 think 'ynu had better,'* Hutth repUed, 
dri'Iy "What arc you doing time?" 

She begnn picking At the edga Of the 
L."hest Oh watch ahe ant 

"I— I waa waiting to get up some 
courage.* 

He nulled a little nt that; but he did not 
mini the uncoiuielouti geuture with which 
ahe put hr-r hand to her heart as though 
to still tut rApkl beau 
"Yon hod belter com* to the study," he 
Id- 
She followed him. her tread, ta spite of 
bOy>i boois. TPry Vfflfr CM Lhe Ilnmred flnor. 
At the door of the atudy he paunrd to let 
her pacs him. She glanced up iu» though 
«he might tell from hi* taco whether he 
were angry. But shn could cot tell: and 
neither roukL he. 

He nodded toward* a chair, flho *at 
down, very much on the- edge of IL huncliod 
together, her hand* rffl&pfld between her 
knees. He romolnd aUndihg, hit back to 
the empty hearih. 
"WeJl? 1 ' he asked. 

She found that ahe couldn't e^tnk. 0he 
had prBpftrcd a little speech but now it w« 
lost. Looking up at him. It seemed to her 
IrwredjulB that ahe ahould ever hate had 
hope. She dlfint meet his eye. 9 he 
jonkod ai his mouth, hard and a :iitJo 
Brim. 



The alienee continued, the weight of St 
mote desperate with each paaatn* minute 
At lust she found word* But they vera 
not the words that ahe had meant to 

UM? 

"I— t tCWt all my motii'v.'* she began la 
an odd, choked little voice, "months ago 
There's nothing left, r anld everyUiIng to 
pay my debta . . ■ I'vo been working us an 
errand gtrl— any thing." AUruptly, shp held 
out. &BT hiinriji as though the sight of therr. 
might convinee htm; and Indeed they weru 
vftry thin, wasted and scarred. 

"And then," she went on, T caught a 
fiver. I don't know what it waa. I wtn 
very 111. But Itu quite all right, now, 
Rt-iilly. Qislle str-Jng— but, yon stt, I can't 
get any work thxu I pot welL" Sh< 
glanced at liim for one second, and, at sight 
or tlie naked fear In tvr eyes, he felt 
sudden shuck "Tve been trying— vvry 
bard. 1 tried again thl* morning. But 
Lt wasn't any uae ■ • ■ And so I thought — 
perliaps— I might get a farm Job hsn-? . . . 
T.( you would employ me, I wouldn't want 
any money. At least — M Site stopped. 

"I owe someone eight shillings But [t 
r could havo my board and two-and-siz a 
week, that would be enough." 

Sumetblns ]firkrd at Hugh'* heart. "Whnt 
wr.« It? P'.'-yf It vaa some I bins; the: 
oonftued hh rhcught* ae be looked nt thi 
jilght figure i»eB-led before lihn in the clrcl/i 
of iampltght. 

"When I waa here before," ahe want on 
"you did say— and Roddy said —that I learr.: 
quickly. I wnuld wwrk hard— very luiM I 
wouldn't mind horn' early J got up— or any- 
thing like that. Pleusc do believe me ■ 

Then, quite lUddDiilr, stopped. Her 
mice died. Hugh moved quickly, and. m 
she crumpled, falling .sidewaj-s from the 
ctmlr, he caught h^r on his urni. 

Blindly, tho clutohed at hla sleeve. 

"I'm— «o — -hungry ■" hr. heard hex mur- 
mur, 

ftp. pleked her up. and she lay in his arcrjt 
lute a child. 

She had not fainted, though (ha 
laahta lay, black on the pallor of her foot, 
ar though aha slept: and, for a xniivji/, 
ahe waa uu atlll in thoaq amui that bebl 
j*t easily oa though they werrf n CaVtUtaJ 
refltlng-ploro. Then lw eyes npened. She 
sirugglod a little. 

'Tm vary earryV' she whbrperal. 

He took two stride* luirosn the roam dm] 
laid her down In the big chair. 

She trl*?d to flae. 

"Stay whore you ore,'* lie aoid. 

Tlie -word? were an order, and ahe ws:^. 
bock. Her rye* joJTowttd him as he went 
to tlie door. There- was on odd singing in 
her MSfc Her mind felt atoudrd- Wnuii! 
hiu\ yhi: wondered. b*i turn eel out of Culler 
to-uisdit? "T csh't da- any morn," she 
thought. She would net i\b far oa some hai-j 
ftnd He there- Weakness kept you from 
feeling the cruelleaL edge of things. Avert 
the vrry end wouldn't perhaps, be to uad. 

The door opened. Hugh DotoLry «jter«=4 
In his hands was a tray. He put it down 
on thi- Ihl.le t;ihle by Shirley*- chair. Bi\r 
stared nl It — kt a bowl of hot soup la which 
floated meat and ve«nfablcs. A twist, i-/ 
hoHie-madrj hrehij thut uhe had alway* rs- 
mhmhereit, s wlne-guiM and a dork, cob- 
webby bottM 

"BUtt Alowly." Hiujh said. But she hnd 
alrefldy seirred thE bread. Her icrlh bet 
in n As Ahe ate ahe jilanced up at him 
sideways like scroti Utile wild creature 

"Put the bread duwn on your plata," !.* 
£3ld. 

She shook her head- 



A 
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M good." 1 

Hla hand cIoaM over her tMn wrist. 

Po u 1 tell you,- 

Sae obeyed httn— Hum. He lot* the bread 
tad brake U Into the soup. 

"And d&w — eat up your i upper." he said. 

Quiet ud submissive, the Look the bowl 
:-. her knr*. He poured out a glaaa of wrue 
Rod she. drank ■ Utile. Ho watehed her and 
frit again that strange ache at his heart 
S>-1 he amucd slightly. 

•Dtwdienoa, with you,* be told hnr. -ts 
only skin-deep." 

She glanced np then. J or ana second, and 
perhaps because the via* had emboldened 
brr • Uttfe ih* dared make one lut bid far 
isppineai. and. Indeed, for life itself. 

*U ymi would give trie work," she ves- 
:iiT«l. "I would ho obedient." 

•TOO will have to be." he Ubld her. trimly. 

At these word*, she laid dirwn her spoon. 
H« hands shook. She spoke with. dlflV 
«Uk 

"Do yoa mean will you keep ten at 

Callena? 1 * 

■cm my own condition* - Hugh answered. 

flhe stared up at hiui for a moment — at 
puis face thai; could, ahe knew, he *o stem 
Then hex glance strayed round lb* friendly 
room, flut she saw it through a nln Tht 
i- * icara oj relief ond weakness gathered — 
abo could not stop them; thi*y fell ilowly. 

*So itupld She apologised. Uer head 

turned away. Vainly she searched tn her 
peckets. At last,. desperateJy, ahe put her 

llMtC tO OCT VTWJ. 

Hugh took out hij handkerriil&f. It wai 
trrr large. She neted it and hid her lace 
In it and dried her tears. 

THE sun, climbing Inmj the eastern to 
the aouthern sky, had drawn, through 
Urn chink In toe curtains, a golden red 
n:i'*lp serosa the floor, for many riouri 
sounds of the woken countryudti had 
i iitered the room with the scent of honey- 
suckle and of rosea* and A till Shirley slept 
□ti in the great bed, her cheek rusting oi) 
□no hand, the other hand Aung wide on 
tif crimson ooteriet. 

The- birds, quarrelling, chirruped loudly 
•*. the window. Shirley murmured a little, 
ir.irrins at last Jrcun that desp aleep. a smile 
en her Dps. Suddenly she sal up. 3ho 
ijircice before sha was awake. 

"Oh— I dreamt " 

She had dreamt that she was hack at 
C .!>m Now. aa her eyes opened, bear 
ilancB travelled, bewildered, round the 
tticilUar room. With the Joy of that 
iwakenmg. ahe caught her breath, prean- 
1214; her harida together. The £jt>ndnn 
carrel with Ita rimy walls, with lta low 
r ",!::s through wbfcjrt the rain could rtrJ^. 
v. htgh 111 Lie window look ins on nothiua 
—that parret had rnnn for ever Eho woiiltl 
BcVflf wnkf in It QRoin. She would never 
D« aiain thill £u.unt and narrow atrert. 

That), felowly, u» Shirley teased round bur. 
i'lv-.rur ontured her heart. Surely the 
world outaidb w&a not Mill enough — ihf.tr. 
vera too many little sounds. And wasn't 
l- funahlne too bright too LQt£ (he llyut 
-.: midday? ■ . . 

C^ueklr, she (lllpl>ed out of bed, s very 
Ltm future in her pyjamu, and ran ioqb 
i\\ti rorrm tn the window, not cerlnjz. now, 
ta look at. the lUUe elodc on the chunnry- 
pttce. She drew the heavy curtains, and, 
*: the atood there, hidden by their rolda, 
lbs trembled at what lbs WW and heard. 
MlditaT . . • The sun wai In hU iplendor. 
h^h above the eanh, ahtnhiK down en 
eioh ahnrt'ehado^-ed tree and hntktlng' and 
from the atahle clock or Oullmi the hour 
ammded in clear, long-ringing tonea. 



Tlh, what hate I dorw?- the trrf»irird 
"What have I done—" Had no one called 
her? Bnl of eourae jmi didn't call farm- 
handi: you left them to call themaelvN. 
Hut wouldn'3 Roddy have— He nnuit have 
thunipM on rurr -door , and ahe hadn't heurd 
him; or. in her sleep, die had only hilf- 
haard . , . 

A quarter-hour later *ne fluni her»lf 
down live atalra, three atepa *.r, a tlmft. The 
hall waj empty. Through iho open front 
door, the garden ahowed, ijrecn and tawny 
in the BurUUjht. On a table atcwS a brtJak- 
fait warmrr. On it w«o a pot of coTTer mni 
a Jur of milk and a buiitLi vim in Ita nap- 
kin on a plate There was a loaf of bread, 
butter and a pot of nuirtnalnde. A nobl. 
In Aunt Kflte'j hand. Rood against the 
loaf. "For Shirlfly," It awld. 

8 he had stopped for one moment to reed 
the words. Now- she shook her head arid 
ran on. Bui, in the porch, una paused once 
again, prneima hark the frightened K^ary 
with the hack of her hand. Was she td br 
"uidtBd"? A memory from tlie black Lon- 
don dayu drifted acroaa her mhid— triit word* 
of one gu*l speaking of another: "She'd never 
hold a Job . . ." 

tn the stable -yard, rile come on old Crede. 
mnv:n{j wUh methodical nlowness aa he 
mucked oul" the stablea, 

"Mr. D*3ntry?"ahe aakeil panting. "Where 
ifr he -V 

"Why Mlaa OtHe^ue!" He pauasd to vlve 
her a amUe or wclcame. She hardly saw it. 
■ Mr. Euinlry'* yonder. With the fork he 
pointed towards the paddock. She LTirmnJ 
a way. and he called after her: "No iuM to 
run. We never 'irrrlfis on the land, yer 
knoTr," 

Shtv slowed down at that. Pur a moment 
her hand went to tile cruel aliltch In her 
breaiU Credo wu right. 

Siic walked down the path through the 
orchard, bwrine., aa ahe approached the 
pru&Dcfc. the drumming of hoots. The 
oi.nall hunting -gnte wan open. She passed 
through Iv mpchanlcally settling her tie. 

As ahe entered the paddock, Hugh gave 
her one filscoe. Mow. for the mamem, ht 
Took no lurthex notice of her, bnht o» jchoal- 
Ing the young horae tic rode, "Three-year- 

olu, chestnut., three wlilte itocklnifs " 

She remembered Hoddy'a letter. As nhe 
watched horae and rider, h*f fear left her 
for an imUur. enchanted from her by tha 
beauty of their mo v em en Id Hugh bzought 
hb< hor« up the paddock at an easy canter, 
and the chestnut pricked his ears sit the 
..tiff tunas fence. 

Hugh touched Mm with hie heeL Error i- 
Icaly, the horse qulcrkenad his pooe and 
look the fence in his stride- Before him. 
then, lay the "wail - — m obstacle Uuilt by 
Roddy In hlN leisure evenings. It was for- 
midable enough. The chestnut approached 
jt too quickly, He was reined m. 

At the last moment, he would. BWrley 
eaw, have swerved and run out Yea; LC 
snvrvn-? else had hern riding him. he would 
not, she could eee. have faced that tall 
□OAtaclr. As It waa. the horse rote wltii 
a bound and Jumped the wall, with a too: 
tn spare. As he landed lie tried to buck, 
to get his head down His rlder'a hands, 
firm and Ugttt on Mi month, foreataUcd 
that 

Hugh enntered an to the end of the pad- 
dock, wheeled, and came back towards law. 
Fifty yards from where aha stood he drew 
rein. He came on at a walk, while Shlr- 
IpV'b heart beat, to her breast Lisa the 
pounding of hoofs. 

Fhit »poke jiTRt, her voice brealhlcsa, 
incvhcreQU 



Tm very sorry— t don't know how— t 
waa aaleep. and I alcpt Oil * 

Hugh, sitting Ws restive htirae, smiled 
down At her a ltitle and, at that anUlo, 
Mhe to\t again as she bad felt last night: 
It wa& ai thpugh a hand had been laid 
on her, calming her. fihn was tttll afraid, 
but now she held herself In hand, as ha 
hatd the gleaming animal he rode. 

"It would tirvrr happen agaiu," aha told 
him, quKUy. •'Honfistty," 

You were ta ba allowed to sleep on 
this morning." he told her. 

Ha dismounted, ami stood, running his) 
ayt over the horse. 

"Well, Graeme," hn asked, "what do you 
think of Hex? ho you thliut he's q likely 
winner at polni-to-poinUT" Hla tone, cool, 
plcapunt, waa thai m whirh he would hm.va 
addrcGsed any boy of his own kind, " 

"Yea. I — think," she Puahcd, her mind 
confused. Then he wasn't aniry witti 
berf And was it by hla ordora that aim 
bad had that heavenly sleep? 

"Will you take him round to t±m stables 
for me?" Hugh said! "X have to see a 
man In Ave minutes. Don't rub turn down 
—hand him over to Crede And." he added, 
"doit "t ride him. Hc'e too much, for you. 
He'* perfectly qutct to Ituid." 

Shirley took the bridle, aposklng a sooth* 
tag word, aa Hugh had once taught ha. 
Abruptly he nddrftwd her, his cyoa on 
her. 

"Walt a moment: have you bad airjtlitaff 

to eaiT" 

*Sd. I wax so lat* n 

Than go in and have what was set Out 
for you. I will take tha hots*." 

"Oh. rsojt I don't want anythmsj— rd 
rather take him." 

flush looked st her, and. ai aba met that 
cold glance, something shrank Inside her 

"You wlU do rxoctiy as I tell you," he 
said. His tone matched hla glance. If ho 
spoke, now, b& though to a boy, It was to 
a boy who had overstepped the permitted 
bounds. 

\ WEEK bad pawed, Alone In the haU 
at Cullens ahirley sat reading. Tea 
had been cleared away hour &30. Aunt 
Kate was busy tn another room. The fc»o 
men were outdoors, si work. Only Jake, 
Hugh's dog, kept Shirley company, and ho 
lay beside her. his blank now between bis 
golden pawn. 

The front door opened. It clrwrd again, 
and behind her ahe heard Hugh Dalntrys 
step— an unmistakable tread. She did ncrt 
turn her head but she know when ho 
paused at the table on which lay "Tito 
Timei" and one 01 two finning papers. 

There w« a rustling M he opfned tha 
pases of "The Times." Then silence as bo 
stood there, reading, while Jake thumped 
hie loll on Uic tiocr, opvnma; his eyes to 
■gas* flleeplly at his mnrter, 

Shirley fett a little tremor, aa always tn 
these last days wlien she was In HiiPt: 
Dalnfry's pre^enw. What was It? Bor 
heart and mind gave her tin answer; but « 
went far beyond ber anxiety not to dls- 

E tense him, and beyond the slight fear of 
ten which she always felt. And U had not 
been there in the weeks of her drat visit 
to 0 aliens . . . 

The printed page blurred before bvr eyes 
as she Rivaled ovrr her own feelings, Thew 
Was no clue tQ them — they were too oon- 
f ujed- When, two days ago. Hugh Data try 
bad left Dulleno for twenty-rour hours on 
buslnoas, the house had B^med oddiy 
empty; eomplhing in her had looked for 
bin return. And yet, so often, she wanted 
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co avoid him: she icrpi out or his w whsn 
the could. Did Jn km* Hint? She couldn't 
tell. Only, •omitiunm. u she, was sliming 
away to some other '.ask than the one an 
which hr> win working, she would f«i his 
glance en her— carcleas. silently amused— 
and he woold uy: "Qraenie' jyju had better 
ttaiuj the Jot ymt are tkitoe." 

Then, flushing a little, she would alt 
down again to her work, feeling In every 
nerve his allr.nl Eirorienee. ax. leaning against 
the booluhelf. he nuntrd out a reference In 
Uie hsTd-book. or loolcnd up ths accounts of 
a Tear ago. 

Now ilia heard him put down The 
Tbccar Thcn-fl was a pause. Then, un- 
hurriedly, he erwead the room to where ahe 

She roar, looking down at The nor el In 
her hand. 

"i dJdn'ti hare any wort to do— Mrs 
Dalntr? wouldn't give mit any. And to I 

Umiifhl " 

Ke milled. 

"You needn't meant yourself", araajne. If 
r think that you arc s'arirtnf, you will 
know of It qulckl! 1 enough." For a moment 
1*1 felt his ayes nreep oner her from tend 
to heeL He asked: By tiie way — are yon 
feeling filter now than when you dame?" 

"Oh. yea— air.*' 

"Very •oil I had your Utile mare up 
yesterday. I think It would do both of you 
good U: havn some gentld flxeiclae ( to- 
morrow—and wo will see. then, whether 
you remember how Lo saddlo a hor=? " 

-I didn't Know you auu hod Swan." eho 
murmured, 

"Yds. Bhe hna been at gn.r>. of eourw. 
all slimmer," 

"Then— 1 owe TOO for her keep, air?" 

"No," Hugh replied. "You do not" 

For a moment, Shirley thought that ahe 
bad angered ttlni. Then ahe sew the little 
am He thai trntrhed hla Up. 

lie turned away. 

Shirley descended the stairs to tile hull, 
ft half. hour before dinner. She was wear- 
Ins girl"! clothes now — the Utile null that 
iihe had worn, day after day, In London. 
Each clay that ahe saw It hanging In the 
Clipboard ihe felt a sHulit. flick pang of 
memory. But each evening ahe urnre It, 
foe It didn't joFtn rhrlit to onrae down to 
dinner In anything but her best; and It was 
all. beside her wtirklu^-cVjtheiT, lluil ahe 
had. 

Roddy, standing lu the hall u the de- 
(Mtidfd. felt a 'light shock, as alwaye now- 
adayn when he saw her In "girt'* kit" Hla 
glance toot her to. from the pointed face 
that had begun, now, to hold a little color. 
Lo her neat and fittth-hseled shoes. 

"Hullo, Roddy!" She took trie last few 
oleos at a run. 

"Hullii." He smiled. "Come for > stroll 
Von mo wear ray aid coat" 

T don't want a coat; honestly." 

"II dnean'L mutter what you warn." Buddy 
was tilling now Into the uVpUw or I he big 
wardrobe. "The point la that you nan 
been told to woar one." Ho emerged. 
"Nob-, put it on" He helped her into the 
heavy coat, und then allnped nil arm 
through hen. "T>s you know." he asked, 
as they wandtired out lnro the garden, "who 
li nejit-ln-coramund to Lhe captain la a 
company?" 

"tfo, Ruddy" 

"The arit lieutenant. And I am the 
Brat lieutenant here, my ehlW. And you 
(re the crall Jollied jirjint*." 

She shoot her head, smiling. 



"Ill obey your brother, tmt I won't obey 

you. Roddy." 

"You wont?" Sidelong and half-amlling. 
he glaneed at her. "The boys and men en 
the place haTe to obey me, you know." 

"Yea; but I To not a man." 

"No, by Jove." Hoddy murmured. Aloud, 
he aald: "V7cIJ. Shirley, you can remember 
that I'm a tJaintry; the Dalntrjs don't take 
kindly to defiance la their— enbordtna ten" 

She gave a llltle pun 

"One Damtry will have to gat used to 
It," ahe leaned. 

They walked on for a while. In friendly 
alienee. 

Roddy miffed the air "H'm. There 11 be 
a mint to-night," He paused to light a cig- 
arette, to watch the mile flame reflected 
for one moment In her eyes. "By the way, 
Shirley," he said slowly, "tlwre'i one thing 
I wanted to tell you: I may be slipping out 
lo-nlaht and to-morrow night, and return- 
ing In thu early hours. You may iKor me 
m my room la next to yours, oo don't thint? 
It's burglars and call Hugh." 

She ihooe her head. Her tirart had sunk 
a tittle at his words 

"I suppose" she said, after a moment. 
"yoilYfl going to wv thkt Alrd man? . . 
Mu.it your"' She flushed at, a certain mem- 
ory. "T do hate him. Roddy.** 

"A fellow must see hij friends sometimes," 
Hoddy replied. "I'm not going to have all 
my life dictated to rue by Hugh." He blew 
a smoke-ring and then another Into the 
•till air. "Whstevnr Bush may Ihlhx." he 
added. 

Shirley looked again at that Moo! young 
ItroHli?. She paused *w a moment, care, 
fully choosing her words. 

"Roddy, you're often wise— much wiser 
thnn nut ... SB I can't beliefs you mails' 
like Alrd You murt have same stronger 
reason lor taking the rink of going nut at 
nit-lit." 

Roddy looked at the ground, at the end 
of hla ctBarstle. at the *ky. He said: 
"Jtevar lell your secrets to a woman." 

"I see." With a little, uncondoat atr of 
dignity. Shirley glanced away, across list 
rosEbedc. "I riont want to know your 
srcrrla. Hoddy," the aalil. "Only— I'm very 
fond of you; and an I was worried." 

"Oh, Shirley— I am a beast!" Roddy 
rhmg away hi* cl&arette His man-of-the. 
world atr had left him. He lolled her hand 
"But T"m hi botlierrd— wretehort— yciu don't 
know . . , IVe wanted to tell you ever since 
you enme back " 

Snuisy stood Tory straight, 

"n you do tell m«. In never tell any- 
one, Crosi-my-bM^-aHti-I-may-dl*.'* 

Roddy Imilrd. 

"I do trust you." ho said. "Hut," his faee 
darkened. "I warn you; It's a darned stupid 
story, t dont name wall out of It Shirley 
. . . you see^ — put shortly — tlio point cif my 
troubles la: I owe Orsmond Alrd fifty 
penmris ... So I cant exactly drop ulm." 

"PUly flouutL. ?" 
Roddy laughed. 

"Yea. It "a a good, round sum, Isn't ttv" 
"But Koddy— how will you ever pay It 
back'" 

"Thnts Junt It." He stored past her. "I 
caul I think about It all day and half 
the night You aee— T van's even go off 
and earn my own Jiving and begin to pay 
It. Hugh, cotlkln't keep Cullitas without. 
roe," He smiled. There wao no mirth In 
his ifyefc "Ymi may not think so: but my 
unpaid work makes a lot of difference, 
WeTe shart-hallded as It la" 

Tbew waa a silence tlr moved a Httle 
Leaning over the sundtal he stared down 
at the leaden face and at the motto that 
ran around It: "The hour fllea; pray." 



"HocUry." Shirley paused, nervously. ' Hn» 
did you get Into debtT" 
Be looked us. 



a debt of twenly-fW 



a* 4 i.i ss ui hi -ur» a-ev ii' p h ■ 

*Jmrt? wu notlslris more I mj- 



told me to biiel. my tnncy. The tettrw of 
itm be* nn; if tnn horv I buiAci 
T wu » {ct a wun<ir- W H dklnl -nn, 
U'.f money I oveA Dumcnd wu to is 

daubsHi ^ - 

"Bvt, R-odd* 

"YfUs'' He rtddenfd. " If I h«dn"l Jww 

rfi- lnfciTiii; m. TtiH, Td TWrtflf. h*V|j UJtm tN 

bet Aiiri yet* I don't kncur," Bs? tanuri 
his bunted jwme faw from her. "!>». 
mend had lursn MlntJnc about ike monr? \ 
owrt'd him . Ciitsc htmt And 2 Uioiiicii i : 
'it tho borte wlna, U11 rrdLurp the dttit m 
nTtfr-i pcundu'; and that. wem«J i m-.-- 
nttPaibltr aunt I\« juuh I'd baclced a « 
nttr. Bat I hadn't . . - And t lor. zij 
but." 

6iilrt*y, hw vm on Rotfdy'gi elracrfd 
nanri, didn't ipeaJc Hi' mad* a Utile 38- 
cdiucJoiu lound ax ttvz'ish. audi^n^' ha 
btirttm ULd on Mm by hi* ovn f&Uirs 
(oo much for fth ni-rrnsUi Hla wouth 
t-rtBtEd a ll'trttr vlxh Lhe bltternea* of h* 

"It* m>— foul," he ruiirmirrtTtt •Twh.* is 
the beck and cail of a man like Deftnnriri 
Vou K*r — i don't krow why. but bt 
ft* fancies my company; and— If I dot 
turn up tehen ha vnnu me, hell tail H^j|j 
l.hri Whole thin*. 1 * 

fitilrluy fei< tht chill of apprfhimjion 

"Can^ you— couldn't you— lell yma- 
brntiieT?" Her mloe -vbb arg^m f*Dtt ttfj 

nini ■' D*Tk ffur of the fuLure caitw dwii 

Hfcfl n cloud on her mind. 

It waj at lbaitgh nhe coatd feed thit anco* 
unhrrt of Culiens— -*ttlp pinoe that «aa rj» 
her bnmfl— heavy will* thr wcl^h. oi 
maater** anser. But. if Hoddy were la c 
to hU brotlwr—conftia *" 

"No." Roddy'i nuruth "! Ton *, - i 
Hngh. Far ana Uilns"— ahlrlrrr ja» Dm 
cuddrn Ome fuuh in hiB ty *Tm tnq 
oJd for Zdi Idea* *f— dlaelpUnt*. Fur «- 
other thine, rliy shv.ilti Hujrh ral«a V-.' 
pemnds for me? And bo»- can he? 
acruiw. acrat*. scrape nil the umt>. to 
Mm- pln«! KfilfiR . . Ko r I can'l, py Ui Ho|l 
anil 1 iirnnt H 

Skjrlry wno iilent. bui. Mjddflnly be 
g3anc*ri round at her. Rnr head bm 
.iVprtod, but, quickly, he moved near h«. 

"Why. Shirley dear, yon unatti I 
cnu-rj of me. I'm not <wrtth It.** :;. im* 
hti arm round Hpt ibtxiidm as hn i:*a 
done when, tht? flint evmlrrK of ber t* ire, 
lie hnd welcomed her. With one brorSTi 
finder he touched hit wet chrek. ft 
III aiwuvy*. rrmrn.ht'r that you did.' v.* 
added. Mia tfci«« unUe wu odd. "Eies 
kitiu after I*vu rooo to the bad. 1 * 

Ttn io worried abont yotx. Roddy." 

M Vou inUittn't be. my dear, Tulitna 
baa done mn good. It's been tike tnk'in; 
a oavlng-stone oil my chest , . . fifornc- 
thlnr! will turn iiu. ShlrVey, Til bact a 
Wllitier, or MUneUimn " 

-Roddy —don't lalk like that I Oh, t 
can't help you- and y^ur brother twikL* 
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"My brother wont have tho ohanco." 
Roddy replied, ami abruptly lie br^Ui *a1h- 
ing back Coward* the house. 

QtTETLY. Shirley rode along the creat 
or the t)DX and, m. she rod?. she lor- 
BC4 far a HtUe the weight of Roddy'n mlu- 
fartaneg which, linee yesterday, had lain 
on her hcwL A little (low or happiness 
warmed hnr. She had acquired hitrralf 
well qvrf the business, of saddling, remem- 
bering all that ihe had learnt: and Hugh 
Dalntry hart ws,tc«rd her In lb* illence 
or afljircrval. 

H Bf bflck within the hour." he had paid 
as aha mounted; and then. bseauMi she 
had. nowaday?., nn watch, he had lent her 
his own. V, lay In her pocket — a Lhin. gold 
hunter, Wit? crest that hod teen engraved 
on tho buck almost worn away. 

Now ihe drew rein, She took the watch 
from her pocket. It opf-ned with a Li tLlp 
click. Half-pirn six: almost time to turn 
home. But attt] foe a moment ahe eat 
mctkmictt In the saddle, .staring down at 
Hughs watch In hex hand as though that 
(aco might tell her more than the hour 
. At ttut. with a small, odd ftlfih, she 
dipped It buck Into hut pocket. 

Then? ww * sudden sound behind her. 
The in arc ahied. snorting. Shirley turned. 
A man stood now be*idr her mount.- Hbr, 
!<SiWt\M. Have [or that sound of a break- 
ing twig, had been notwlrs* on th* craw 
She looked <town al htm. II wiu Desmond 

'Good evening. Mih» Orneme. Wn acem 
"iilr to meet when I'm trespassing." 

Shirley attired at that handsome tare, 
at hi* band that hPld her bridle Biw 
though*, not ot thetr last meeting, but of 
Roddy'* trouble*, ir the were olvll to De&~ 
mond Aird. nilghtn''. that do noddy a Utile 
xoodf 

"Look here, Miss Shirley/' Alrd was say- 
ing; "last time we mrst I offended you, 
didn't P" 

"You didn't offend oc." Sfblrleys voice 
tnu, scornful. Her anger tor Hit moment, 
rc-ok control. "You behaved like el cod. 
That'* all." 

"And I'm not forgiven?" 

*7 bsvwqt thought about yon amce,** 

"I set." Alrd smiled into Ihe air as 
though h« saw something there. He ajkod: 
"You're too yrnmi, I sappoie, to know that 

Shirley hushed. Before nh* could apeak 
lip went on: "But wont you stay and talk 
W mo for a minute— as you're a friend of 
Roddy's? U wouldn't da you an; harm," 

"I don't think there's much to talk about." 
*he. said. 

'Isn't there? . . . That'* a nice Urtfo 
mjim you're riding. Where did tuu find 
her?" 

"Mr. DtUntry rot her for me." 

"Did he?" Alrd stripped back to eansldir 
-he mure, who. standing nwlkmletB, showed 
oar reatlVHCflM only by a Ken tie mouthing 
at tier bit "I wish l T d neon her below he 
did." 

Shirley was silent fluitdenly. brtwwn 
her hrowii. had aippeared the ht'Ie line ot 
cohCttnLratmn that the LnhabllitMa ol 
CuUejis hid ] Karat to know. Zttie looked a', 
A-frd, now, u though he weren't there — qj 
ihouflh ahe saw throuRh him to the £nu.a 
and "the earth, for. at his wordu, an tden 
tiad cicurred to her-^an Idea thut 
ryrtly dazsling In iia brUlianoe. Far one 
minute aha turned it nvur in her mind. 
Then: "I'm trying io sell Swanr' 4 she said. 

Alrd grunted. 



"Are you?" There was a little name. 
"Wmild you «el hrr to me?" he aaked. 
"Wfll ... I Mippoa* t would." 
"What price are yq« aakhis? M 
"Fifty Jjounda," 

"H'itl . . . Shea orrtalnly a ntfyi }ftfie 
hit," Alrd Mid. "You bo well together.* 
Sliirtey mndi; no answer to that, and hr 
added: "Mind you. 1 don't know that I 
Want, her But I mignt ■ . - Tall you what 
111 do; T'U let you know lo-mcrmiw— defi- 
nitely - * . That do?" 

Shirley itoddrd. t-hortenlrur her mlna 

"Stay a bit tonccr," Alrd aaid. 

She shook her head. Bhe must not be 
lato— not disobey tlugn Dalntry'a oMOtk 

Pot no one not even Tor Hfiddy would 

ahe do thai), 

"No; 1 she replied, politely, *I musi go 
now." 

"But well moot aealn name other ilmzV 
Sim nodded. endUni; a rnnaU. stiff ntille; 
averting Iilt afej from LhaL botd glanee. 
"Tes." 

J I ahull look forwiud to that; more thnn 
you know— ahlrloy."' 
"GiKid-bye." 

'Shirley, muched s-jran with her heel, and 
the mere bounded forward. 

'Tlffi ereniiig hod pamed, It wan nleht, 
Shirley, in pyjuruu and an old dork 
blue drcutiig-«own, «at on the ethro of her 
bed. Tc-nhtht abn warnt iirtmy lier 
heart was heavy. She woa apprehensive. 

There had bwui n rlc-ijd iiver the aucnlng; 
<jr perhaps, the had thought at Seat, i:he 
lma^lund n. being too nnxUms about 
RiwJdy. Bui certahily, becau>o of hlin. 
dinner had been a tittle crlm. Rather 
client he had bedn, and whlU'. When he 
apokr. It was with it holf-«inlrnllrd Irrita- 
bility that phowed tiin nernH on odsje. 

Mr*. Uaintry hud noticed it: "Are yOQ 
feellnff qulEp well, Rodd?? H uhe hnd aeietL 
and: "Quit*— thnnK" he had replied. 

At the jhiirpneu in his voice, Shirley 
had lonlccd up. In tout Insionl ?.he bad 
cntiffht Uie glanoe that Hu^h DaJjilrr gnve 
hti younff hrother, and, at aomethln^ is. 
that elaJiee^^aottipreheh-don, dMiiikin, 
nomelhlos that was like pitllesimesa — slve 
had fell, DUddenly. afraid: afraid for 
Roddy. 

fcnddy. yawnlnv. imd le(L lhe hall sc»nn 
after dinnftr and gone upatnlra. There 
were Btandlnc -orders that Bhirlcy wan to 
ho to had ux ten o'clock, and. t.herofore. at 
hall-past nine, she hurl abAridoned tier 
rarncFt reftdtnp nf "The FBrnwr and 96oclc- 
bfeflder," and, carrying the mrm Ming bowl 
frttm the hall she nad retired to the gnn- 
rnom. Then*, on tile eeol ^stone floctf, Lay 
'.he aheaf of Cowers that nod ptcitd 
before dinnnr. 

KnrflinR on the stone, ahe hsd (Lrrar^'d 
the Bowers to hen- uaitntm-uon. Then 'she 
had tidied up ".he debrn. sinlltnR a little, 
hr-cauH In the old daya ahe had never 
Tidied anyUurut But Kuili Oattitry didn't 

llko "Utfeifi.'"' 

QuJerly, alowly. balanrinir rhe prlcehaa 
burden of the bowl she had returned tu net 
It in the halj and to say "^ood night," It 
was aa she passed behind the great leather 
screen that L ne had heard Hugh Da la try 1 ■ 
voice, low and epiitv distinct: 

"I haven't apied on Roddy, Aunt ttnte; 
but I happen to know that he is not la the 
hoiue. And J shall wait up for him nnUJ 
he cornea In . , . H 

For ■ tons Lima, now, Shirley had aat 
nn the edge of her bed. nerving herself, 
screwing Ucr Murage to fin fiUduntf.piAce. 



An Hour sgo fihe hikd heard Mrp. Dslntry 
ao la her bedroom. Her own room had; 
hemmp quite dark, thn silver pa-tohaa at 
light vojiiAhing as the clouds covered tna 
moon. 

Somewhere a clock atruek the half-hour 
p-ut midnight. She row. Wmpptny hep 
ures:iUiy-ijown idimd her ehe CSJt hnr way 
to the door. eatrndlesuly. Jilin opened It. 
The ianjj landing »As almost dark— oul/ 
Jrom the-eulf of the hnll ihnre rose a dim, 
diffused light Quickly. »hu »pM to where 
the carved balustrade ran round Uie *Utr- 
way. Then ahe crept to thu bead of tho 
stairs. 

Below thi> haTl lay. empty, lis only by a 
lof-flre hi lhe creat ehirnnay. ainwly. alia 
descended the atmr* whose well-seasoned 
o*k made no sound undrr her feet. Ac 
the iooi nt the starra aho psmivd. The 
doar or Hu^h Qolntry's room was Ju*4 
ajar. ; lii a thin gold wand of light. 
The fteen! of a cigaxfltte drifted into the 
hall. 

Shirley drew a long breath, her ryes on 
that door. 1 Then quirk, fjeet, Utf In- footed 
as a tittle eat, she fled serosa the famlUnr 
hah towarda the ahelter of the back pas* 
tag*. 3ho was half-way anro-s thn room, 
wlteu suddenly the silence was broken, A 
rtulet voice spoke from Wihlnd her : 

Shs stepped, with a little choking sound, 
m suddenly an though ahe had ttrurk a 
barner. For u monr-nt she stood there, ber 
bock to Hugh Dslmr>', an thuuth she would 
need, to cyo/ront him. nww wurage than 
she Imd 

'•who; urn yon doing downstainf* 

She turned khm 

'T vtls only " She atoppud. 

llngh nottded. a liuin Brimlv Hti pointed 
to the stool by the fire. As obediently u 
Jafce, the went over to tlie liearth ana lad 
down. Her eyes didn't leave his fete. 

• I will tall you cxartly what >'du wrro 
doing." Hi«!h '-aid; "anil tlmt will ave you 
from the rmtwc] lienor* of lying to rm- . . . 
You were going to hid* 1 In Ule ffui.-rmtm 
passsjo, fc thtic when RiKldy rlimbed in, 
you could wJirn him Uist I waa tn w-git lor 
him." 

H Yes" The words were almnst umudlble. 
"You see— 1 dldnt want Roddy 'm be pen- 
lalu'ri." 

"I qurte understand" Hugh relied, dryty. 
•'It didn't, I aunpaut, occur to you that I 
should pinilfdi you bflt.h>" 

"Te*. It did." Shirley gulpmi a uttlo, 
"Only— ymi trr— I'm very fenil of Roddy.** 

"So you thought you would take (he flak?'* 

She noddrti. apcEi'blesa, atarins down mtj 
Iter lundi. Hugh simted himself on tfiu 
arm of a t:tmh\ a yard or I Wo friitu tier* 
He looked, now. at itmt shm figure tn Ilia 
durk blue di'e^iuft-gC'Wri below the ertgo 
of which, and below the boy's ntrlped 
pyjuinufl, her bore feet phuwnrf, thrurit into 
an old p-lr of white grin-shoe*. 

In ijin flilrnce thai, rojlowpd. hi l<n>k out 
hht cix»rette-raae and lit a objorelTf with 
hands that wore not perfectly steady. But 
ll she bad glanced up she would not hsvs 
noticed that. She herself, h*i saw, wa* 
trrrnbtirui; but for another res/iorn. 

"You needn't be frightened, Oraeme," ht 
told her. alowly. "i aunt intend v> punlslt 
you" 

sh- rHlmed a Uttln. then. Her green 
eyes were iurned to him, more pleading 
than the knew. 
"And please will you let Roddy off, taoT" 
He met her glance. How feminine alu 
sounded— and was. 
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"Do tou thtnlc tt i food thing (M Roddy 
should no out at night?" he asked, curtly 
"Oh, no!" 

"Yaii incur «ton ho (go. don't yout" 

"Yea," ehe murruurvdL 

"Have jrou ever wen »e eensequrjvei 
or a boy taking to drink?" 

Bbh-Sey shook her head. 

"Well, r nave," Hugh told her. 

AftsT tli» ajmllty of thnee words, there 
m silence. Hhn ut there, tsrfathig ner- 
vously ut the cord of her ilreMlng-gown. 
thlnJdur— «ho knew whir. thoughts? As 
Hugh watched hrr, he forgot Roddy for a 
moment. He knew she must go trngtoiro, 
to bed. but he did not wild her. 

"Am yon raid?" he naked abruptly, for 
ihe had nhtvorcd 

fib* looked at him as though she wrtt 
startlad not to receive an order. 

"No — ■lr." She paused for a moment. 
1 iu thinking about Roddy." 

Hugh smiled. Prom between ht» nngr~s, 
the smoke of lua cigarette curled loopy. 
He looted at 11 and thtmsht; When u 1a 
finished, the shell go to bed 

"YOU mid a sow! deal about fanning, 
don't you. Graeme?" he naked. 

"Yea." HHr face waa so lemn . "You see — 
I vent to know, » lot. Then. I thought, 
perhaps I'd fat another Rood fob , , . 

Or perhaps " Her voice faltrrtd Into 

timidity — "you might keep me on here 
permanently . . . But I expect you 
wouldn't do that?" 

'■Why do >mt a'ant to stay on at Clull«ns?" 
ITr kf.pt hlr, glance on her, now. She could 
not avoid tt; and he did not Intend Lhat 
she should. 

Bhc flushed a little. 

"Because I like ewTyanr here." 

1 mo." Bo smiled a Utile. Hardly a 
anjuc at all. "I wee told that you liked 
only my aunt and Roddy," 

"Oil, no," Site tumor! scarlet "That lent 
mis ... It woa true,," she whispered. "Bui. 
u tort now." 

Hugh rose. To look down ah that lovely 
little face. Into those eyes, was like looking 
lor an Instant tnto her heart and seeing 
there something which bad suddenly beeomr 
clear to hit: older comprehension and of 
which, as yet. she was unconscious . . Ke 
turned away, to the bookcase behind him. 
Mar a minute he stood RssSng at the hocks 
and teeing none, of tlicm, wlilic his thought!! 
came alow!y and too clearly. 

At last be spoke. Hln voire vu even. 

"I can't tell yrm now whether you -Kill 
remain here permanently. We will see . . . 
Go upataln, now, Graeme, to best," 

Shirley rose 

From the end of the han there came 
>l tiny, rrnsktng nound. She stared at thr 
dour at the (run-room pasjuage, ai. slowly, tt 
opened. .Vnisplessty, a figure appeftmi, 
hardly visible In Uie half-light She dldnT. 
sprsk; It would have brrt'n uselesx A. 
moment tater Roddy stood, very flushed, 
in tie aert light of the lire, hta eyes on 
her. 

"Xo, Shirley— dear. It's pretty— jantty 
let* far yrm to be up." Unconscious ci 
Bt» brotn, r t :■ ■r.-e, he brushed his hand 
across hit forehead as though bo would 
brush away the shadows, let's have 
soma more Uehl." 

In a second, disregarding Uia silent 
presence of bis brother, the was bolide him, 
bor hand on hia arm. 

"TtocMy f 

Hugh Dnliitry spoke. 

noddy Is all right. Graeme." he said, 
and, at LLs voice, Shiricy'e heart abrank. 



"Oo trrutaim. Yon can't deaJ with a 
ruddled boy, and— I can." 

Roddy had turned very white. 

-Hullo, Hugh." Be stood stiffly. Us eyas, 
suddenly storm7, on his Wllther 'So ym:\f 
■rnught rnt out," hs said. "ITS been having 
a listtl* fun." 

Hugh n&tntry turned In Shirley. 

"do trpsttlrj. At once." 

She want than. 

IT was next morning The early work 
of Lhe farm wua over— the milking, the 
feeding «f the atsck. The s-tahte cluck 
(truck hair-peat eijht— bteakfant-tlme 
Hugh Dalntry. hie dng at his heels, walked 
back *.i the house. He was alone, noddy 
hod teen M his usual tank* about the farm, 
appeailnii punctually »t sli-lhtrty. but he 
lisd avoided ai! contact with hla brother 
Mow he had slipped away. !0 go up to the 
Mouse by himself. 

By the gate that led from the Home ?"ann. 
Hugh paused. From hts ptickc-t 1h? to;ik an 
envelope It was addressed to: "M1M Shir- 
ley Graeme, Cullens, Overtreule." For a 
moment, he stood there, gaamg down al 
tlie envelope in his hand: and Crade and 
t.ho coa-man. croaatng the yard, glanced at 
hlrn. 

"What'a upset the Master?" Ihe cowman 
oaked. "l.mics like thnnder. don't '•!" 

Crcde glnnced ■galo at lhat darkening 
face, thm-llpped. 

"DmuiD." he replied, "but I wnuldn't be 
the one to crosa 1m. to-day." 

Hugh, sltppmg the letter back Into but 
pocket, walked alovrty on towards tlie 
hnqstj. 



Mrx nabirry. ceaied at Uie end of Uln 
breokfaal-tablfl, glenned round the mem- 
hem of her family— for, now, she though! 
of Shirley, too, as a member of that family 
—and felt depressed and apprehensive. 
Tlirte was something wrong— something 
'^rsse— bl the aTmasphere. 

Her ayes fell on Roddy, seated half-wav 
down tlie table, not eating much oreakfaEl. 
Thin. hard, while as a Dint, be looked this 
maraing; and. from nomeUilnB in that 
glance as It Hasted up for one second from 
conletrpltitlon of his plate, she could tell 
how easily there mis lit be struck from htm 
a spark that would be followed by a blase. 

Her glance travelled to Hugh, and. be- 
cause she knaw him so well, she could tell 
at mice, from that quiet face, that he was 
angry. More angry, perhaps, than she had 
seen him for a lona time. Surely, she 
thought, h« was no longer angry with 
HaddyT He never carried Into the next 
day the unpleasantnesB of the day before. 

No-, II wan not Roddy with whom he was 
angry: It was. ihe reamed, Shirley Graeme-- 
Bdt why7 Surely, Wre ohlld was onxloua 
only to wtrrk hard — too hard, If one didn't 
keep one'* eye on her— and to please? - , . 
When fcihtriry had entered the- dining-room 
Hugh bad been reading his letters. In 
reply to her ' Gccd morning, sir." his nod 
and his "Good morning, Graeme" bad been 
different from usual — curt and chilling. 

Shirley. Mrs. Dulntry bed noltoed. hs.d 
realised that. For one «r>cond she had 
glanced at him, uncertainly, and, as she 
went to her piece at the breakfast-table, 
hrr face bad worn again tiiat tllnhl look 
which, lately, had become so much less 
frequent, Now, acattd opposite "Roddy, she 
wils silent- And Hugh, too, was silent. 

He old not; Mrs. Dalntry reflected, ma. 



fnilv. eerm to want to talk » Ms aunt. even. 
In fact, breakfast this monilng was a very 
Weak necaelon. 

Hugh ruse from the table. Without 
gianetmt up from the tellers la his band, he 
sold : "I will see you In my room at eleven 
o'clock, Graeme" 

•SHa, sir." Shirley's atartlod answer was 
a bair-whbtper. 

In the chilled silence that followed. 
Hoddr spoke unrxpeeterfty: 

"J3y the way— — " He addressed his 
brother but be did not use hia name. "You 
ail! bavu to Hod someone else to ride the 
cbeatniil, cubbUig, on Saturday. Vol nut 
Interested." 

Hugh nodded. • 

"Very \eeu." he said quietly. He looked 
.at hi* young brother. "It's your job to take 
the calves into uitrke: this morning," 

Roddi-, lias ryes narrowed, appeared to 
coneider ! ;., 

"Yes." he said, alowly, "I suppose I may 
as welL" 

"I should take some food and a bottle of 
beer from hoe. Lost limn I lunched at 
Ihe Bear the food was bad: and very ex- 
pensive." 

■■Thankx" noddy replied. T» got a few 
shilling! IU get my own luncheon." 

"Do as you like about that" 

"Yea." noddy's voice changed. "And, 
If it's ml aakmg too much. I d like la see 
yuu wtura I come back" Hia voice sr*j 
quiet, but, to everyone present, the pen: 
fury behind U was clear enough. At the 
sound of it Slitrlcy whitened a little, 

Hugh replied: "Very welL* 

TJT'aira room was empty, when, at three 
minute; to eleven, Shirley pushed oner, 
the door. Somehow, the had been eamata 
lie wujIo Snd Huitlj Uuintrj tht.-i 
ieated at his XTiting-tjiblc. and the empti- 
ness of the room seemed a fresh rest to the 
murage of which, she felt, she hadn't, any- 
way, very much. She glanced round her. 

The room, as always when he was not In 
tt, seemed peculiarly vacant, as though it 
•waited for his return. It wan full of tOkenB 
of his presence — the chair pushed back from 
the writbuc- table, the sheaf of paper* lying 
lu a tray, two old pipes, an old felt hat on 
the window-seat: and Jake, watching her 
;"i'l-n!ly from the mat on whlnh he hai 
been ordered to trait his master's return. 
And that meanu pmhahly. that Hugs 
Dalntry was schooling a h um an oeeostor. 
on which be did not allow Jake's presence 

For the twentieth thse Shirley asked 
herself: "What have I done?" But her 
heart told her nothing. 

She looked down at Jake who wag sa 
obviously llstenjog, as she was. fur Itir 
footstep of lur. master: and, as she remem- 
bered Uie glance that Hugh Datntry bu- 
gtven her that morning, her heart, that 
could ten her of no reason why he should 
be angry, told her very clearly— eo clearir 
that, for a second, the tears stood in her 
Sygsj — that no more than Jake, could OtM 
bear to live under the weight of lua dis- 
pleasure. 

There was a fnotstop In the halt The 
dog cocked hta ears, his toll thudding f&tr, 
A momens later the dc,ar opened, Hugh 
Datntry enteTed, or.d closed It behind htm 

Bhtrlrr rose to her feet. He look r.= 
noileo of her Going over to the writlr.r. 
table, he stood there, taking nfl hia glove.*. 
He laid down hia light ruUng-ane anil, 
ecntlne. himself, picked up the telephone. 
recetrrr. 

SUrley waited, her eyes, a little distcned, 
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resting on Ifint fnmlluir figure, while, de- 
cisively, lie dealt with the mutter In hand. 
That matter wu* concerned with ih«p and 
iheti Iambs, and, lbt*hW. Shirley could 
iTickmirjind eurh word; a*, n short while 
ago, ahe could not have done. 

Yea, aho hail lenmt a great dent Roddy 
admitted that; and Hugh Dalntry, too. 
hml raid ad. ahp hnd tried her hardeat ta 
mm her fif t eon-ahl lltngs-a-w wJe-on d- 
board; hut what wu thr urn of her effort* 
If she Cuilld not plena* her maitcr? That 
»** all thru she wanted to do, Aod, she 
knew now, it won all that Aho would ever 
v»nt to do In life . . . 

As he iclophrjwd. Hugh reached down, 
and. with the deft flngera of a. mnn whu 
wui'k* with hli banda, he unstrapped hlu 
juura m that, one alter Hip other. they 
feU to the floor An Instant later, hla oon- 
t irantion waa Diuarird. 

Shirley's heart dghteniird a Uf.Ue s* he 
put back the renrtver. He reached fee a 
pud and made n pencil note. Then, at 
liut, he turned in hi* chair. 

Far ft moment be. didn't apeak, and, tn 
thai momotiU 3hir!ey, under the chill of 
elftiice. Trit a tremor run through her, 
A ;K-file desperately, she laced him. . 

She came aod stood before him. He took 
a letter from hla pocket and laid it on Um 
corner of the writing -table. 

"TM« la ymira." 

Wilh a Utile frown, she glanced at It: 
"Maw Shirley Graeme, Dullem, Over treat e," 
Snr looked, from the baldly written uddrc.ii. 
uj hla. 

"Hoddy brought it for yon. hut nJfcbt" 
Hugh told her- "11 fell out of :be pocket 
ni hla facker. and I undertook to give It. lo 
jou- II is from Dfljsniorjd. Alrd_*" 

"Oh " Htir color changed with a 

(ijddon panic In her heart. 

"Have you been meeting this mnn?" 

"Yea— EC least " 

"1 we. Hugh 1 * voice was dOmtiSBlimiiteL 
-Will, narmalJy J should nat care what 
friend,* an employee or mint might chomp 
lo mak*. iti your case, hewerer. the matUt 
different. In the flirt plane, yAtl are 
rery young. In the aecozid place, you are 
.i-.uir imdrtr my root. Ftrr those reaauna, X 
('Ktulder nryfclf responsible for you. And 
tnu will toll me. now. why you bare been 
imng I>-*miMiil Aird?" 

"1— met him by accident ," Shlrlsya ey*« 
dropped, before Hugh Dalncry a prim glance 
:c hta hands, playing with the ridina-Ottne 
on hla knee. 

"Yrn. When T found you losether a frw 
mrmthe atto you u?ld me the same 5tDry," 
Hugh said, and srdrky felt beraalf shrink 
befom the lion In hui voice. He put hSn 
hAnd on the letter. ,f What haw yod lo do 
with Uita marl? 4 ' 

"I— can't telj you." 

Huph Entry m*. 

"You menn thnt you wont, 1 * he eald, 
Riilefiy. "Well— I tfnrt aUow defiance, I 
.hlnk you Ktktw that," 

"It lan't thac — It lan t thatl" Shirley 
■tared up at htm. *7 wouldn't havr thn 
ruunupe to defy ytm. It'i Ju«— T cant leLI 
you . » There wa« a pause. "If you 
■ rtu you wouldn't tell." &he nrilihfd, 
tamely. 

A JkvS nllence follcrwed those deeiKirntB. 
Jcrk«3 worda. The pound of a be*, blunder- 
(ng In at the window, waa strangely loud. 

"Please belleva me." waj all that Shirley 
wild And to «ay, 

flugh Dalntry kept hi* cy« on hers. Then 



he turned away. Slowlj, liii handi In his 

pocket*, he walked up arid down the rmins, 
and Shirley, watching that toll figure with 
the alow, light Jtrttlr, knew that ha v» 
vroiffhiug exactly (he weight o( the evidence 
aijaln&i her and the weleht t)T her wrtrtU. 
BUI how could he believe her? she ir fire ted 

HUffh came back to wh«r* she t'Mad. 

The evidence U auaihdt you." 

"I knoir." She oleaded tlo mow. Thrre 
«aa nothing more to >ttv. He continued 
nlowlyr "Howifver, t am not perfe>-.il> 
certain, arwny. of the truth of this affair 
Thrrvrute. lor the present,, I shall give you 
the benefit of the doubt," 

"Then— you don't really believe me?" ahe 
asked. 

"No; I don't really bellrre you." His 
alight amlle wu not kind. "Biit I am n«H 
clear, yet. that what yon are cotie<*allnp 
U aomethlns for which yflM «hould be 
hlanied. In any eaie, rflmemlMif this: 1 
farbld you to eee Alfd. or ^Q c-ommunfeate 
ttith him." 

"I will remember, ntr." PhtrEry iooiMsI 
round the room. Slie knew that nhe wns 
tn disgrace, and «he leJt, now. In Hugh 
rjalrtury'a piesnnee, illrnlnlahltig. frightened 
— very nnhappy. She longed, audderdy, to 
be alone, am of range or bis medimtlvr 
glance. 

But Hugh Dalntry had turned back la 
the papers on hki table. As lightly aa 
though the were Indeed a new farm hoy, 
he disinlwMfd hor from the rocim. 

"You may go nnw," he *ald. 

\ WTIMJS hour of freedom In iiw mlddlr 
of a worldnfi Bfjimoon- Uaw long, 
iruiih Dahitry wcnulered. since he hud 
rllnwed hhriBotf that? A very Inng ihuv 
He ought now to be down by the lower 
scream, helping ujtd Ruperrisinit the miin 
In file paving of the ford. But huaend he 
had nluwcn to stroll over his piacf, to 
inspect his covert* nod putureA and cfirti- 
hindn — a tour Uiai htt coulii havv made aiv 
well on a Sunday afterhiKJn. 

Itecnuse of thr thaughta, the aiuplrton 
and thn atiger that filled his mind tie had 
wanted tn put away from the eye* of any- 
one. CurtouA boa- one* man gathered 
irrrmedh*f -ly. from Utile ii*rn* *d whlrh one 
was mioonanrome— from ft alienee where 
perhnpft. lhi>V had erprcted a wmd. from 
a gSum'e. from a pattte xn o[ir*> work — that 
thfii'e wan "Kira tithing wrong" . . . And 
now. a*; alowly. he atmlled hnmc. hifi 
tltoufl^hto weir Btt& Ol ShJrlKy. an thry hud 
been all thbif U*t u<- ■ i- 

At luncheon, ml lonkhift at her, hr had 
been eonecl.ou* of each glance zfre gnvc, 
on fih tnorement that ah* mads, and he hod 
boen comdoua, too. of the Otfcaattyftl bbrild 
look ihnL »he gave him, a* though ahe 
hop«r tor a wont from him. But nhe hnd 
roeelModl DO word, for iinotir and dtitrutt 
of her had hvki him alkni; and nnw. n* 
he walked on In the mild Seprember light, 
thnt anger grew no W-tn bottauvr he could 
reMigiUse Uuit it was fed by jealouay. 

Joalouny He had no rlRht, in Shirley 
Graeme '« raw, Ui that: but, right or do 
rhjht. It burnt within hlrn, ahriwnUing all 
kinder thoughta. He thong tit ot Aird. and 
his lianda, deep tn the pocket* of his 
br«chno, rlenclied tliempelvea Was Shirley 
trying trtillr: aith Alrd"? "With that un- 
utterubre cad. whom. If be caught him on 
hla bunt he would thraiih wuhlu an tnch 
or hla 1Kb? 

Thh morning aho had ammdnd very 
truthful: "If you were me. you. wouldn't 
tan," ehe had said, and: "I wouldn't have 
the courage to defy ycy." It waa tho*e 
word* that had given him pauje. And 



yet she was a elrl; knd a gtri, he hfld learn* 
some years ago, could lie her way through 
a brick wall, And particularly, he sup- 
posed. L r Hike wi?re afraid . . She waa— how 
old? Seventeen. Too young, hit thought 
grimly, tn bivln Intriguing— but youruj 
enough, perhuu*. to be oured of it. 

He aaw, too clearly, that lovely little taoa 
with Kimethimr tn It— be didn't know what 
It won— that must make her attractive, 
always to nil mm Ye*; to ell men. And 
yet seeing again thnt any glance, hearing 
again her whispered ward* of last nlghl — 
H 5i isn't trup . . ft wet true, but It lsn'l 
WW* he couldnt believe that she could, 
lie and flirt . . ; 

Jealousy: He hid felt It befor*. lb the 
dreadful end of Hla first love. But IS 
had changed, then, almost at once in 
loathing. When the Rlrl whom he wag to 
luvro married had ttuned. tnatead, to cajole 
and ccrcen his old fatlser. he had felt, 
toward* her. between ona hour and the 
neat, notluiut but hitter hatred. But he 
fcjit'W. now, ilut ho would never be able, 
to halo ShlrJey. 

Be had aomelww too many vivid 
memories of her— memories which, 
unknown to him, hla heart lutl guarded ao 
that, at any moment, he might look at 
them: tile memory of hla first tight of her, 
thin . dressed llkw a Rage version of 
Roddy, ac alick. pretending to be a boy, 
and visibly scared, as the Tihook lib hand, 

Perhapa more clearly than oil other 
rnfmcirlc*, he rcmismbcrvd that monvent, 
months ago, when, walking up the little 
Mink rmrJc ttetween the uld farm htilldliiits. 
ho had found her with Desmond Aird. And 
now. aa vividly as though he xtlll held It 
In his hand, he mw the bold black And 
white of the envelope whloli, laat night, had 
fuilcn from ihe pocket of Roddy's jacket: 
"Ml&s Shirley Graeme " 

Yes. aa Hugh attuned on, with Jake pad- 
ding undid*' lain, he l-nid hPu-'fl! thm It 
wqj rerj? prnhabl'i tliat Shirley was a little: 
flin. and, Lh-i'plmr. n little liar, too And: 
"Well," he ri-flncted, with a gnmnejB UioS . 
vai rrflecled In hla face, "at least she shall 
run itraight whiie she t» at Culiena, I*U 
Sea iu tlnM . - -" And iras :liot ail In thu 
nej$. year, that he wmitd «*e? Would «ho 
never have pny.litne from him but j,larn- 
ness or rout kinrtnwtf? N*o, npvt'.t. 

MfniL-y . It hp hnri had nnv trjimny 
—any morRtn— he Wookl havu married her: 
gren j, .it: this wir.ptr.kin in his tiearL He 
oaw -.hat now. And ehe— ho knaw qullo 
well, after last nuftit— wiuild itmrry him: 
wrwihw tfyb liKtseK knew that yet or not; 
*ti*Ji.hr.': she uus a DUrt or nolv 

Bui he had no mcrtif.'y — nothing on whlrh 
hn bould euppori n wire . . . No: In Hi!* 
next >*ar tie m'oidd bruig flbtrley Qraemo 
up iu the way ehe should go; arid, ln the 
:itii! ffotlld tfc|>tttt from hla iiome in ba 
th« wife of acme ofb.er man. For ahe wo* 
too pretty to remain alon* for tang. Too 
pretty? Too lovely . . , 

Thmuyh the dnpp^d nhnde of tha 
orchard. Hush continued on his way, 
through the paddock and oim Ifttn tha 
fTBig-ride that led by the beech- hunsar. 
There stood the five-barred gnte that ho 
hod jumped when houndn. in a throc-mfle- 
potnt. had run acroa hM land. The trees, 
here, stood aside and the view opened out 
and bti fields lay before him. green, or 
tflwny with itubblc. agaitsst thu blue oi 
the dlstarjce. 

There, leaning agfllnst thr stout oak gata- 
poat, he paused tu lUth; a pipe, his oyos aa 
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that hortKwi. while, gradually, hli thoughts 
ItUlod themnclvee. »nd the fever cooled 
from hla blood. 

presently he uv Roddy advancing IIP 
the broad ride, hla lutiuli in Ua f * • 
The boy's ittip was hurried, unlike hi* usual 
lithe and oftrslem gait. HI* face wa» 
stormy enough — dangerou* — but ho 
stopped fur u mnmr.l in put the old dog 
who hid half-hounded un In lay it hi* 
approach. Hit would. Huith reflected, hardly 
have been Roddy If he iind nuts 

Hodiiv looked at hla brother from the 
fcur-inchee 1*11 ol hli height Hp was pale. 
M he had been now for loo Ion* Jt 
■would take htm. Hugh thought, a few day* 
to se! over the lata nights and the drink- 
ing . . . 

■•lie been down to the ford to look (or 
Toil" Roddy'a voice waa eggrrstslva. 

"I left a mrasage, 'or you al the house." 
Hugh replied. "I'm sorry you didn't get 
H" Ho turned to knock out hi* pipe 
on the. bar at the gat*. The boy, be knew, 
waa at the white heat to which broodlrw 
could ralae h-Tn. Huith knew all about 
It— had been In that atato himself, many 
years ago, after a hard scene with hi* 
father; hli father, whom he had bated, 
knowing too much about the old man 1 * 111* 
But Roddy, limrh told hlmaelf, did not, hate 
him. Or -did her 

"Did Skrloe give you a good price for the 
aa!Tn*3?" he asked. 

"A fair prlca ... I didn't ronw here to 
talk about that I tamo to give you my— 
notice." 

Hush looked at Roddy The btry'e ehtn 
waa un, to that Uttto gesture that had nol 
changed fince he was a baby of three with 
hair like a dandelion; that gesture which 
had been the same. Hugh remruibartcl, 
when, returning to Culled* after all father a 
drain, be had found Buddy ihere, a spare 
boy of fourteen, always arudoua to work 
about the firm— to pitch hay or feed the 
thresher or spread manure or saw wood — 
always testing the muscles, of his arms to 
see haw hard they were getting; end 
always, testing, loo, (he tempers of those 
who luid onyihlng to do with him. 

Jn the year that had passed since Hugh 
had left Cullen*. Roddy had been utterly 
■pout by hie ytntnsnr stepmother— by the 
girl wt:o wsa to have brrn his brother's wife. 
The term-lijnM spent at school had hat 
undone the harm done in the holidays- or 
that year, And it hud fallen to Hugh ffl 
train him in brlter ways. Nol on eary 
task; but a rewording one. Or so Hugh 
had believed until to-d»y. 

TH leave Culttuw to-nlghl." noddy's 
voice waa haran. "Ill go abroad— the 
Colonic? — anywhere, as long an I never see 
tliis place — or you— again." 

Hush met the hate and fury in those blue 
eyea, 

"You tan loaye CuHene If you must, 
Roddy." Ffe looked at his young brother 
"But I should listen, first, to whal I have 
to say . . . I*ve been trying my hardest 
to cure you of drttik before drink sot 
hold of you. But I shant try to cure 
you at wanting to chuck cullena — a place 
which the Daintrya have held for at* 
hundred vears — elmpty tn order to salve 
your sore pride. That la something of 
which you must oure yourself — it ycu can." 

"OuUtn can do without bum" 

Ton know thai It rant. We can't 
afford another aian'a wsgss."* 

For a moTMnt Roddy didn't sneak. 

■**So you think I'd stay an here." ha said, 
■lowly, and work for }0u> And take orders 
Irum jttuJ" 



"You »tn If you ttat. tare your orders 
from me." Hugh replied, "because on a 
farm someone must be msatef. ana I 

happen to be the elder— by ten yearn. But 
you will be working «± always, tor all of 
ua— yourself included" 

"You think I'm a child, to be won over 
trt anrds. don't you!" Roddy's vsloa waa 
suflerL 

"No. noddy; I think you an almost a 

man." 

There was a long silence Jake, a tittle 
troubled, pawed at hts master's booted leg. 
and Hugh, looking down at turn, suddenly 
remembered, for no reason, how the old dog 
always lay. now, by Shirley's chair if M 
himself waa nol there.. And she would sit. 
her hanii resting on that stork goijrn 
head . . . 

"Very welL" The words cauna at uurl 
from Bodfly. "I rrtll stay on— for the §nk« 

ut His place . . . But " no raised hla rtyea 

to Hugh* face, "eitaint about work. XI! 
never apeak to yuu again, as Kmg aa rm 
bare,* 

Don •» a KM* pt™». Then Bodiy 
turned on hli hael 

Back down the short rlda M Strode, 
luting the very earth imder his feet; 
hating the otd buildings, that for so many 
centuries had stood there; haling the voice 
that, calling down those centuries, kept 
him chained U> those buildings and this 
land: hating hi* brother; and. most of all. 
tiiitlmr himself ... 

The stablo clock struck the hour three- 
Quwrters at an hour lo mllklng-tirno- Ttme 
for tea But Hugh presently would be 
there at tea. and Aunt Kate and Shirley: 
all of thvm looking at him, the young 
drunkard, tho boy who had taken to ertl 
ways and must be dinotpllned out of them 

Roddy swung away from the front of the 
house, under the arch, down icwords the 
lung line nf mitrmitsee by the Home r»rm. 
There stood t.hs forage-roam, low, end so 
iwlldly built as though to withstand a 
thousand ynar*. Its two half-doors shut, 
lop and bottom- He wrenched them 
open so that t.hey swung hack. Jarring, 
against the brick wall. From within came 
the old familiar scent of oats and middling*, 
brnn. mabte, and wheat The socks lay 
or stood slumped against one another In 
orderly confusion. 

He stooped hi* head and entered, and 
stood by the door, blinking a Utile, his eyes 
arrusromlnc Themselves to the dimness A 
II; tie -inund reached htm. And there. In the 
tight from the cobwebby windows, hanohed 
on a sack, her back to him. sat Shirley. 

After that me Ut,t> smmtl ahe was, very 
auent. She didn't turn round. For a long 
moment he contemplated her. Then b£ 
alDiumed the doom chut behind him. 

" iND what are you cryfng about*" he 
asked roughly. 

"I'm n-not crying" But Hair ley kept bar 
back to him. 

"Oh. no? . . . WeO. tarn round, then, 
and stand up." 

For m moment she dlrtnt move. Then 
ahe turned to fane him. But the tears on 
her lashes spoilt- she knew, the effect nf 
perfect calm. She took her tit from her 
pocket and began K> tie It. settling her 
collar wltb care. And all the time Hoddy 
watched her. and, In hli glance, she felt, 
somehow, a certain formidably Quality that 
she didn't associate with him. 

"Whnl art you doing here?" Buddy asked 
harshly. 

■ T..- same as you. X should think. 11 



flhlxleyi tone was a mixture of tapuderue 

and defiance. "Wothinj." 

" ■Nothing-?' " Roddy rersratcd. 1 an , , . 
Ton weren't by any chance expecting to 
meet— Dennond?" 

Shirley looked at him, bewildered. 

"Why ihould I be'" 

"I drm'l know." Roddy replied, rjoollr 
-But when Desmond asked me to bring 
you i letter last night it struck me ai i 
bit odd. Thal'a all." 

Shirlry turned red. 

"That letter la— my business.- ahe laid 

"Oh, quit* ... I didn't realise tr.M 504 
and Desmond were »unh friend*. Vouit 
concealed 11 pretty well." 

"We're not friends I" ShBSgy felt the 
unhappy lean, mingled now with tears «! 
anger, trying onre more to me. "Boddy- 
you «eem ghid enough to think beutlj 
tiling* obotit m» . . . But tf aotwene spoke 
bad]* of you I wouldn't Bellevo tnem.' 

"Wouldn't yon7" Roddy replied. Than 
you'd be quite wrarj*.* 

Shirley felt a sudtlim shocked seas* of 
the change tn thla Boy who had been oaf 
aomriufe and who had been. too. lbs 
greatest friend that she had ewer bad. Put 
tried 10 see his fac#. but he stood with his 
back to the small window She could lesrs 
nothing. Hiring, she said Tm going nnw- 

But Roddy put MS arm between bar and 
the door. 

"Oh. no, my dear* he eatd; "1 cams tn 
here to do a little thinking: but, having 
found you. rd like your company Instead." 

tfMteastv. she pressed against that thlc 

barrier. He didn't speak, but hi* head 
tilted a little, and. tn the dead light from 
the window, she wbs ahle to see his fa». 
Bitter and worn with his thoughts, II told 
her nsnre than ha could have said. Stw 
ceased then to jtrugcle against him. Hr 
hand sHU retted on till arm as she stepped 
luitk- 

-Oh, Rodflv— ITn so sorry. I'd IBte to 
stay and talk to you^ " 

Bui those, she waa to learn an blatant 
later, were not the right a-oTda, la a 
second, he had seused her by ttw ribowt 
He held her so flfflily that aha wincrt. 
speechless. gDudng at the flinty young face 
above hers, 

"fio you think It* time for a little jiltrr" 
Hoddy asked, his voice low. * "Poor Ftodrti 
—he's had a rough pasaeae with hu 
broths. He* feeling wre. We must l» 

kind to him ' By oecrgo. yeuui 

t3hlrieyr" Hi& hands tightened on ner arr,f 
"ft I have any of that from yon. 111 Bbaks 
you till yzm cant otandr 

He released Her. she stood fur a momert!, 
bugging her arms 

"Bodily. I dldn'l mean " 

"I know quite well what you meant," 
Hoddy told her. 

fihej ast down, then, on a trues of straw 
so shattered by the change in her frlecd 
Roddy that she could rind comfort e-pa 
tn the little fact that ha had used tea 
familiar "young Shirley." 

Roddy still stood before her, atd stared 
down at her, smiling, now, to himself, s 
little half-amlle not comfortable to see. 

"Well. BhU-ley; I kept you here 10 00- 
trErtaln toe." 

"But I dunl know how, Roddy . . . Teg 
aren't tho ajtme." 

"Well, you ought to know. Ton hatt 
other men friends: Alrd, lor tnstarier.'' 

"You plgl" Shirley stamped ftrrioualr. 
"You let me out of here! • 

There appeared tn Roddy's eyes a gleasi 
Hut ahe didn't undemand. She belirr<d 
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: :o be mockery, and tier ongar biased to 
viiita haat. A second later, while He atlli 
*mlled. her fund fW out. 

For nn Instant Roddy remained perfectly 
ittU flhlriey, mthcr appalled, rtiired at 
tiiat fiery mirk which her hunt] had lelt 
on hU ehrrek 
"TOnt wau ft mistake, Shirtey." he said 
He wired hm wriit, Jerklna her toward* 
mm, She would have fallen, but he hold 
bn hjelpleaa ts his im while, very dcllbrr- 
*:*ly, M kissed her fiercely and hard, 
r.'fn fie put her back on to her truss of 
lira*. 

"You mail Warn lh* difference." he told 
her, "between dealing with ft achoolbor 
trj- dealing with a man." 

A Ions alienee followed on those word*. 
R«ldy had voiced over to eh* window 
mood there, tua back to Shirley, fttartnu 
j: the shrivelled corpeei of flloa that lay 



M.rsncely lauL, 
the tumuli ol ht 
know U, Tht : * 
-..:.!. beat htftd, 
tying io lllence 
SOW 



fid. rbjld In 
uley did not 
tfr. She tat 

her KKKrth, 
shook har. 

crossed to 



»3ir» she eat 6ha did not. took up. atlll 
j-Aitnu through her tears a: the flour- 
rtiJaied stone Sag*. Baddy ant, down near 
!• r Ft* a moment, be didn't, speda. Then 
be mid: "Shirley, dear, danl cry . . , 
Dotrt cry/ and. In hla voice, row, 4he 
i^ard again the noddy whom »he know 

Sh* started a little at till touch aa be 
lire* her hand down rrom liar face, and, 
with, a kind of sadness that for ■ moment 
r-rcck her. he mid: "It's aD right. Shirley 
I'm only Roddy . . . And I ■wont forget 
uut aawin," And when ahe still cried and 
could not atop, he bc-ld h*r hand, pressing 
:\ in both hii. 
-What 13 H? Tell me. Tell mr, Shirley" 
-T:'i becaans— because J" sho ehnkcui 

*Voa didn't know what I felt about you?" 

asked, as no more words come, 
ahe shook her head. 
"Oh. no," 

•'I didn't mean thai you ehould," Roddy 

paid, 

Roddy, T—Tm AO aerry I nit you." she 
■ i c fti lost 

"And *o you ought to be." In Baddy's 
tons -vtu that touch of grlmneaa that 
cittrte him kin to his brother, 

"Bat I was very angry." aha whispered, 
her voice still charged with tears. 

-Why**, 

-Because you thought I was— a^-secrel 

friend of Alrd*B," 

"WelL I dont think n now," Roddy utd. 

"Oh . , . why, Roddy?" 

"Becauae." Roddy told ber, "'If ytm were 
that kind of fflrl, you wouldn't haTr criid 
vhen I ktwed yoia** 

*Cf& , . At i-he memarr of that fiery 
y- •?! id Hnlrley fliwhrd rrvldly. "And will 
flverytbJna he Kpoilt now?" ana aabed 
ai ' er a moment, with Uie unconjciaus 
^jiitlim of a gul who U not In love toward! 
the man who loves her. "W1U you be dlf- 
fcrtnty Will Culh-ns be dlOcrent?" 

"No. my dear." A rather gruy look came 
into Hoddy*i face aa hr cT,ored down at her 
UUfi hand in hi». "Fvwythlnu will bn 
Jjai the mme, f:um the tnnmunt that we 
seen out of Lais door ... I ahaU do my 
■mrk, and you will do yours And every 
few night* I i hall slip down to the Red Lion 
vi £00 Aiid— bccoLnr I have to— and 30 me- 
:imte my brother will catch ma aa I come 
fea.de and try hi* o»t to prove to me that 
I*, pays better to keep on the straight path 
• , . Yes; we ehsll ail drop back into our 



ynwrrea You wnnt find any difference— 
to st*»k of. M 
"But—Roddy— jou want aea Alrd any 

mote?" 

Roddy laughed a UtUa. 

"Won't 11 Show m> ft way out. thrn, 
Mhcw me hnw to pay bftcfc flfey pounds 
out of nothlnf," 

"Oh. Rudely," ahe murmitrod hopeleaaly: 
"tail your brother." 
Hi a face changed. 

"Tell nujeh?" RotfdYa ejaa, aj he 
Blancfd at her, were a, narrow sunt of blue. 
"Curse hlnV He omn da what he llkci to 
me. I wouldn't **t for Hui;h'a help if I 
»"en? dyinxf" 

Shirley didn't, apeak. She thousht at 
Alrd> note to hvr, asking for an inter- 
view in which to dlicuii the purchaie of 
toe mare. And Ihon. with a pan; of 
apprehension, ahe remembered Huifh 
DalnLry'a warning wordj of that mn rnlng - 

"I TarbU you ta ice Aird or to commu- 
nicate w ith htm," and rriuhtened, her beart 
iulil her: ' You nan't ce* Alrd unnlii." But 
couldn't ahe? To Roddy? 

7t»r a mument, lokln? at him. ahe Sftw 
ho.w r-h« boy steel an himfldf to toe ardeal 
that faeed him lb the months ahead, and 
phe ChauRbt 01 the Polntry motto whom 
Latin wards Roddy had translated To her; 
"PVanga* non fleotea"— 1 break but I do 
not ben d."* aurely, »he thousb t* con- 
fusedly, two fjf (that family ahould not be 
In conflict; It wo* loo dangeroufi. Samoorio 
thould ataad between them . , . 

"WlU you pronuw me mniethjfiff" she 
OJked, timidly. 

"1 don't know- Roddy replied, and now, 
Shirley law. bit glance wm uncombrombw 
infi. Ho wbq ouddenly, ai he had said, 
a boy no lm>iter, "W% no ffwd. my dear." 
he told her. Tl^re'e no way In which 
you pan help mr.' 

But Snirley believed that iherc waa. 

"Rodoy " Hlie touched hla hand. "I 

Want you not to rfrtnk any more— for five 
yean. U you protnlud me. that I wuuld 
bu hwupy ... 1 can't bo happy now." 

Ruddy roue to tda feet. I J tor a mnment 
ln> didn't open*. Rr fctood, loclcin* down 
at the jlrl who had bnnn b> little playmate 
and comrade, and who now, with weak 
hands, woutd try to rthspe him life*. 

"You don't want much, do you?" be 
nid "TPlw yeare,'* 

■ P>asi*. Boddy: If were xreat hrlendi — 
If you care for me at all 

"I wtm't ffot — drunk «f win. Bhirley. I 
promise that, I think." 

She uhfiok h*T head. 

"S-o I want mnTr than fJiat," 

Roddy thrunt hla hands Into hla pockets. 

"Dunn you think." he wked with a kind 
of atillfrd Wtternfln. nnat I Bh*ll need 
aflmeihlng to hearten mf — trlve me euiiraait 
—in the happy future?" 

"I EhlnR," she replied, alowly. as her eyeji 
met hit, 'that you alwnyi have 0 -*augh 
eourane for anything" 

Tnrro was a lonj pause. 

-Would It really moke you happy If I 
B*T6 you that ptomlssT" 

She nodded, speechless, before aomethhiB 
In that young face. 

-Very well, Shtriey.'* he a aid at list. "X 
jive you my word." 

"Roddj > 

"And," he lnterrupCed her. - I dent wand 
to jpr-ak of It BfiMn " 

From the stahtea e&tne the flv« clear 
strokes of the hour. Both moved at that 
sumunaufl, Roddy crossed to the door. He 
opened it for her, 01, in their work about 
the iolm, he did not usually do. They 



pissed out into the clear Ihjht. Shirley, 
waiting whll* be CArefully latched both 
door*, felt tn her heart a kind of tremulous 
thankfulness that uvnmmr , fur b ninmenl, 

aJl other thoushta. 

Roddy, one knew, would nerer break hll 
word. And surnly ahe might ha happy— 
ml tht feel thai the hnd really helped him 
—in setting th«,r, prornlse from hhn7 But 
Lhero were other damjeta. and— tf she were 
to aa,VB him from Aird— aspect ally were 
there daiwefft lor her. Her brow' vrlniSed 
a little at the complexity of life . . . 

Roddy turned to her with a amlle— the 
Roddy that ahe knew well: not the strnmr* 
young; man. harsh-facsed, wrio had entered 
her plftce at refuue on hour ago ... In 
the old, carnhisi way, he slipped hia arm 
tiirough hem. and tu^eeher In silence they 
walked towards the farm to du their par* 
In the but working shift o! the day. 

TT wm a wet and dreary morning. Re- 
IrnUraaly, the ftne rain poured down- 
There wfti no break In tbi? grey, weeping 
aky, and. to -Shtrlry. as ahe went about 
her work. It seemed no though the autumn 
wealth matched the atmosphere of Cul- 
lons && that atmofrphore bad been In theso 

Wnuld Rtiddy, pho wondered, ever re* 
mam that icy barrier which now he kept 
betwwm bis- brother and himself » And, 
her heart asked as It always asked, now, 
would Hukh Dnintry ever again relax the 
coolness of hla manner towards her? 

Deeply depressed nhe filled her bucket 
With the lawthut that, arterwarda. she 
would strew peatjj- behind the long lines 
of row-nLslls. As she came out again Into 
the yard, stai&ertna; a Utile over the ehtn- 
ins cobbled, she saw Hugh Dolnrry coming 
towards her. 

She would hare passed behind him on 
her war to the byre, but, at the sound ol 
hor uneven footsteps, he turned. 

"Gjacine." 

"Yea?" 

She put the bucket down and came up 
to whfro he tirciod. the rain driving tigain^t 
her face so I hut sh* maul blink m Eho 
looted at him, the collar af Roddy's out- 
grown waterproof high round her neck, 
her hands red ndth the raw wet, her boo to 
as muim aplnsbed a* hie. 

Hugh Dnlnlry walked ptnt her to where 
the bucket stood on the cobble*. He lifted 
it. Then, while ahe followed him, he 
oarrled it back to the outhouse and emptied 
one half of Its eontenbi on to the heap. 

"Trifl.t bucket Is too henry," he sold, aa 
he set it down. "In future, carry you» 
aawduct tn half-buckele," 

**Ye*. air " Wlr.h mutiny In her hears, 
Shirley picked tip the lighter bind on- 
Then, because the words would not be held 
bock: 

"I'd like tn *arn my fifteen ■hillljigB," 
■he said. Tm quite well now. When wiD 
I be allowed [a wtirk hard asaln — sir?" 

Hush, looked dawn at the sLbrhU atrean>> 
hag figure before him. 

"When," he said, "yon can jWU me thmt 
you woiRh eight atone— stripped.** 

"Oh . . . But that might take week*," 

"Yes. Tlum you had better drink mirkv 
That will mako you fatter." 

"But I hate milk." 

"Whet has that to da with It?" HUsti 
asked her, 

"It hasn't anything— much.'* ahn faltered, 

Thorn was a lit tie pnuse. 

~Ry the way. Graeme," Bush said, "the 
weather will dinar. I think, thin afternoon* 
and iS It does we shall probably tum 
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Caosar out til It'll 1 paddock- So don't oitt 
acsros. Uiere on tout .'war to the chtdwnt" 

"No." Shirley locked surprised. She ™ 
always, afraid o! loou bona, but at Cul- 
3«rw that fear sraa not. entoiinu^d. Often 
etuiucb, HcKldy had nittdo hot wait kwm 
the pasTurca with him whlln the rimrlln^ 
Hhlre enlta galloped up clumsily to star* 
and whinny. But, aim rrmnmhered tiflir. 
she bail never soon. Caesar, the preil stal- 
lion, rurued out to paMuft 

"DUl ynu kilo*- l>int some jtaultm* wen* 
ht daiigeroua oa liners?'' Hutih maed her 
now. 

Bhe shook her tui»d. 

"No.'' 

"Well; nnnbit It." he »li M« 
wUh a nod such u he wuuld have giver, 
onj- OTio a! hlu "tmntta," he turned sway 
and walked on. bir-Tit on the )otj In band. 
Whlld Shirley, atlflliuj an odd desire U> 
stand lookliiR after thai tall fifnrm. picked 
up her bucket Hud wrms about bar work, 

Ub Dnlntry looked round the Ball tn a 
Had of derpatr. 

"Really/ rtw thought. "It'll like tietnjt 
in mnjtnnt fmr nl a tliiinderstorm.'' 



minute* had. In tne paai, Dean an rj**™" 
ant, true in tlrac last days Mr«, -OWbtry 
bird dreaded '.hem at eho dreaded slttiis« 
down to the meat that pmccded tuam. 

To-day Us* atninnphere ih iu comfort- 
less aa evpr. evir a week now Roddy had 
Ujoken to his brother only In nn.vwtT to 
{•tlMtloris. and hi* atiflwera hart been twn- 
flnrr) to the words 'Ton." "Nf." -it "I don", 
know." And before each reluctant reply 
be would mo*" the samr lusslent Utile 
pause. How aitreh longer; Mm. Oalntrr 

filie apoke jioplhx that an tils favorite 
topjr. Bodily would rKTlini'* lircak his cold 
^Iv.r.ce — perhn.pi. even, apeak to Hush, 

•in live weeks' tuns'." ahe saiil, "iiunt- 
Itig betjins." 

Roddy had been glaring down at the 
end U mi unlit eltfaretle. Now he looked 
up. 

Tm t»l hunltha this aeaatin." ht tab). 

■Oh, Roddy— why not?" his aunl asked. ■ 
A mnrnftnt Inner, the wuhrd thai nhe bad 
not spoken, 

"Bt«u« - Roddy replied slowly, "I dont 
tlhonse to rWll my orrilher'a borsea. When 
T can mouBll'"mynelt, I'll hunt again," 3Sx- 
u<M4onlrjBi tie rose frem hU chair, and. 
without a (rlasMn at anyone, left rise roam. 
A fi^uorid later. Shirley, quiet an a shadow, 
•lipped out of her comer and renewed 
him, 

"Well ..." Hlluli owervwL aa the door 
r.liut iiehtnd the pair. Ri 
pipe mraloat " 



daw ui where touts vnlcea wens dying 
away aerou tile terrace. Tm glad his 
little ' cordederate-tn-crline la with him. 
Slu> acefflf, u do him good." 

• Why do you tali ber that. Hugh?" 

Hitch Mulled ' 

'■h"ij m i:. : !n Hoilil) 1 ': confidence 
She'l ..:wayu aeceasory rje»ore and after 
the tirtme, you kmiw " 

Mrs Dalntry looked at her nephew. 

"Ij ttmf, why elm In dlayraee with you?" 
fthe asked. 

"Lr *he tn dtagrare?" Hug!) replied, and. 
hie outit nitlecieij. It ™ tne first ame 
UUS nlir had known him temjiorlpe with 
the truth, 

"Or course (he ta. I know If. end so 
doea she And you'd better know, Hugh." 
Aunt Kjtt itdeled. laoklnB at that lnarrru- 
taW* face, "that the child wont get onlte 
well again ivlille ahe fsfls that you are not 
pleased *itb hor," 

"Aa lout! as siit 1 continue* to no her work 
properly— and keeps out ol mischief." Hugh 
lit hi* pipe with uare, "she need not trouble 
much abniit my diflpletwure." 

"But sue does trouble about it. Hugh-. 
auTOnl* enn we that . . . And I want to 
know what nhe has done wrong?" 

Hugh glanred up with a smite. 

"My dear aunt, you sound like a hen 
ngnttng a hawk for her chicken." 

'•I -.itlnlt," Aunt Ksto replied, "that that's 
> good comparison." 

"Well my dflar," Hugh replied. "I can 
promlre yoit one trilrig : ihfs hawk won't 
pounce— im1r*5 be ha* jood reiiaon." 

For a moment Aunt Kale was silent. Shu 
realised that Hugh, for the present at least, 
would tell her no mare. Whatever tndls- 
ctTtititts ahlriej- bad eoramltled, he In- 
tended to kf:eh tbero to himself, and to deal 
with the mailer himself, 

euddeiily l: elrurk Aunt Kato that life 
rat Cullenn mUht well flow more smoothly 
: 1 ; i' ■ i.hiliicd .ih" mart' dtuv ;m 



*nh 



» gU«! TIUl] Ol mV PalSetiee, lili I lie? YOlUlg 

perl— no OUgbt to know better; pes go', 
f.nmitfb of the nabstry temper hlmatlf." 
"Oh. Bush " 

"Its all rignt. Aunt Knto, J<ra needn't 
worry. Ill give him all !ii« leeway he 
needs to come ro hi- aonaca But I can 
tell you." Hugh united a llttie. "when, thvi 

burr-,- and he met use with that cool sure, t 



drive." 
"poor Roddy . . 

"TfeA." Hueh itbiui-eia out of the wbs- 



Xa lbs end It would straw to ttsolt both Cot 
willing and tne unwilling , . . But, Aunt 
Kr.:e rcalLwd. she had beeirme very food 
of Shirley; jxrhapa almost too fond. 

"Hinh," she said pcmltlvely, "Sairicy Is 
too young v> be Judged onTcnsly; and fur 
too nice." 

"J don't flunk that you are right !n both 
beliefs Aunt Bt«l«," Hugh replied. "But I 
hope that you are right lb ono of them," 

Autu Kate was still euiuuceruiB. the dry- 
neoi of tills reply, still rememberlTtft what, 
once or tti'lre, .-.lie had thought site aaw In 
Shirley's eyes as they rested on the master 
or culUra.^ftlien. sndrtetUy. tno aflernoon 

Protu Usjj gjrden there eama tna sound 
of a srrerim. and then another. Htiy'n 
leapt to his feet, In a sseeond ho subs al 
the tall window. An thstant later, one hand 
on the aUI. bo had vaulted ouL an to the 



1T„ 



wntfo.ka Tain-ctfliidE the morning 
ind wlllirtniTTi theniie.vw. They hues 



taws were un^i^at. 

"Hoddy—caji't jmt itopT" Si±r]ty itJuwJ 
Ruddy by Mw una nnd eftoolt It. 

"Siop. wllaT,'^ , *■ Eoddy lookaHj down *t 
her ftidflWiiji. 

"Yflu fcrrDTr; can't yoU be dtlTcrfcat — for- 
(iv* vuur btothtfl"* 

"No." 



■- I..- lux. , 
I bwia a few uui\-i 



"But. Roddy-U'l » dradtuL It sppi.- 

e. 'erjthin^" 

"Sliirkv " Rorteiy'p ^tircU w«w ulmv,: 

"Win ynu dn spinetiiinB f«r me?"* 

"Or couth." Hcf Iacij Ut up. 

"JLH ntrthinj mutii: 1 Ju*i wunt you w 
put & coupJc ui diBlm rnidor Um P-vntajii' 
nKyllfflit to-night. Vvc not to 3*t out a 
—got to; I flUPpoW yn" *riuw ***** thj: 
n.«in».'* In tilt irtruintd voice, fitii:^. 
aoiUd rend ttitt m«u?ure of wximtf th»i 
pu»ued hliu "And I UilJJc I c*n nhfn up 
«be vmLnr-pipe mid girt into Hie howa aver 
Uie i«of * . . . 

-Sut •'■ SMrlt^y ptiirtH. at nlm. 

'■Nnw. look txtt, VLoIenllv 

Roddy >tnjck the fle?»w^ his hr*] 
I rton't want jdvltn. I mmi aiwr my own 
inSp. Tbe point 1«; win you help mif. or 
no:?" 

"Yea, Roddy," 

^ttj fffli" 

The Atdbln dock.— flhnt mEntor wtiirr 
purw.uatrd U.« d*J'ft of *dl who wofrintj 
At OLUeu^^triiet tbfl quBJter-bour. Rodd' 
fJinjyUied. 

"Tlme lo get on with tbr job,- ha »*.d 
He nUjtiid Ills hand in farewell, * amUf "a 
hJJi face. "See y™ n't tni.-r.irar — ~° FTr 
turnw. on hw Iwl and w« tone, attii! jje 
ov*r the or tufted grpes. 

SJilrley waJJeed m the direction d! thi 
Home FArm. Her lunula clenched in th* 
pncliet2 of her jftckft. hire hHAd bent. \bt 
wnit more a3o*Iy thsn uaunj. liar niljitl 
irJtl d! Roddy'i djmwpr unrl iraubleB, Ein 
tittie timi Ah? belJevQd th»t th* nad toima 
for him a wiy 
m*?t with lotus { 
drpadSuuT cleu 

n tidl WT(*lct10d, §B 

i irjirtnallv. m sttt took, the path tcwui-lj 
rhe fpum. ihe became eorfUtHi-ti* of * omit 
unrvrn br-aL Sho p»U»d wid looiufd foutsd 
Thi'n, a» the stlH *tnod thirr*. puafied. d < 
understood wliDt IE xncant.' lo-diiy, Uli 
■talJlon iu -to be turned out; and Uu, 
odd uncjeo hammering w&s the jftfttn 
bent tit hOofita 

Mf>cil lank-ally, her fclimce went io tal 
paddoot wlHTo the great beaet thould ha.* 
Ii*ei7. Sut the paddock, «he cnu!d jkw fnnn 
here, wan «invrty; buje o( lilt The tcuni 
muni come, tljen, trom Lhe Larch Mfadon?. 
nod, on that thmi«ht. she .swptH-ti 
n fppilng of unraihiso thM turned :ofe 
rfflltly to fear ... II WM tdwirfda ^ 
Larch Meadow that Roddy had boiw, 

5aie tiirned nnd ran quickly, erofludiifl -tit 
nrclurd. pain, filnetnj: huraElf Lbrou=' 
huntinpE-eat«i under the lamheri, out Uitn 
thr opuu- And then, as che Qtood hy 'Ji' 
.H'-st-find-mits tiint frnft<l ?hr nn-.v 
pi^tunr «u." rir.hed before hi?r; Roddy, de- 
"feiifflffia tn the oinm. runntnc and clmlijiKa 
while the jrey utalllun— Mvog-e aw u aui 
beast— TMUaHl hi* (treat bulk abo« hirr. 
Thim EoddTa ajrtimkiic mjad, atAuntrU't 
hravtty. 

In m wcand. the brute wm upon him. 
ears .aid bare, and the hrm Totlock rr.rjrs 
bim dtiwn no though they 'would Haw 
i Lamped htm into thp earth: ind Roddy U) 
twtitlng on the turf, one hetplefia aca 
urookrM to proierrt hut head. 

Ghoutltts for help, Shirley raced bark 
towards Hie ti(;iue. M lu.it a man'n viix 
•xnawered her a cream. Shu turned, LLr^,. 
and ran, more cjuirlcly than ihe h»d kne^n 
Chnx sh<. could, buck towtirds the rails— 

f. ct whitre she could aee Roddy, rtlll h^nf 
vn the uraund. while Ihr scalhan arcLril 
round him now, in hideous play, pn a.rt 
to tear el, the ground wltb Ijon hm'i. u 
though he wuuld die a crave. 
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Then one 
x$ t H ii d fi I 



■g* ha she pcvswmrd «*iiird 
ithun . Jir apt iroscl if if Uif 



rii any raiseo; a iifttva, trying io peal, away 
Lhat weaving hrtul. at ihnt sight, Shir- 
ley scrambled ever the nil* ud began 
Lti run MTtai th* meadow towards htm. 
a. though, unaided she migh: hope to save 

She Wo* halfway aero** the meadow 
~[-;.ni behind her canu the ijj riml nt runnhie. 
U'-'—u \vng stride. A hand fall on hpr 
stodWer. Jerking her to a •t»ud*rUL 
Htm to the farm! Fetch the men'" 

usurping, the nodded. With tnmbhng 
|rc» *be tinned and ran towarda the Hotnr 
Fsriu. and did wit took behind 

■ioddy hat] risen to fcth ruradn and 
knrev Kop.'lesuy, he waa crawling, his 
W>t ft white mark against the yellow-green 
zt the lurf hu Mead hatujiuK hcrrlbly alde- 
Wjl SnddenJy, m atcrU of Huch, he 
iU'iiped that slow and desperate progress. 
K- cried out: and Ho#h ooold Just hear 
the boarse croaked wunlt: 

"Go back I Hugh. ne-TI kill yaul Go bark 

"Ua a*own. Roddy!" Hush shouted. 

WJlh ft whickering, scream, the stall Ion 
flung up hit head He spun round, bfttk- 
&c tervrarda the hoy. Huph, aH.'ftri>?d. 
could see Roddys »ffortH to cruwl out of 
im/h of thai* terrible hoofs. Then thaw 
hiwU lashed out one* more, and Roddy 
asm. without a sound and lay In huddled 

"Too lata.* But Hugh sttlL ran on, for 
lit atftlllon. ulunKtng, would itamp thai 
,i.n-. rurra to pulp trail rags, unrBon«nU- 
able He flung htm*(*U at the outstretched 
hrad. Hat Wft ftAad slipped, then eau&M 
aid held in the man*. HLn rtflht hand, 
quirk and sure, avoided the savage snai^b 
:l :.i>ih and (tripped the grey oauizle. 
dimping the blown, mi tiosirila 

silfl Catsar plunged on, drnggins Hush 
across the tussock* of praaa. Raging, htr 
reared. Hugh, awtngbw from hii head, 
Untuned his jtillina rjlp. Under hii 
b-rnde, he felt the huge frfcira tffither ttaell 
aplft lor effort, vhUe. with wteked bop«, 
:h forcte&t tried to b*»t him down, 
pv.wi fteain«l the urej. raiun-fkclced 
Uinulder, bnttrrred and flun« 'rem *Sd*> to 
he -tin dims, vlth t«(Jv *et. utttta* 
hh .trtneth nnri mind ugfthui the mats oi 
madcle that heaved above hUm. Oner. In 
Irjtt mvnf* fitniMsle. he tunieil hlx head 
and nftsr thnt Ills won, at hut, had Kitu^ 
t::n tn the Avid. 

Se» to the Uoyl* he gaspt-d. The ntal- 
i'nn awuhjc round, and he **w. tn one rw- 
find'i BjlmpAB. that Roddy lay, Already, 
■ a hurdle, Two turn were luting K. 
Tti4 boy'n hand bimg. stif.aytne. 

The other men run up, alleles and ropes 
toA headstall! In hhrA. 

Krep ftWftTV" Hugh lhouted. and then, 
:' ihe men atiH jidvanct'd. rarelusi at i)w 
fi; Lne hotjti: "Dam >-ouf D,i » 1 any I* 

Tnn great hnrse gave tinn lo.-it, rnddrlrncd 
pi-ing?. Then, quil/t auddetily, lie ewod 
ml] And Irncnhuna: cnl> hi* hrad mo^'ed 
111 ihe desperate flehl for Uuj breath dented 

-AH rlffhir Hugh eaJied. "Get over 
tlie tenn»r 

Rrluctanl.ly tht mm obeyed. Then, at 
UiU Eu«h relaxed his hold. HUM the lial- 
Ut n did not stir, but, as Hush ba/iUrd away, 
Cuwftr drear his breath wllh auddeu, hlas- 
tnv ipund, Hugh turned, thnn, and. vnult- 
L^; tivor tue rolla. Landed amoriy hit mon, 
Tr.Ej stood, - staring at pun—*; ttia man 



iu the hideouii accident that had gone be- 
fore held them jjlunt. 

"Thank you, mon." Hugh turned wiLh 
no further word and ran towards th* 
house. 

&e?uiKt the snuill plantation al lareljpj. 
aamAa the jvlloa autumn iiii'f. Hugh cam^ 
In sight of that bunieu which, lying on tht- 
hurdle. va> being carried *o »Iuwlv Aunt 
Kate had come to meet it, and. aa Muuh'i 
eyes rot tod on the illtTe prwesfilau, kr fell 
dairkTieu In lib> been. It Hoddr died— U 
Rodtly were already dead— CilMcna -wo old 
never ayalti hi' the somt— not u> the hnj- 
Lher Im had left; nor to anyone els« tiha 
had knciw.u thai: yulflJc pmsencie. 

Hugh stood bealde the hutdlr, loolfchur 
down at Lho qidr-t form. T1k c-yclldi llui- 
tnrett ft wrr little, Thr laidu». long and 
iliaen aa Uuw tif a girt, bnuhed the naif 
5kin. A second later, fiodUv r 4 blue eyea 
were open, waving to his hrothrr'i face 
His lips uttempLed a amlle. His voice was 
% whisper, 

"Thank you. Hugh— tor saving my ure, 
But — It man woa:th whilo." 



Bhlrle- 
wllh hei 
haU am 



isd the door of t.ti^ ppqjgtgfl. 
Idor. IL admitted tier U) thr 
nt behind hw wttn a siali. 
Hhe ICMkrd down at tho srav to hor hauds 
and nnilrtl for a Lb tie. piesret reason; and 
birraiwe. too, thti doctor'* worda, repcntci! 
to bar by Aunt Kftte. ilngrrrd in her mind, 
miking her thoutthi* happy, 

M No viral mot la LDiu^ea' , : no Uu* doctor 
had aald. T\io pthndow ot the word oT 
death was withdrawn from CuUptu after 
^11 thoie hours; ami Hrwtdy. in a few mopfnc, 
would be tho old Roddy— ao Itlhe and agile, 
aA aelj ahle :o vault, ititu die AfttUll^ IT to 
climb into his broth er*a pouw throiigh t-bi- 
aaytightT . . . 

Hugh i : -■ Uy •■■■■■< In his .-iinjr. i\U> 
it-SB atTBtcbwi bfltore him, oj Shirley cmsaed 
the hall, tivr fooUteps light on the hanged 
floor. Llicn aoundleaa on the old rutm She 
w. the tray on the UUte table benlda him. 

He looked up. "How did you know I 
wanted a rtrlnlc?" 

"You didn't havti any tea," Bhirley an- 
■v«T!7Pii AiiEioufily- "And youV* had a thing 
day. 1 * 

He smiled. 

"Partners don't notice tiring days." 



feeling the fainiiur ap|irolicnslon, and, when 
at last ahe opoke, her head wan ntlll bfint. 
"Hi. Dslntry—l want to aak yuu uime- 

thtug." 

He fimlled. perhaps st the formal, suitable 
address which eJway* seemed. *timehoW, to 
■tuu«e him » little 

"You are— I'v« been ttilnkluc— I wunt to 

have ftnme moiify In Tift* bant " 

'"Yes: we thoukj moat at iu like thaL 1 " 

"WoU— plFai* ** She gluncad up, ftrall- 

tng at him, nervously. Thru hw noxt w^rds 
came wUh a rurJi. "Would you sell Swan 
for mt7~ 

Hu4h looked at bar. He eet down bis 
glft» 

"i hud tnlrtnled you." bft told her, "to 
hunt Swan a lllUo this seajam." 

"But— farm-boy* don't huiil," 61driuy was 
MUTicltirHty startled to pomt out 

"No, All, thr aajtiB. I had meant; to giro 
ymt a lew day*. You may," he went on, 
and she felt her heart chili at hln-*ordn. 
"you mey put u puut w nlrl-crooin aome- 
where The cxjrerlenre or a little hunting 
would bti vulaiibk to you" 

Slie Waft -ill ii: Pin-haps ueoalLs* f '-r wn£ 
tired, aiie coultin'l quitr roalruia the tears 
thai at Lhtsie ctirole^a tvords stood In her 
eyes. They didn't fall; and Hurfh Qalntry 



In 1 : know, of oourao, how a word of 
ould slip under one'a guard— slip btto 

WUb jMbdfttbs unconcern *he ntured up 
nt Qafl celling TjLrt tttarx were dry on ber 
lashes txifore she spoke a^;iln. 

"J'ni rry" — her voter ^ul>ered a little— 
"bat I'd like :•> sell Swan, all the Rame— 

rdyr 

She taw siUht aiirnrko In Hugh Dalntry'i 

face. 

"Vi;ry woa" he aiuwered; "1 will sell 

Swart for rou." 

She didn't lliank him. At the coklnpM of 
his bone she .ilippwi from her rhalr and 
went over to the hearUi and stood there, 
her hark to htm. pucung an unnece&iarj- 
lQH on the red ntunLvt. 

"PItam; don't be angry with mo" ahc 
said. h£r bock still turnod. 

At something 1p Hugh Dftlntry'i volco 
hor heart jun-.jJrd a little tJlie hugp^d her 
chest off innugti she were caW, hugging ih* 
pain that miujn It so difficult to apeak. 

**B#es"tsl " Tho words warn oddly 

muffled "BecaniKj J cah'l hear It" 



Da !ri rfUpli!«*UTo had ntmc&t Ipft her 
i.f uil. Had he, too, forgotten It? Hhc 
emild rial tt?!3 

•V>\ut mn phi n whUky-and-Eoda, |ilea«;' 
Hugh Dalniry **Jd, 

In^Kpertiy r.hr (iftl oa she waj toCd, splo^h- 
mg il3>* nodn.on tit tlic whtaky and 
utn Lflucj near hJs hand Anrt now «lw 
would have witlidrawn; bat he tnld bofJ 
-Sit down and rest . . . You have done 
too mnrri to-day, young woman. What 
good did you Udnk you could do, nmnlng 
towards OsesarV" 

"Ohr" Shlrlfy fiiirtied, as, ohedtenth/, the 
sat down, "No good, I suppose." 

"None whatnvRr ' tir nmtlod Hut H wua 
a gallant oUuilditv- You have courage." 

Shirley lent down to put. Juk*. trylna to 
lildR the Midden hapr-itnf« that held tier 
silent Ifad she eouroso? Sho hadnt 
thought that she bad much. And wrruinly. 



She turned quickly. K*?v-er bcicre haa he 
called tirr "Bhljlsy"; not onco. 

He had risen to his feet. Ghe louked 
straujht at him, meeting his glance seeing 
liw litliu fjMe <m hi» lliy as lie lucked nt 



swiftly 
Bhc 
hluj 

t'V! 

hop 
too. 



la • 



could nut have apote n, hue as. tmni- 
■ little, slie stared down at the floor, 
»w easily ih» could havn wept, 
an? 3io. Hut tteuaUfe of the 
uddenly swept through her^— 
and too great . , . 
fihn looked Up after a mommj. ttmiiSly, 
her hcjvrv cryltte nut lor L'qmfort — Cor some- 
thing, at tot, more than ltlndnew . i . Kuan 
Dalntry was looktox duwn at bur. hut now. 
ahr aaw. his race held no uindoreess. Ik 
was Hi hard as she had ever known il — It 
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mi as though aha bud dune wrong For 
one mart second, his dance held bera, Ar. 
instant later, he tad turned abruptly, and 
left her and left the room, 

jlf RS DAl.VTHY paused [or s moment by 
tin landing window. • pile or linen an 
her arm. She looped down Into the bat* 
don. where Shirley wiu wulkltig towards 
the alde-door of iho iwjuse, whistling cheer- 
fully. Shirley whistled as clearly u noddy, 
and, from, hare, she looked very like e 
boy, until, suddenly, ihe raised her heed, 
and, seeing Aunt Kite, waved hor liana una 
smiled. Then one saw that the happy face 
wej not the fee* of a boy. 

Whet m it that had chanced SMrfcy 
a little In these I ait dayiV Aunt Kate won- 
dered, as ahe had wondered before- 

And HughT At thought of her elder 
nephew. Un. Doinlry smiled a wonted 
tittle atnlle. To her It was dear enough 
what was wrour tlieiw. Who had ever 
before known Hugh to stand In abiienl- 
mlnded stillness for minutes In trie middle 
of a working morning, ai, nowadays, he 
would do? And then he would come sud- 
denly to huniielf. and be. obviously, furioui 
with that jwlf . He would fling Himself Into 
the hardest work, and if he found, any- 
where, any aljn of slacking he law to it that 
the i:ulprtt aliould regret it, 

it seemssl to Airs. Dolntry that, on those 
occasions, he would live a special eye to 
Shirley** work; as thoUHh. almost, It would 
have given hint relief if h« could nave rated 
her Slit the child save him no clutnce— 
her work was too well and too Willingly 
done for that. 

Now Shiriuy came running tip the long 
poauLge. oat that there was reason tor 
haste, but that ahe felt, foaiebow, light- 
hearted. One hand was la the pocket of 
her Creeches, and W'hat she felt there, 
crackling between her fingers, wet. It flwmwl 
lo her, cause enough for Joy. Hadn't she 
been clever? Roddy would think 20. And, 
of course, no one else would ever know, 

Shirt?* beesn to whistle once moiv. Tlten, 
plruui'Uliif In the wwo pun-ami', one spun 
round the comer. 

"Stesdyf" aald a attkt voice, and. at tiw 
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torn id her elbow, held hor on, 
"vTlia', are you doing?" he eald. 
"Oil I ... 1 wo* Just happy, sir." 
"1 in glad of thai." 

"Thank you air." she said ftomurciy. Bbe 
stood nuw. her back to use wall, waiting 
for Mm to pass, at would any other of lu; 
employees: but Iwt Utile ctIii was almost 
Impudent. 

There was tht glint of a smile In Hugh's 
slant* as he asked: "What Is your ram 
Job. Graeme?* 

"Graeme" Tea: but cciee he had eallfti 
her "Shirley"; and his linndi. then, imcl 
moved as though hs would hBre taken her 
Hi his arms. She dropped ttcr eyes to hide 
the light thst mu*l eumly shine In them 
at that memory, 

**J was sains (o Snlsh thoie eow-pedlgicea." 
eho replli'd. 

"Wea you hid better tto and alt with 
Roddy, laitefid." he toM her. "1 re cn.rri«! 
him down |u thi itii arid 1 think lie needs 
■Hitsnalnins. IU do the pedluecs mysolf. 
lat«.- 

Bhirletr looked donn a: Roddy. He lay 
on the nu!i>. lit- tegE covered in a brllllaal 
fa^lv; ahaVvi, his face pale. 



"Roddy— It la nloa to «se you dowrJtalri 
again l H 

His eyes had Ukiited at slut: of her, but 
no* tu answered fraetlousiy. "Is It! Well. 
Iff, not frellns too good. I've had a letter 
from AlnL" 

"Oh . . ." Slttrley Bngered the rune tn 
her pocket as Uiough It were a Ullrmin 
"What did he say?" 

"Hothuig much: says he's looking for- 
ward to seeing ma directly I can gat about-" 
Roddy glanced away, hit brows drawn. 
"Stems a pity that Caeaar win off hli game 
the other day, doesn't It? One clean kick 
on ttaa head— and Ah-d pouldnt hare black- 
mailed s dead man." 

Shlrliy drew the nota frum har pocket. 
She sallied ntrvouily. 

"Ixxlk-Rortdy " 

Sho laid It an tils knes. Roddy glanced 
down at It. There wtu > silence Then, 
■lowly, he reddened to Iht roota of hit 

yellow hair, 

"How did you get tiilrt. 8hlrtoy7" ha asked 
after a momont, ipiletly. 

"I sold Swan ... I wanted you to be 
able to psy AlnL rvc still got forty younds 
Len, Rodily." And then, as Ruldy didn't 
apeak: "You nee— I knew everything would 
be all right tf you could pay him . . It 
will be, won"t it*" 

Hoddy met her glance. 

"My dearest erttld, I can't take this from 
your 

"Of course you oanl" 

"No." 

Shirley recognised a certain note In fill 
voice, and she felt as though, wltnlti sight 
uf victory and peace, she had found, sud- 
denly, an obstacle aorose the path— blank 
and uncompTflliendeil 

"All rlghl-" she cried fiercely, "II you 
wcni'i take it TU put it in the Are I" 

Roddy looked up ar her. He smiled. 

"SO you can blackmail, too? . . . Well 
before doing that, youns itilss, you had 
hotter listen to me. And rtniirniber — 1 don't 
break my word. If you hum that note I 
shall tell Hugh." 

"But— then ne'd know about you and 
AJrd!" 

"Nut at all. I should simply tell him that 
you'd burnt fifty pounds In a' fit of temper, 
and that I ihuughl. he ought to hear of It 
. . . Knowing Hugh, I don't think he'd take 
1 1 very well; do youl" 

They looked at each other. Roddy 
Anon rd u Uttte, His blue eyes worn serious 
and entirely determined. Shirley sat down 
acalh. 

"Buliw ai Ouliena." ahe aald. hopelessly. 
"Is tike beliu; among a lot of rocks." 
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mey." she mur- 



hp,id Then ho folded tlie note and put it 
into the' pocket of her Jacket. He took her 
hnndu In hi*. Shf looked tip at him. end, 
quickly, she tried to slip her hands free. 

-No— don't struggle, You'll ouly unkidt 
my broken IKmes." He (jolted at her. "Ill 
Kdt out of this Aim mesi alone. It's only 
a question of time. When I'm ol age I get 
a hundred » year , . . Oh, Shirley — -*" 
Suddenly he preaEod her hand l« hla cheek, 
"it's all a Queauon nf time. I ought To 
wait I know, LuL I can't — ^1 do Idvw you, 
Shirley— won't you marry me? . . . No— 
liiten * 

"Roddy » 

Hin grip llglitened. 

-Darling— don't nay 'no,' I can't osar 1! 
Shirlry, J no love you so, j do tew you " 

Hugh Dalntry, walking towards home, 
paused for a moment, and fell his heart 



tighten as he looked. The nd-brctre 
roofs, i preening amply, the ten wlndm*. 
their race half-villed by tie email Ocr- 
lian panra. the dignified frtir.s. a 111:.. 
severs, the friendly winga on either sldt- 
so he would always see It, when he m 
working for anoiher man— when at hut tit 
luting mrht was ended and his lunne to 
■old. Yes, be and Roddy would cany thai 
image with them wherever the; went, (of 
ever: and live, no doubt, on tlie alender hi,> 
—so slender as 10 be grotsavejue— that etu 
da; they or their ohUdrtn might buy is 
back . . . 

But the fight was rut ended, nor tht 
battle lost. Why. Hugh wondered. ihouU 
he feel, to-day. to hopeseaef 

Cool and Inescapable, tht answer caoe 
from his heart: no man whose mlcd U b*!d 
by hopeless thoughts of a girl oan fight ou 
beat . . , 

He opened the front door. The fami'lir 
scent a I wnod-nmoke and of roaes met hlir 

on the threslold. Then, from the other 
side of the great ncreen, Roddy's voice oaiut 
lov.' tnd clear: "Bhlfley— you will marry 
me' We could live here. Hugh wouldn't 
mind, Uarluig — I've loved you so much- 
aver since you flat came back " 

Soundlessly. Hush clipped oack into loi 
porch. For a moincst he stood there cat 
of earshot, aurlinf at the great oaks acnes 
the lawix. at Juke hunting a Una down to 
the lnke, at the distant moremenui hi tht 
wstrr as a flsh rase. Then be lamed ar,t 
walked round the wing of the house 10 thi 
garden door. 

The sound of hla footsteps in the 1011^ 
side-paasoge liera-lded his approach, as ue 
had meant that 11 should. He 
thi* wjiTMjr of tht* tiaU Vthout kicking At Ha 
twz and Rtrl, mi entering hl» ova poca, 
bi cltwod the door behind him 

Bo tlnkt, he reflfi(*Ur«J. no he Icoketi i103,t. 
Into the flre, wu how the -rind lap} Khl- 
dJilUl-en . . . Thvre acwJoiBd to liim jottMiihJiir; 
isU-aULgzly pathcijr in iht pictor* cf two 
j-dung thing] cauglU uztEXprctedly in v%t 
lalU ot love. 



The voima hi I 

mitiut* jjavter, Shi 
Par one jrvaad 



bail fctucd. id 
• fronL tiow. 
il itM* hla wi: . : ■ 
saw htr. Her broj 



*er,i ItlJiltcd. Sfte loc*«l 'juinLypy . <Jr 
mined. Where, i\* wandered, au r.i 
HtdAC to nutckly? WcJi, Wtut of tli> 
d*y wu over. »nd ahs had, he hud Ootittd 
ii tAsti! for EEilhg^rj- wftJJut After what had 
ulnicvt cufiainSy 'been an unhappy acr:j. 
ahe> wouid, l.c »ijppoactJ. wimt uj Uuiin 
Udiies oat; to be 

Be Mt dpwu at uu vriUi^-UhU, arui 
isinci'ntffttpa octejmiaEu.y on Uie hctij. 
book. 

Shlrlsy walaed down Uw avumjr at « 
psmo whlch t d. itw wrelu 0^0, ifVuJd hart- 
lejft ht-r brertt-li[(=a». Her tntjuj vriu <JWi '^j 
between apprchczi&ton acd ds*;ernUnai|n:i 
tirr !ur3.rL wai a htit Lurtnali of imhappln*.-i, 

But there wu no tlnm' now to cart cut 
hrr uuueied fcellnga, ThBi> w<-re 
houri Id whloli Lu retLCh the Red Uvr.- 
mtl set bAck hums aiala. Thak wxnj. 
ielt Unit CDQUgh hi which to moke Aj-j 
take Die tnsmtiy. inula him vtve her Rodci > 
I O 0, 

a He bmXe Into a little run . . . 



-V 



her mind, shr ticket! off the items of bar 
siiiintiing-llss, 
"Tea. Sugar, filtralui. (We ought rjd 
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la get bUruJU. Tlisy'ra an itvlnvigtitvi}, 
Coftee, Sal: . . * 

Acres the ntree-L a door slammed, in- 
terrupting AUnt Kite'* thought*. She 
rolled her rt*a. Prom the isiiic door of the 
fced Lkm it young man had emerged. She 
r*co(ml»d htm at once : Deamond Aird. 
•And why he ahoulil Iodic *o ptftaaed with 
Mmaelf I can't imagine.'' ah* reflected with 
* jspoatu of indignation Her glance swept 
rwirtry over him. B>*utiFu! brown 
field boot*, a check Jacket, pinkish -hrowii 
itreehe*. "The kind of horsy man." ahr 
rt£*c tod, "who nrvtr gel* Into the 6Add> 

Suddenly, aturtllngly. there Appeared 
rslind! the (.utk: * very familiar figure. 
Diossed like a boy, a beret oraramrd down 
til; the wfl Curb. Shirley famr light])' a;il! 
g-jlcjcay, half running and luilf wahcLnfj. 

At sight of Oeinnuiil Alrd uhe paused. 
Tliea *ho ran forward and atopped in front 
aE blra. She n^'Siuxi to be srpeafckne very 
emphatically— to bo *lmn«t daring him to 
put hw. The young man laughed— Aunt 
K*tc could hear that acrae* tha broad 
uT-*ci. He nodded, then he (cake Shirley » 
arm. They turned b3gt<ihcr and walked 
lnu-k lowardj ihe Red Uon. 

With a sluicing heart, Anm, Kate ga*etl 
fitter theoi. Slie began to crow the etrwt 
Wtfardj them. Neither Shirley nor Alrd 
on* her. A tnoanmt lat.tr Alrd had opened 
um tUUe door Into the tun. Aunt Knla did 
not cull uiJt. Hie dour dosed behind tha 

Hi i [J iLTLd Lh« girl. 

Slowly Aunt Kata rotraecd her atepa. 
Pi;*- got into tin.* car nnd iank Into the 
drirtng-wftt Her hjwirtw. the round, war* 
t,.nklug a Uttlfl u she gand out through 
I he yellowing talc window at trio inn «ppn- 
altr "There must be xiru* e^knEition," 
■ho told harselL But what explanation 
could there bet A young girl, ao very pretty; 

i that young man, With hli reputation 
fur looseness and vulgaris? . . . 

Shp had started the engine, but now oho 
Tilted for a moment, wondering whether, 
.\l er all. she ahoidd rwt got out of the car 
again, run acrata Che road and knock on 
thai dJaoreei. blank door . . . No. That 
would only postpone uw nrfjue, For Much 
lit the end, muot knos of this: It- wim 
oest that he ahcraM fcnow of It at «we, 
ami that he should deal with Lhe whola 
matter. 

Hie old ear, iptttlnp a little. t;imnd fit 
Bm wide rondwuy. "I mu&t drive fast.'" Annt 
Kite tlwushv reluctantly— aix! knt'w 
Oal she drove badly. And vhnt after all, 
or,iud be Ui« ti*e of speed? Shlrhij had 
f-itU 1 wUUn^ly to the inn— »e Lliough nhe 
w«n In the habit or visiting Alrd. And If 
that were k>. Aunt KUite reflected aadty. 
haste could change nothln*; tl«r» *M no 
fxjiiit in ilLkiutf one's life ■ - - 

NevarthcleiB, itie found hcTeeiT drlvthg 
Tory tut, buinplii* ttJomr The loo-wUidmji 
road thai led tu CuDcnn, an though, some- 
hair, aha might wve Shirley— dnut her 
bank from » broad and ahpprry path ■ • * 

Seated rigid nt ttn» wheel, potrlruj fpflr- 
nilly at the narrow turn* ahead, ah* thought 
tit the riri of wham in the PAft? months 
had grown no fond. Waa Shirley then, 
ui common parlance. J net "a bad Errr* — like 
W.-s. Cah"? daiUiUter? It wm dreadrol to 
i-i.r.fc U, evert fnr a moment . . , 

But If « were true. what. Aunt Kate 
vu-uderGd, had 'hu done when ah* had 
encouraged Hugh to take Shirley back 
tgnin *t Culleni? And y?L — how cautd 
Hugh hart turned «wb? txui; UiLle v,^/ 



And nov, how could he iwnd hur pocking 
— WhaHtVer her ouu rahjht beV 

HI* would die, ta h» liod aflld. If ihe 
WAne lett ->• face Lhe world i.;: Of. 1! 
aha did hot die, shv U'oukl bri rtiinej, 
wrvtchod . . . "She wnn an orphan Sin: 
Ltaaii'i tiad a chance." Aunt Kiile retletU'd 
with that liirpe charity which, un- 
oonecioualy, she brouelii to bear on al! 
Quefftiona, "Wo can't let her go. We muzz 
•;■■■■■< her with iu and tench her better 
things . . 

But then, worried uid perplexed. Airs. 
naLntry's Uioutrhts turned to Roddy. If 
Shirley with her tovellneoB oould attraoi 
any mart — if aha used Cullen* as her hunt- 
ing -ground —hmv could one keep her? 
Roddy was In love with her now. Aunt Kate 
hod aten that. And HUgh 

"H'a rpaJty rnore thnn I can cope with." 
ahti told hemll*. desperntely. ,r Huah must 
deal with It-" And then, as tlie car turned 
into thn gale of Culksn* ond tlie memory 
of Shirley's clear eyed came nuddenly and 
vividly to her mind: "But I can't believe 
that child 1* bad . . 

Two mlnutcn later eh* entered the hnll 
Hoddy. she isw, ntill lay on the iofa to 
wJheh HuKh had enrried him. The boy'* 
htuii Wm averted, his profile clear a^ati'^t 
th> fudlns light. He Tfns gazing, cut of Lhr 
window as Utough lie nw Bomethlrut therv. 
somcthlnif that occupied all hi« attention, 

"Roddy — do you know where Hugh Jo?" 

Roddy did not look round. 

"1 think he's in hi* ^c<lrn,* , 

Aunt Kate cronsr-d Lhe hall. But MOSSH 
thing— what waa ItT— in Hoddy'a attitude, 
or In hU tone, had #tnick her. He had 
aEeruod, •oniDhaw, not like himself— Ida 
voice, aha thought, too colorless . . . 

Hi r burrled jiepu had brought h«r ia 
the door of Hush's room. She pa'u&ed. 
dtimL&sing for a ULtJe her prooocupDtlori 
with Roddy Then &he entered and cloMd 
. LhE iloor behind her. 

Hugh was Healed at Ma writing-table. He 
rose with a am Up. 

"!]!!!. < t , Aunt Kate. 11 Re glanced at her 
face "What bj It, my dear? - 

"Huirh— sOUU llOng hu happened; I think 
you ought to know about It. But tbert 
mwit be jiomo explnnAtJon- — -" 

"Bit down, dear Auttt Kate." Hug-h aalit. 
and voire so clearh; meanL "and (rtJll 
yourwlf Tijsjethtr," Uiat ihe cuultJ have 
■ndied in the mfcbit of her worry. He drtW 
tip a dutir for her, but the did not git 
down. 

"I have Juat fiwn Shirley In tlie vniatfo. 
Hugh." ihe told him, quickly, and saw how, 
at thtt name, he wm guddenly ji£U. "Shir- 
ley didn't oee me. She wafi with Alrd . . . 
And they wenr, together to hi* roonia. 

Pot a mnroent Hugh didn't Epeok. 

''I am glad Lhat you told me," he laid. 

"Hugh— there rnrut be ifluia eJiplftnaTJoa." 
■he repeated, unhappily. 

Tor going to visit- that young man?" 
Hugh had crossed to the door. Hit UMibccL 
"I have no doubt that Shirley Oroerue will 
attempt to 'urnlAh one" he oaid grimly. 

A ant Ka» looked up. She met hh eye*r, 
and the thought n^t to h<r: "Hnw can 

Sljhkv have the ccurag? " She oaiil: 

"Hugh— hadn't I bvt.t.er came, toof A 
woinuu " 

"No, my dear." 



Alrd cloned the dour of run sitting-room. 

Something in thai riauitd disturbed Shir- 
ley. Sim could not have gold why. The 
moro piivate tlilg IntervWw, the better. 
Still, tt m unpleasant to feel onewlf 
clOMted with Alrd. £he looaed ot him. 
and thought vaguely; "I hnl* thai uon of 
0M%" 



Atrd wiu .111,11 1 nn. 

"I've always hoped, one day. to wiglcnow 
yau hers." he aald oflgbly. p at town 
anil bu comfy."* 

"No, tiwnJe J'ou." Hhfrh*y atood. very BthT. 
in the middle of the room. "I've come on 

L>-J3lIiW '' 

"Weil J vt\V he Uvuched % little. "What 
it mil aboutr" 

"ive come Uutearf of Roddy- " 

"Roddy?" Aird hiterrupted her. Ho ahook 
hi* hmil -Mo good my d«u_ It a young 
man gew into debt, he must pay up. .No 
one ichillnB hie girl-friend to gpeak for 
him" 

' I don't want to ialfc to you" Ehs took 
the nnte from her pookct "Hire U the 

raon&y." 

There waft & dlcnne. Alrd stared At the 

frurupled paper In hur hand. 

"Well." He wluVJcd "Fifty pound*! 
Who'd have Uiought it?" Hu gave her 
a glance. "You must be very food of the 

boy" 

,r will ynu pl)?avH» fflve me a receipt?" Shir- 
ley aakL Tnt In ■ hurrj'."' 

For a moment, Alrd abend *U11. cmillng. 

"It lnti*t a rowiipi you want— if a Roddy'a 
T O V." Humminy. he arowed the room to 
a cheat In the corner. He unlocked a 
drawer. "Henna the document. " 

fthlrtpy took thr lialf-Ahmit uf paper, aha 
glanced at it Then ohe Wre It hi four, and 

"Ynurc careful! aren't your'' Alrd com- 
mented; nnd then, w ohti made no answer: 
"So Roduy tnr.fi hu glrl-irUinda pay his 
debtor A little gentleman— Roddy . M 

Shirley randi? no Ugn of having heard 
hiru. fcJhB tuenod on her h«l and croased 
to iho daor. Alrd had mat dawn on a nimur 
of the tablo, and, ua ahe went, «he wag 
cQtunluus of hlfl glance ftxed on her. Sue 
turned the door-handle. It turned easily, 
but the door did not open. Suddenly, fruru 
behind her there camft a bunk of laughter. 

She apun round. For one second, ahe 
■feured at that md. laughlm? face. Then 
rfie moved onlck!)\ But Alrd luuj moved, 
too. Ho ■ ■•Tjrt between her and *nr< wUidow, 
hU bulk, dargeiihig the imail room. 

•^ooVe careful. Shirty" he fold, "but 
hot csref ul «nough. If j ou come to a ntaita 
roonia you must expect him to hav« a UlUe 
tun . . . Bac I guess peruana you lenew 
thai" 

Shirley gored at htm— at the full darfc 
eyeA and me red Up*, gh* felt a kind of 
tutiMi There wu no appeal to bo made. 
She .....id."' "If you Jont lot mo go, I ahall 
xhout lor help." 

Alrd came nuarcr. 

"Do, baby, t ahall carry you Into tna 
nest room— you Won't be heard, there," 

"You're very brave. Mr. Alrd— *ish tna." 
Sldriey looked up at him. 1 can't do ony» 
tluiipt to you. Hilt Mr. Dalntry can; and 
he will." 

Aird laughed a little. 

"I don't think you'll tell BUgb Daintry 
muL'h about rhii vlnlt," be said. 

There Wfta a lUcnce. 

"Comi' now— whati'i all lha fuss about? 
You've bevn tlgaed before. 171 bet.** He 
amlled, "Come here. Itkl ** 

'Tiwi't touch msr Panic choked he*. Her 
wonU were a whlgner as he advanced. 

Thtrnt van a sudden, rat-titng nclie Frani 
tli* pasaege r a man'x voice ^poke. not very 
loudly: "Open thU door." At irjfimd of It. 
Aird nwung round. Shirley, leaning b&fik 
agalrnu tl^r Inblr. felt a kind of paralyaui 
of relisi and fear. 

"Who'; that?" Alrd ajtked, and Shirley 
law iww ho changed color. But she her- 
1*01 wu while enough, 
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"Open the ctoar." came that even vutt;». 
"or I'll break It open." 

"ATI right] All right t" Uiuwtainly. Alrd 
craved i he room. "I'll open " 

ShMpry fitorrti down at the carpet A 
foolUh vLhIj root to hur mind that the 
roar might fall it* on her. She heard Alrd 
unlock l:,t door. When ahi Iciokeri up. 
Hugh Daintry stood on the threshold. Hr 
nodded grimly, glancing from her to Aird. 

. . , And now," t» iaid u* her, "go 
downstair* and wait fat me." 

AinJ took a stop forward. 

"Wire J Wtial/s Shirley to you — -I" 

Oointry turned, Wjrh the Mac ot hi* 
hand finil with MI hu force, Jw struck Alrd 
In tttp face. Alrd reeled baca against the 
Wall, bta hand to Mi wuulh- Hugh took 
Shirley l>y the shoulders, Then, quite 
gently, tic put, her: uul inta till? passage 
and shut the door behind her. 

She stood (or * moment an Hie narrow 
lun an if. Through iha door of Aird'e roc-oi 
the ;i'._r:1 Hush MdJ: .Tr? '■- voice il.i bad 
never before heard IL Quickly, she eropS 
down the stair Irnthhg againM the wall, 
trembling. Outside. the CuIlCm ui stood 
In the empty village street. She ui riuwru 
rather abruptly on Its a|flp. bur elbow on 
bag knees . . . The night air was llgiu and 

Alter a Uttic she raised hw hoart at 
though thai nlr might cool the fvar uul 
cunfufioti In her thought?, "Hupiioama lie 

had not yom*! * Ear wind, shying 

away fforn the answer to that que.v|,loai and 
from the picture of Alrd advimclntf. red- 
faced and smiling, moved forward unwil- 
lingly Into the grim future . . • 

A iialfi Liir a friend of Alrdl. disobedient 
—that was what Hugh Daintry would think 
of the girl whom ho had taken, wtjflk una 
starving, inla his homu . . - She fit inured 
lh£ Ir*gm*.ntit of Roddy's I O U. Hurely. 
If she had aarrd Roddy, ar.yUnhe was 
worth while? Perhaiw - . She iwukfn't 
think Shi verity a tittle. »he sal. there, 
waiting, motion tew. 

TViftv was the iound of a footstep 01: 
the stabs. Hugh Daintry tuma uiM, Into 
the street He atood there, and Shirley 
aaw how, from Lbe knuckle* of his left 
hand, Uiere trlukkd a llttltt bliX'd. Taking 
a handkerchief from hh pocfcnt, he buiuid 
Up hla hatid. He Klatifed up. «urvoyllii the 
nlfihl, hcirlaan afl thougli Bliirloy Graeme 
and mlKlesiMinori did nol. ?xiit 

Then hp ciuiiEi towards Lli*t bar. 

"Get in," he &ald ciuleUy; and, in fad* 
gluhce, iEH' mold read Ure mrautre of his 
contempt and of her dlagEoce, 

fpHE car alopped betoxu thu front door 
or cuDctaa. Hueh Dutatry witched 
off The engtot!. In the silence, fihhdey 
gat out on to the drive, "Wan It really 50 
short a time tint* *hi< had aiarti<d <m her 
faopefuT crwmd to ths Hed Lhjti? . . . Aj 
thouah he (tTiwed her sudden Uupulse to 
fltab^ into the diirkiHso. Hush DulhtrJ 
took her by Ihr ana and Jed her Into the 
hoaw. 

Thf hall was empty, ib* fini crackltn?. 
Tfie hemfct) Traz sflent She tlancr'd rouuti 
her as at a airangs loam. Hu^h Dalr.tr/ 
turned h*ir to Tiier him. If he had ro; 
looked at hi<r be-fcro— tf he had drhrtn n« 
ti^ough he were alone — he "looked at her 
ww, and, under that cool ahinre. AthMey 
feli her ooorflg*, hnr thonghta of having 
aaved Aoddy. shrivel away. Becaiioe the 
aJJencn bemme unb«vrnbje, aho cpoke, 

did have a iipeclal rtunon, sir, fur 
jolny u> sec that cnan.'* 



"I am *trre of ll," Hugh replied. 

*T dldnt knoa'," the utumbled on. ^whnt 
hr was really like—" Glancing up, she met 
Hugh Daincry'fl Weak armTe. II struck 
her ilk* a blnw. Pot a moment, she Was 
silent It w» tn a frhrhterusd. lout totee, 
as though her bearing* were wddenly nO*i»i, 
ibflt dir npake anain: "Sir — I'll let yotl Off 
j-Dur promise about— about nob sacking me. 
If you like." 

w Oh. no,* Hugh replied, coolly. H I ahall 
turn you out ot Cullem at- the end of Uit 
year-Hind not before — very much uiipruved, 
t think. Fortunately, f Know ttfe best 
rrparment for your type." He looked at his 
Wrist- w»ti:h- "I tnutit «0 dOUrn U> Uii: farm 
lor 6 few minute*. You have made me 
waste Mme over your— affairs . . - I 
see yau a^am when I come 

WiiJiom hnotlicr ftlanoe at her he trwaed 
Lh« hML Tho front door cloaed, For a 
mtsmrat or two Hbirley stood aa hn had 
left her, vett "till. Ttmr tffiw . . ." Sho 
raised hnr head end went slowly over to 
the writing- table. She took the pieces uf 
'Roddy"? I o U from her packet and put 
thorn into an ftnwlope. *Ttoody." J»»e wro.'e 
on IL Then, swiftly, she fled oernu the 
hall and up the stairs, two ftep* ut a time. 
She aped along the tanding and stopped 
twfere the <Uwr vl Hoddji'a oedroom, 

-Roddyt Homething niw lor you!" alio 
called, in a voice that Was nut a* steady a& 
silt could have wished. Sn« punned thts 
on te lope andor iho door. He slwuLitd u> 
her to come in, bur she dlazTgnrded that 

"pro! Nol" fclhii ran bat:k. along the lanJ- 
lug and down the brad o»k Hairs, *Xbt 
dour tti 'Hughs rouna" a-aa npen, She 
rhtered and nood for an instant In the 
doorway, She ga^ at earn famlilur detail. 
AtHl, unexpectedly, there came to her mind 
hey own wordj, ii^okvn wwks ago: "I am 10 
glod 1 fttm'i ever be Backed" And HuRh 
Pahurj'^ reply: "Ton may with, one day, 
1 hat yew eould be ... H 



Roddy, in Iho jibwmce of Hugh, hud been 
carried up ta bed by aid. Crede. And now 
Annl Kate topped at hia door 

"Coale in'." 

J$(Ui rntered. 5dTutithmg rustled under 
he? 1'eet. Bhe jjtoop«i to pick It up. 

"Give K U> me. idenM." Roddy held out 
his hand tor the envelope "8hirlt!y'i Jaat 
pLLdied It Tinder the d'Kir." 

•'SMrleyP 11 Aunt Kale rep^jLM. Worried, 
s±n kUred at the bo; an hu lay in bed. to 
much [00 duIb. His voJaa sUll had that 

ntre£«thkca sOUIid. 

He looked a: bar 

,r Wliat'j the matter. Alint Boater" 

-Nothing, my dear.*' 

"Oh, yes, tli ere is." His head toased on 
t,be pillow. "Thst/i tha worat part of being 
laid up. People go about looking like 
mtjtes, and no one tell* you anything, IV? 
nothing to do with Shirley, Is 11.7" And 
then, as Aunt Kate waa silent, and l»e 
looked tauin mX her tmublad lace: "By 
Jovf. It el What has Shirley done?" 

Bather wearily. Aunt Kale eat down on 
the orrd of the bed. 

"SWrtvy ' has beh»v«l very stupidly, 
Roduy She has been down ai the Red 
I. ion with that man Alrd. Hugh has 
futdicd her home: ahd. naturally, he is 
Tery angry. She la too young for that 
sort of thing" 

"Shirley? With Alrd? M For a long 
moment. Hoddy « tared at hte ount. Then, 
suddenly, 1m thumped Ltie ::....:r-- ■ wtLh 
hH n>*. "Tffnt a minute^ — X believe t 

know " He tor? open Srililey'a envelope. 

Tlie ptetfcts of paper, bearing his own hand- 
writing, fcil out on to the bed. In silence. 



he gazed down at them. Thru, in a dif- 
ferent voice he told: "Where Is Hugh? Yr,.i 
must fetch hint. Aunt Kate, IH eijnaln - 

"Roddy— don't get so excited. Its *o ti*i 
for you- — " 

"Oh, my Heavenl" Roddy sa» up. J» free 
while with effort, his fleiJ ClwiftliW E 
must h*e blent Yen dont nndentar.J- 
and Stilriey won't tell hiin afiytlung- Tru 
little gooae— shfl'd slick U out " 

-My dear boy— of oaurae Til fetch Hush 
Only, U* down * 

Roddy sank baric As thn door eJowd, 
he shut htf em. He Wt as thtujgh be 
were sinking through the bed, through u> 

More elearly than the tinging In hi* heutj 
be could hew Shirley's vole*: **I do lev* 
you— dear Roddy— only not like that" fa: 
the last two hours that voice had eehW 
In hbn. He had so hoped— almost bf)Itrv«i 
— tdmt Shirley loved him . . - Well at* 
didn't— 01 "not in Ihst way" He put aa 
a hand to uliade his eye*. Quickly he drer 
it awsy. A man nhould not shed lean, 

No: but, then. Roddy thought, neither, 
perhaps, should he do hi* proposing wti 
soon after being nearly klckad to dr.au. . 
One felt that thert* was nothing lii: Lq 
life: nor was there, much. The aprtii* 
that maux' one want to go on was brokta 
. . , Dtd girls ever change ihelr minds 1 
He didn't know. He knew nothing aboin 
girls— nor wonted to; except about Shhier 

Slowly hla mind came back to the Immitci- 
ate present. Shirley with Alrd — the tivjup... 
of it made one angry enough: angry even 
with Shirley. Alrd wasn't the sort of huiu 
WiUi wham A ghJ should be seen, fhifli 
was right In that. And now Hugh would 
think — must think — that she- had been fliit- 
lug with that young man 

^h, Lord 1" Hugh confronted, tn m* 

enra htaiae. by an UmuW-dinsti! 'little dirt 
The frugmentA of paper rustled uuoir 
Roddy's nervous fingers. He am! ted a L".:- 
crookedly. The whole thing was very ilk* 
Shirley -shu was a firm frinnd She would 
)otkr her mare ami fifty pounds, rude Rush'i 
wrath— anything to save one from iV 
con5r-qmmcc^ al one's own sickening folly 

To hevu Shiripy paying one's dnbta: Uist 
was impcmitlblp — one dejroe more hnpo>- 
tlbll Ihnii to ka've. Huv,h breaking hitru«i-li 
to pay them. 

Roddy alehed hopeleaaiy. 

He seemed to po£= through am etemllt 
of bewlldrred anguished thought; thea 
Uiere was the sound of volnea on tha U.-.-a- 
u_r: a knock cm the door. Aunt 
entered. Hueh followed her, and it was, 
Roddy thought, obvious that he was vory 
angry. 

"Hugh," he attempted a cmils. "I bur 
that Shirley has botn down at the ft*d 
Lion?" 

"Tliat la not your buahaesa, Roddy, 1 ' Hugh 
told him ahorUy. 

"Hugh — you'vr got to listen. I wast 
Shirley to come here— now I can explain 
everyihltig. He looked at Aunt Kate. "Fleasr 

fetch her * A dlence fallowed. "AH 

right," hr said sla -u "If you wan'i . t 
wE3I." He flun*T off the bedrloibea. tin 
Hps wete white. "I Won't stay hero while 
Shirley get* into trouble for what Pre 
done- — ■ 

■Hoddy— — ? Aunt Kule nelscd his hand 
Hugh bad moved forward. The bcji 
month, aa he twisted hurueU*. was eontor.rtt 
with pain. It was not po&.dble. aa/ely ic 
reir.rain that slight, bandaged, form, 

"Very well, Roddy." Hn^h Jjpoke OiliuiT 
—perhaps more colcnl^ than he felt as tJ» 
youne Brother gaaed up at hirn. "5bs 
shall coma here," He tlooped over in* 
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bed and lifted the boy In his arms, fti Aunt 
Kale left the room. Oently. lie iald hint 
back on thr pillows. "U» stUJ-Ue still . . ." 

Roddy turned his eyea again lo his 
brother. "You won't think much or rot' 
alter yrraS'v heard this. But you won't 
Or more asha m ed of me than I am at 
nvseLf." 

-Well— well are," Hugh smiled: but he 
■i-sui still angry: though not, Roddy law. 
nth tilm -I'm witling to believe you've 
tun a young looL So waa I— sometimes 
—a: your age," 

"You're very decent to ma, Hugh — con- 
ddrrlng . . ." 

Hugh made no answer. He Ink a turn 
up and dowr. the room. The silence tu 
urofcen by a tap on thr door, almoi: In- 
audible. 

Snlrley stood tu the doorwsy. 

"You >ent tar int. air?" aha said, 

"Yes." Hughe vol™ was cold. "Shut 
the door, please; utid ctirar acre." She 
cam* and stood near the bed. Her ayes 
were fixed on Hugh Dalntry'B face, but aha 
lurn-ed a Utile towards Itoddy. a* though, 
perhaps, his presence itnnrorteid her against 
ohlil 0' his brother's glance 

Roddy looked away from the girl whom 

"Tell HUfih why you Went down co see 
Ami," he aatd. Bhlriev gave him a startled 
Slaooe. She shook her head. "Or I will." 

Shirley m silent, her handi twisted 

"Very well" Roddy turned to his 
tirolher. His tone was dry. wry even, "I 
owed Alrd fifty ynimdn Hugh. X gambled 
for stake* I couldn't afford. He liu been 
t: La r.w mailing me ever *UK* — uuikitig ma go 
irsd see him — threareniuij to toll yon . 
KnuiejF Juiew of li— from me. She add 
:;rr mare, through you; and she tned to 

Roddy stared down at The bed. ttdemorlus 



*Mif ' Roddy murmured. Be paused 
"I'm very sorry. Hugh,'' he said, "about 

the fifty pounds." 

'TliaL'i all right," Hugh replied, cnltnly 
"if y<iu were a young Idiot ifs over now. 
I don't waut you wiwryinii yourself about 
It. I'll find the money somehow. That a 
an< thing about a (arm— one can always 
sell something." 

"Yea." Roddy refleefsd: "at the price 
of mortgaging the futura. I've been a 
fairly heavy liab i lity, lately." he «ald, aloud. 
'What with Alrd'a UtUa games, and toy 
own, and Csesttr's." 

"One can't measure everything In terms 
of money." Hugh replied. Quickly. He looked 
down at the boy. Roddy lay still, his eyes 
doaed. his head moving a Utile on the pil- 
low. All Ida hopes. Hugh knew, were aatiay 
and broken, he was In pain, and doomed 
foe months, to helplessness. Hugh remem- 
bered, u Shirley would perhapa remember 
foe many years. Roddy'a since ai, unwil- 
lingly, he bad heard It, ao short a lime 
ago. "Darling— I've loved 1 you to much. 
Shirley " 

He knew the bleak bitterness of this 
hour, and ho thought: "I have taken every - 
Lulug from Boddy; hli boyhood dayi. 
spent in work fur Cullvra: rue future, for 
What can he look forward to? And now', 
hit only love ..." He though t: "I would 
do anything lo give him the Ufo he ougbl 
to hare: Oxford — the Army — " Hopeless 
Hopeless. Some things could, indeed, be 
mtiauled In terms of money . . . 

Roddy opened hla eyes. He said: "Hugh. 
I've Dover apologised for the Idiotic way 1 
twhnvnd — after you'd caught me crewiicg 
into the bouse after Altd's party." 

Hush laughed a Uttte. with difficulty. 

"TiiTc'i no need." 

Tlirre waa a silence. 

"I'm tired. Hugh ... I'd like, to to to 
alffp. Oon't let anyone ccuno up and Uik 
to me . . . Hot Shirley ' 



latter. "Bui I don't want to." Jcdeed. 
al the though! ul London the wu Piled 
with itupld panic. "Il'» a very full day 
on the farm, Roddy. Do you think your 
hfother will be angry with me for going ?" 

"My dear child." Roddy nild. slowly and 
deliberately, "don't you know Utat Hugh 1» 
lo love with you?" He watched hrr flush 
desporaiely and the knife turiiiid In hla 
heart 

She wai apeectileas. He aula: "You hid 
better go by the 1030 train. I will take 
lb* rupoMUmicy When Hugh ton': here, 
1 am lu eomiuaiid; at I have told you 
bofar«." 

Th* front door of Number 1M1. The G*r- 
dc.'iE. Vi'iu o;ji:ned by an elderly starched 
maid. Shirley entered, her heela tapping 
on the tooeluted door. The house amelt 
clute. A witmait'i TOlta called sharply: 
"Mary— wha la that?" Aa though. Shirley 
thought, visitors were Infffquettt. 

Before the maid could answer, the mla- 
Ireu came Into view She was not young. 
Her hair rbe strained back, grey and sandy, 
over tun- can. Hex face wu shrewd. She 
waa nhort, but ahe appeared gaunt, gaatng 
at Shirley with light eytw. 

"How do you do!" Shirley hold out h«r 
hand. The woman took It with a slight 
sir of aurmlM 

"I'm Shirley □menu.'. I've got a 
letter " ShtrlKy fumbled In l.er bag. 

"SW Bo jduTe MIm araeme?" The 
apiBiiion ol distrust IcJl tin wmuui'a 
face. Her glance took In Uie rather shabby 
figure beJote ber. "Well. I'm plaaaed 
you've ooine. I am Aguea Smith." 

"I'm very sorry Mr. Snillh la HIT Shirley 
aaid. "I hope ho la better?" 

"No." tiles smith cpoke dt'rWeeJIy. 
"He's not. And ha won't be, this side the 
grace. You're Just here, tvu might say. to 
ease Ids passing. Camrl" 

So abruptly as to startle Slitrley, the 
mated Uir "ball Shirley followed ber 
They poised Into a tH-rge iltdng-room. dim 
and Gloomily fumbilied Only area', bowls 
and vacea of ftuwern liglitenrd 1: and rmido 
the air heavy with their scent. In a high. 
bTuu bud propped against pillow*, a 
shrunken figure lay and stared at tier, nod 
at atgh; of that fare. Shirley was caught 
rmck lo Lhr»L Interview, many months ago. 
In the otfleea of Alegars. Jefferson and 
Smith. 

A aenjit of depreeelon filled lier w nhe 
ut down by the bed. The old man mil 
i-jokert at her. screwing hla eyes oa though 
Lliu- ami Hl'IiL hurt him. 

"lh." he said. "I did want to sew you. 
Hat was a dreadful thing— you losing all 
your fortune; and while It wu In our 
hands." 

"Oil please dcml. mind about that I You 
mustn't UuMtk about that I" Ehlrlev iald. Irs 
distress. 

Wuverirtfily. the old man felt about on T.h e 
bed. Hl£ iteter put into Ids hand the bu.1- 
IMcd tirtef-cos* that lay thent. ft wu 
open. He stared into It in the old. remem- 
bered way Then, very juddenly, he looked 
round at Shirley. "Why. do you suppose, I 
asked you to cuius and fee on old, dying 
man? Just to tell you I was aorry aooul 
your lossesi" 

"I doa'I leoow," Shirley murnnire<l. 

"fto. B-.u I'll tell you , . . I've oTljcn 
tlHueJit of J'Ou, standing en Lhe stairs of 
our offleE, refualng my ten pounds that 
day. You're a plucky little thUiil. I couldn't 
get you off my mind: and I can't die wtlh 
yod on It," Miss Smith grumed. and h« 
went oh: "And now— you shall Have your 
motny back." Tli* old muii'a vols* wu aa 



(-truing uv see Alrd. She gave him fUty 
poirnda, and got ray I O U fiom liiin. Hei'e 
H Is." Roddy put a weak hand on the 
li'tigmonts. T think,' be said, "that ought 
to be enough explaruillun, even for you. 



"I think co." Hugh replied at last, and, 
it something a Utile slrnngr. dlllrrent. In 
hli voice. Roddy glanced up, Hugh was 
looking at Shirley, and, In thai look, Roddy 
■aw »ruit It was that filled his mother's 

"Yoa. Qraeraie." Hugh was saying, "that 
wai a reason, even for disobeying orders. 

He opened the door for her. 

' Run along." he sold. 

Than— rvm're not angry with me, uuy 
irwnW" alte asked. 

Hugh smiled. "No ... No more." 

A second later, the door had closed be- 
hind hef, anil Iwr vtick skju had retreated 

There wai a slhrnce In ihc room. Roddy 
by very still. On the waves of misery 
and liBprIr?sniv« that flooded him, lie could 
only loitH. wll.li bitter intensity, to bo free 
of Culhins- Hugh came and stood near him, 
nut troubling him, not fidgeting htm with 
nil-meant anxiety, as a woman would 
have done. Koddy spoke at Tiiet. 

"Can't I smoke?" he said. "A cigarette 
tielp* one over a dtsicult LnterYIeir." 

Hush smiled a little. 

"1 don't think you need feci like thai 
about |*iiring to use, Roddy." 



CHTRLEY entered the h«H whvrv Rodrty 
tey. Her brow was pmkered. Id bu 
harul «ha bold a sheet or paper. 

-Boddy— I've liad such an odd latter. 
Look " 

Roddy took the letter. Frowning a UtUe 

lie read: 
"Dear Mix.* (Iraeme. 

T am writing thin letter at the dic- 
tation of my brother, Mr. Smith, of the 
firm of Jefferson and Smith (now dls- 
oolvrdi: which for some time held the 
position of less] advlvers to you, 

"My lirolhar, who is at preeent lying 
Tery 111 at his residence 2'IOi The C,ar. 
dent, Swlhs Cottage. N.W.) la most 
anxious thai, vriienever this letter Hods 
you, you should come at once hi see hini. 
He bids me emphasise particularly the fa v t 
tltat he believes himself to be in extremis 
<That Is. at the point of death. I Should 
you find It In your Iteart to accede to mv 
brother's enrnoEt reouest. I need riot add 
that I iUiaU welcome you cordially to his 
house. 

"Yours sincerely. 

"AONES SMITH. 
"PJs, Please do not disregard thin 
wish of an old, unhappy, dying man." 
Boddy handed back the lettrr. Shirley 
Eaid: "I do Wish it hadn't came when your 
lir-jli.tr and your aunt art awny for the 
day. You see, I cant ask anyone's 
advice-^—" 

"Except mine." Roddy pointed out, dryly. 
"Of course you must go. At once." 

"Yea, T must . . . Poor Mr. Smith." 
Shirley stared at the posUcrlpt that, fol- 
lowed so strangely on the rigidity of the 
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! Ui u (trt-jini: arut it firmed 
Mir mi i inn- in a diraic 
,r monuy. You cart'C bftvu 
took; he lost nil tils share 
l-aharrn eamtee, Hfr had to 
ul >uutv. But I kne-w better 
.'U bf::rcr Yea, y«; 1t 

utitf,' Ruinlnuiine, he shook 
t it wan « great temptation 

fWJ evlL" 

i In bewildermfnt at the old 
kLT row from her tfhn.tr. 
Understand I M 
ML-u Smith laid a bony hand 



oh, hrr rtioukkr "Foot J tunes wju kit 
astray b> ULi partner. Hr'd nover have 
done It by himself. He vat always atruiutr. 
Enough, Trafl Junes ■ . And weak* I vai 
anrry enuuth when I found 11 all nut. Ya», 
I -wan hi a state. Arid what lie wancod the 
mvney for r don't know, fie dorjon't curr 
for anything but flowers— rarp fhJWfn-s; and 
he'i gat enuugh miiucy at hia own. But 
he Jus: Uteri the feeling ol power the 
money giivo ilim," 
Tlitire wan a Ion* pause. 
"It'll very kind of you to trli me,'" Shirlt*y 
raid at Utd. 

"And remember, aiwayfl," the old mart 
brbk- tlir tllt!iic«\ "T mightn't have 6ald 
you if you hadn't bfiun *o pfcjcfcy tjiu. day 
—civil, too, f like* a ^ll-mannoi-od child 
. , . It'* nil here— half your fortunr — Eorip 
oondb: I hnWhl ttmLod 1L . . .1 nuppow," 
Jin (nit!, itwUy, "yonit take it alt. now? you 
couldn't, Jiut wait t£E I'm dead? It w^n't 
be Ions'- — 1,1 

"Jamtwl" said hit sutAT. br-fore sidiis,' 
rouJd reply. 



"Well, 



Thr' 



loo] 
like 
YOl 



aid man wua 
1 his head to 
nr. my dear. I 
ik h- a flower _ . . 

nfuaton al her 
. i- "Ami I'm 
a bit tl it made 



th.ouwh:£ SJoriey npn 
Slad you hod my mot 
you iiappy,*" 
Ke grunted. 

■1L didn't ..." Ifc tonk. lur h*nd_ "Ito 
omnfrtrtc'd me t» we ymi — more than I hnd 
hoped. And anvr— joit must yo. Good-bye, 
iny drar - - Oowl Hjje " 

"Good - bye." Shir I n;. wh Isjwjrod ; "and 
thank. >ou." She rose. Rather blindly the 
followed Mil.- Smith to the dorr. 

^Agnejit" FrpLi'uUy he called ini ilster. 
"Give her :.imfl N-chldi. Td like h«r to 
Jnivc Uitiii — "■ 

Mhnr Smith VMit to a table In ilit corner. 
On it *uiod a ijltdod basket down the okion 
Oi Which llie clfllicALe. lovely forms of the 
floxer*. j»pUied ihi'mselvea. Sho iinuled. 

"Tho frrjl time I've cvnr known ymi ttin 
*way a flower. Jonifn " 

"And Jt will b* the hr.i " 

TJODDY ]»y on Qu io(ti by 1h# Are In Itfl 
room, flhlrlvy ffii on » c™hion on the 
3oor, tfer lege curled taioNtf hi-v 

"How you*i'e rich. Snir>T, I auptJoae wo 
won't you nt OuIIem much Jompef." 
Roddy &Bid 

looked at, him cjuu'klj, n'.arvted. 

"wiiy rtwr' 

,r WelW->'im ett) hartlly work ;w a kind 
of BAixLtisry f«rm-boy when yoo'vu roL birt 
thouiand a year. My bemveo— W I )iud 
thouaand □ roarf I'd no hitn tiie Army, no 

CO Hldll* Jle Mopped "Y«; youTj 

have ro Lrivvril, Shirley, on a 'iewOD,' m«L 
tlie tfUded youlh> aiul sti mi" 

"Wo. nol I don r t m-ant to, Hoddy — Cu2- 
Sens I* the only hoinc* I have . f . You dem't 
Sliders. Land." 

TJont TP" Eoddy replaed. Carrlullr, he 



fljizkcd thr Mil of his clgareUe into the 
hemh. He a a Hi: "Shtrlsy, yuu any lhat 
you're— food a mei Uiat I^n Illce a broiiier, 
Will yuu irll in* joriir - m;;h- ■ ' 
"Y*i, Roddy " 

"Are ynu In love with Hush?" 

He *aw ho*' T for ona £«ond, she hesi- 
tated. Then ahf> nodded, jipccchlw. fKT 
head arcrtod. 

"I lit* aald qideUy. "WfiO— IV* 

known It. reaUy: for some time . . . Bui I 
wanted to h*i /jure. And now— nut aionir. 
ray child, You unit-: repo— to Jitm ywur 
renirn Irom Lorwltm.* 

"But I don't want 

*T3o w youTe told. Tou may to rich 
—but liujh* dttll the nioMer of OuUen»; 
and youTe hi hi* o^3ployme^t , * 

Shr row then, and rather limldly she 
took hia hand H* lookrd up at her. hi£ 
eyes mj atniniilr blue in that ptde face. 

^Irt all right. Shirley; Til he >*out 
hruther. (ram now ojn . . . No: there'* nolMrig 
lo nUed tep.ru about, you little soo*£. Wipe 
tivtm away . . . And -U you try to kls& my 
tiro* 11] hay. your eara!" 

atilrk'y tilnkxd up h«r I^ndon parcel/ 
from the chair ontalde Roddy'a door. Be- 
low, lit the IhUI. Ah* i^urd Hutfh Ualntr>"s 
voice as he *puke to Jtk», For a monnut 
aim attootf sr.UL Her heart misgav* her. 
telling her more clearly than her mind 
that all her hapiUhr.vt wim to-day imperilled 
MtHii'y, Lit CullPRi) waa a dnnitrroitt iaotor. 
The .tv of It mlghi, jie; her apart 

for ever: so that ahff might new reach 
her »eart*j ilaat. 

She thau|il:i of flush Daictry. Eummnn- 
LnB hia hnoue to her mind. Perhaps, it ha 
knew thai, ihe who rich lie would tit-ver 
mil her that he; lovml h*r: and porluijw. it 
aha were Mill fwor. he tnhjfht one day hn,ve 
done eo. Yea[ almoot ahe could believe 
!. J ti WTjitld, and. on that thought. l«r 
hnwrt tfi'lrd out ocuinat her rvrw-found 
wrnlr-h. 

Shp turned thr. head of the ftAlra. Pum- 
illar and iwwj ring the hull lay below 
Imr, rarh drtall clear at, cut a lit 
and there ttoexl Lhe uiaeter of Cullena, lean- 
UK ov»tr ihe utile on which was upread 
the !weiily-fri r e-inch scale map of the es- 
tate 

8hn defend wl the xtaUn and wivanccd 
Unrarda hlm. 

At thn i»uud or Wvr bVAtf, Hugh rH(ncr>- 
turned. All day— *vrt tUiioe he had imna 
that ihe was In London — he hud fell vague 
anxiety. Well, alio Wu oatcly back. B:\*. 
—he looked at her— otic Was OJuof^d. dlf- 
frronL 

8hc jtood before him, now, very atlll. 
tn one hand, he aav, alio heJd an old 
k'lilher care. A cardboard hnt. box, hrfjehi[y 
ftlriped. clf-nrly from an expenzivc shop, 
hnn£ by Itn ribbon from hex ftnger. A 
HtLli- bUOfc winged hat waa w^rn wril ompt 
one eye. A upruy ol flowori wiu pinned to 
hrr Jacket. Ho looked aft them twice. Ten: 
thoy weto orchid*. 

lncreduiotuiy. trom her head f-o Hft hee:. 
he fun-eyed hi:r. With InBDuciance. ah*- 
awuritf the striped box. Hur eyes. glonclnB 
up aL him from under her absurd iULt, ware 
Tnry bdfhL— mUKbievotBL 

^Hullo!" she whl 

He madL- no reply. Her little air of 
iwphtsUentlon wai not wojsr«d on him, nor 
waa the cxurcMlan In than emalL painted 
face She had not, he- noticed, added Lhe 
linul M atr. N AbmptJy Jia aaked: '"What 
have >-ou been doing?'' 

"Oh . . Private affair" " 8he nulled up 
at him carefree. 



"And that, I fuppnse,* ho noddod ai ih« 
cardboard boa, "mi part of tbeuT" 

■Iftt Thatrt mv ne«- hat- And thU." ah* 
touched Uit llttltr blwfc fell, "1* roy olii*-.- 
ncw an£. H 

"t see What u« di> ysu think tb*>H b« 
hew?" 

"Not much, here ..." Sb* added. In con - 
MQiiratly: "I had ten at lilt Bit*. It ww 
treat fun." 

HUfh met lior oy r e*. 

"Yau have inuandered ft good deal of 
mohi'v '' 

■'Weil. I hod a Ifcod deai tn aauande?." 
She took from her bo* a urern Haplari 
and began og timusti JiU uretGux ru us 
no mihnenl, Th po*Atiiir hor nwt. "I'd got 
forty pound* left Tram the fcHe ol pow 

"Bo ycra ihoueM yoo would bur archldir 
he mIkhI. coWIy. 

"Oh. no. Tliiae vcre & prwenl. oao 
Stlnerd down 01 Uiem. For a moment anc 
m-m »ji*hi1 to «1eiur«J» bj \hr numor 
ol ilmL Straus* tccoe with ibf old »il«icc 
but Hush. eertiOn Hint no ironi»" won.;! 
huve gfjon tor orrhkls. and (cellnx in her 
that nwitjcut'i rtuinge ot mood, ultrwutrii 
It 10 another came. Je*lomy. nujer— Uir> 
nathetKl midmly. *lomiln» togeWm with 

"What else did jou dof " ho «u*mJ, with 
omlntnt'! calm. 

"Well: I Imujht some lately ne* ptnt 
uraierc'iiUifis; and noinv scent." 

"And what am Jou lelt o! your t»»liu|s? ' 

"I lt«lly— can't — reuiember." Her alight 
smile cheeriul. maddrnin^. Hflr ftrern 
ey» wwb a lltUe mocJonjc 

Km;h took oxu? awlfl Btride lorward. Ht 
jiidcrd her up, m: HOlty, and *wun(| tir. 
hia heel. Bli tread rang on ths flairstanei. 
the hatbax banil-h.itiiJtJ agahut hia L<v 
ehlrlej. neW In a ertl' :h«t kept her .Hi. 
Uarpeo a ltltle In hit arm.. The door flf 
thp atudy *-as ajar 111* ^touldnr eraanr^ 
It open. He kicked It ahut hehhid him. 

He act her flUiwn on tlii; floor She basket: 
away, Ntarirut up at him. 1m; little air ol 
assurance vanlclied. Bhe dropped the hat 
boa to thfl cround and the hrlet-cnse (la 

-Sow: atll trnuw the tnnti ot all bhu 
Bugh hi'ard the unget In Ml own voice ar.a 
knew ttutt tie was an fltrlutu with IUtm#l[ 
aawlth her, B W1» cava you thoac flowera?" 

"No one: orjlf— only a aoUcitCJ." ITuerl? 
tetiilnlne, utterly provocative, more run of 
love thoii ot fear. i:£t Blanco alUl round l« 
hia. "Do you iiuiid?- 

••Hlu.":c)"" He 1110k her in his armi !(• 
turned her face to hia. gazing down into 
Uiobe areer. eyea *n>ey were impudent no 
ioncer. and, in tlirm, he couki read kei 
henri. "Shiriiy— will you marry mtl" 

"Oh . . . M 

lie kiaaed her, then, holding her liarceh 
kbsinfi Her mouih. ihe sudden tear* on hn.- 
luhes. the toit hair that he had x> o.'lcn 
luna-ml Jo loueli. the utiull vivid fu» l.in 
in these liut morttha. he hod Men In eterv 
mood: and In- lelt he? tremble a little 111 
hti hold— warm and lovuta, in hia arms at 
latL 

lie raised 111- head. 

"Vou haven't anawered mo." 

"Oh, Hush " 8he eUlmbled a llt-lc 

over Lhut hr«t unp ol his name. "Huur.— 
you know 1 wuX~ 

THE END. 

ton fhwtt£» la tlO. isnl ar. flclltlam kiA 
a.r. nn rrfrrmn u> nut tmm brain. 

pT.r.Twa nnd nnit'.hvl "j> Cmi.u.,i3.trd Ptki. 

Xuoiuk:. mm caniunan Btrct, Bnatj. 
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